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IX. 



Yet thanks I most you con, that yon work not 
In holier shapes : for there is boundless theft • 
In limited professions. — Timon of AtJiens, 
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CHAPTER I. 

Xow oone ye for peice han^ or oome ye for war ?— Soorr. 

** ^T^HE abbot, in bis alb arrayed/' stood at the altar in 

I the abbey-cbapel of KubygUl, with all his plump, 

ftleck, rosy fnm, in goodly lines disposed, to solemnize 

the noptials of the beautifdl Matilda Fitzwater, daughter of 

Ibe liaron of Arlingfoid, with the noble Kobert Fitz-Ooth, 

£ari of Locksky and Huntingdon. The abbey of Kubygill 

4ood in a pictoreaqne yalley, at a little distance from tlie 

vcsUm boundary of Sherwpod Forest, in a spot wliich seemed 

»lapted by nature to be the retreat of monastic mortification. 

Wing on the banks of a fine trout-stream, and in the midst 

«C woodland coTerts, abounding with excellent game. The 

bnde, with her father and attendant maidens, entered tho 

dapd ; hot the earl had not arrived. The baron wan amazed, 

a&<i the Iffidemaidena were disconcerted. Matilda feared that 

«me eril had befBdlen her lover, but felt no diminution of 

Wr confidence in his honour and love. Through the open 

D^ of the chi^Ml she looked down the narrow roacl that 

voqxmI along the side of the hill ; and her ear was the first 

tiot Leaxd the distant trampling of horses, and her eye was 

ti^e fint that canght the glitter of snowy plumes, and tho 

Hcht of polinhed apeara. ** It is strange," thought Uie baron, 

"thai tlie ead ahonld oome in this martial array to his wed- 

4ag ;* bat he hail not long to meditate on the phenomenon, 

Ibt the fauning Meeds swept up to the gate like a ^ViuVoraA^ 
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and the earl, breatliless "with speed, and followed by a few of 
his yeomen, advanced to his smiling bride. It was then no 
time to ask questions, for the organ was in full peal, and the 
choristers were in full voice. 

The abbot began to intone the ceremony in a style of mo- 
dulation impressively exalted, his voice issuing most canoni- 
cally from the roof of his mouth, through the medium of a 
very musical nose, newly tuned for the occasion. But he had 
not proceeded far enough to exhibit all the variety and com- 
pass of this melodious instrument, when a noise was heard at 
the gate, and a party of armed men entered the chapeL The 
song of the choristers died away in a shake of demisemi- 
quavers, contrary to all the rules of psalmody. The organ- 
blower, who was working his musicd air-pump with one 
hand, and with two fingers and a thumb of the other in- 
sinuating a peeping-place through the curtain of the organ- 
gallery, was struck motionless by the double operation of 
curiosity and fear ; while the organist, intent only on his per- 
formance, and spreading all his fingers to strike a swell of mag- 
nificent chords, felt his harmonic spirit ready to desert his 
body on being answered by the ghastly rattle of empty keys, 
and in the consequent agitato furioso of the internal move- 
ments of his feelings, was prepared to restore harmony by the 
segue subito of an appogiatura confoco with a comer of a book 
of anthems on the head of his neglectful assistant, when his 
hand and his attention together were arrested by the scene 
below. The voice of the abbot subsided into silence through 
a descending scale of long-drawn melody, like the sound of 
the ebbing sea to the explorers of a cave. In a few moments 
all was silence, interrupted only by the iron tread of the 
aimed intruders, as it rang on the marble floor and echoed 
from the vaulted aisles. 

The leader strode up to the altar ; and placing himself op- 
posite to the abbot, and between the earl and Matilda, in such 
a manner that the four together seemed to stand on the four 
points of a diamond, exclaimed, ''In the name of King 
Henry, I forbid the ceremony, and attach Bobert Earl of 
Huntingdon as a traitor !" and, at the same time, he held 
his drawn sword between the lovers, as if to emblem that 
royal authority which laid its temporal ban upon their con- 
tract. The earl drew his own sword instantly, and struck 
dorm the interposing weapon; then clasped his left ami 
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nnuki Matilda, who sprang into his embrace, and held his 

*vonJ before her with his right hand. His yeomen ranged 

tbi-ouelTes at his side, and stood with their swords drawn, 

^ lod prepared^ like men determined to die in his defence. 

The aoUien, confident in superiority of numbers, paused. 

Ibe tbbot took advantage of the pause to introduce a word 

^ exhortation. " My children," said he, " if you are going 

t" cot each other's throats, I entreat you, in the name of i)eac6 

4fri charity, to do it out of the chapel." 

- Sweet Matilda," said the earl, " did you give your love 
I" the Earl of Huntingdon, whose lands touch the Ouse and 
Uit Trent, or to Kobert Fitz-Ooth, the son of his mother V 

" Xeitber to the earl nor his earldom," answered Matilda 
Annly, " but to Robert Fitz-Ooth and his love." 

^That I well knew," said the earl; ''and though the 
«eif mony be incomplete, we are not the less married in the 
«j« of my only saint, our Lady, who i^-ill yet bring us to- 
;:Hher. Lonl Fitzwatcr, to your care, for the present, I 
tummit your daughter. — ^'ay, sweet Matilda, port wo must 
iiT a while ; but we will soon meet under brighter skies, and 
te tliij the seal of our fuith." 

He kiised Matilda's hps, and consigned her to the baron, 
who glowered about him with an expression of countenance 
Uul ahowed he was mortally wroth with somebody ; but 
vhtteTer he thought or felt he kept to himself. The earl, 
viUi a sign to his followers, made a sudden cliarge on the 
*iiien, with the intention of cutting his way through. The 
fcidien were prepared for such an occurrence, and a desperate 
*<innii>h mioceeded. Some of the women screamed, but none 
*4 Uipm fainted ; for fainting was not so much the fashion in 
lum: days, when the ladies breakfasted on bra\vn and ale at 
cjOJUfc, as in our more refined age of green tea and muffins 
^ D'^iD. Matilda seemeil disposed to fly again to her lover, 
•c the baron forced her from the cliapel. The earl's bowmen 
«: ihe (luor sent in among the assailants a volley of arrows, 
<^ of which whizzed post the ear of the abbot, who, in 
tkjtul i«ar of being suddenly translated from a ghostly friar 
Jiu a fffiariy ghost, began to roll out of the chapel as fast as 
t> bulk and his holy robes would permit, roaring *' Sacrilege !" 
v^h all his monks at his heels, who were, like himself, more 
to go at once than to stand upon the order of their 
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13 lUlD lUBIAN. 

" I was not aware of the feet," said Sir Balpli. 

" A moat heterodox remaik," aaid Brother Michael ; " know 
you not, that iu all nice matters you should take the implica^ 
tion for absolute, and, without looking into the jad Khtthar, 
seek only the Ttason vihy f But the fact is so, on the word of 
a &iat ; which what hiyman will venture to gainsay who 
prefers a down bed to a gridiron t" 

" The feet being so," said the knight, " I am still at a loss 
for the reason ; nor would I undertake to opine in a matter of 
that magnitude : since. In all that appertains to the good 
things cither of this world or the next, my reverend spiritual 
guides are kind enough to take the trouble of t.hinlcing off my 
hands." 

" Spoken;" said Brother Michael, " with a sound Cathohc 
conscience. My little brother here is most profound in the 
matter of trout. He has marked, learned, and inwardly 
digested the subject, twice a week at least for five-and-thiity 
years. I yield to him in this. My strong points are venison 
and canary." 

" The good qualities of a trout," said the little friar, " are 
firmness and redness, redness, indeed, being the visible sign 
of all 'other virtues." 

" AVhence," said Brother Michael, " we choose our abbot 
by his nose : 

" The rose on tbe qobc does all virtues disclose : 
For tbe outward grace shows 
That the inward o'erliows 
When it glows in the rose of a red, red nose." 

" Now," said the little friar, " as is the finnness, so is ths 
redness, and as ia the redness, so is the shyness." 

" Marry why f said Brother Michael. " The solution is 
not physical-natural, but physical-historical, or natural snper- 
inductive. And thereby hongs a tale, which may be either 
said or sung : 

" The damsel stood to watch the fight 
By the banks of KingBlea Mere, 
Aiul they brought to her feet her own tme knight 
Sore wounded on a bier. 

" Hhe knelt by him hU wounds to bind, 
She washed them with many a tear ; 
And Bhouta nHw lost upon tlie wind, 
tV'Jucii told that the foe w»s near. 
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*• « Oh ! kk not,' be nid, 'wlule yet I live, 
Tlie cruel foe me take : 
Bat with thy tweet lips a last kiss give, 
And cast me in the lake.' 

** ArooBd hia neck the wound her arms. 
And the kiased hii lipe so pale : 
And erennore the war's alarms 
Came louder np the vale. 

'* She drew him to the lake's steep side. 
Where the red heath fringed the shore ; 
She i^nnged with him henei^ the tide, 
And they were seen no more. 

** Their tme blood mingled in Kingslea Mere, 
That to mingle on earth was fain : 
And the troot that swims in the crystal clear 
la tinged with the crimson stain. 

• ThoSy you see how good comes of evil, and how a holy 
ir.xr may Uie better on fasUlay for the violent death of two 
V^tm two hundred years ago. The inference is most conse- 
ntiTe, that wherever you catch a red-fleshed trout, love lies 
l^eediiig under the water : an occult quality, which can only 
KX in the stationary waters of a lake, being neutralized by 
U^ rapM trmnsition of thoee of a stream.'' 

** AimI why is the trout shyer for that V* asked Sir Ralph. 

•• I>o you not seet" said Brother MichaeL "The virtues 
'i b>th loreis diffuse themselves through the lake. The 
±figion of masculine valotir makes the lish active and san- 
rxzkeous : the infusion of maiden modesty makes him coy 
i»l hmrd to win : and you shall find through life, the fish 
which f« m'^st easily hooked is not the best worth dishing. 
iSox Toud'T ore the towers of .Vrlingfunl.'' 

Tie httle friar stopped. He seemed suddenly struck with 
la swful thought, which caused a momentary palescenco in 
Lis trmj complexion ; and after a brief hesitation, he turned 
ij^ ralknrmy, and told his companions he should bid them 

riofday. 

- Why, what is in the wind now, Brother Peter V said 
Fsir Mkhael. 
•• The lady ^latilda," said the little friar, " can draw the 
She must bear no goodwill to Sir Halph ; and if 
iboold espy him from her tower^ she may testify hcT 
with clnth-ranl slmft. She is not ho infallible a 
to/ ihat slw might shoot at a crow, and kiU a 
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pigeon. She might peradventuie miss the knight, and hit 
me, who never did her any harm." 

" Tut, tut, man," said Brother Michael, " there is no such 
fear." 

*' Mass," said the little friar, *' hut there is such a fear, 
and very strong too. You who have it not may keep your 
way, and I who have it shall take mine. I am not just now 
in the vein for being picked off at a long shot." And saying 
these words, he spurred up his four-footed better-half, and 
.galloped off as nimbly as if he heard an arrow singing behind 
him. 

** Is this Lady Matilda, then, so very terrible a damsel f* 
said Sir Kalph to Brother ^lichaeL 

" By no means," said the £riar. " She has certainly a high 
spirit ; but it is the wing of the eagle, without his beak or 
his daw. She is as gentle as magnanimous ; but it is the. 
gentleness of the summer wind, which, however lightly it 
wave the tuft of the pine, carries with it the intimation of a 
power, that, if roused to its extremity, could make it bend to 
the dust." 

" From the warmth of your panegyric, ghostly father," said 
the knight, '' I should almost suspect you were in love with 
the damsel." 

^* So I am," said the friar, ** and I cure not who knows it ; 
but all in the way of honesty, master soldier. I am, as it 
were, her spiritual lover.; and were slie a damsel errant, I 
would be her ghostly esquire, her friar militant. I would 
buckle me in armour of proof^ and the devil might thresh me 
black with an iron flail before I would knock under in her 
cause. Though they be not yet one canonically, thanks to 
your soldiership, the earl is her liege lord, and she is his liego 
lady. I am her father confessor and ghostly director : I have 
taken on me to show her the way to the next world ; and 
how can I do that if I lose sight of her in this ? seeing that 
this is but the road to the other, and has so many circumvo- 
lutions and ramifications of by-ways and beaten paths (all 
more thickly set than the true one with finger-posts and nule- 
stones, not one of which tells truth), that a traveller has need 
of some one who knows the way, or the odds go hard against 
him that he will ever see the facQ of Saint Peter. 

** But there must surely be some reason," said Sir Balph, 
for Father Peter's apprehension." 
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''Xooe," Slid Brother Michael, ''but the apprehension 
ludf ; IShut betng its own &ther, and most prolific in self- 
propn gat i cm The bdy did, it is tme, once signalize her dis- 
ploMon agmiiut our little brother, for reprimanding her in 
ihai ifafl witmld go hunting a-momings instead of attending 
■ilnML She cat short the thread of his eloquence by sport- 
iwttj dawing her bow-string, and loosing an arrow over his 
had ; he waddled off with singular speed, and was in much 
sw of lier lor many months. I thought he had forgotten 
It: bat let that pass. In truth, she would have had 
fittfe of her loYei^s company, if she had liked the chaunt 
ef the choiisterB better tluui the cry of the hounds : yet 
I know not; for they wero companions from the cradle, 
aad r e cipro cally fashioned each other to the love of the fern 
aad the fox^Ye, Had either been less sylvan, the othor 
sight have been moro saintly : but they will now never hoar 
ttitans bat thoee of the lark, nor reverence vaulted aislo but 
that of the gxeenwood canopy. They are twin plants of the 
loffoit and are identified with its growth. 

** For tbe tender beech and the sapling oak. 
That grow bv the shadowy rill. 
Yon may cut down both at a single stroke, 
YoQ may cnt down which you wilL 

** Bat thii yon most know, that as long as they grow« 
What^er change may be. 
Yen never can teach either oak or beech 
To be aught but a greenwood tree." 



CHAPTEIi III. 
fpff^wi^<l wrath in glowing breast.— Butler. 

THE knight and the friar arrived at Arlingfonl Castle, 
and leaving their horses in the care of I^ody Matilda's 
groom, with whom the friar was in j^at favour, wore 
nivsed into a stately apartment, where thoy found the banai 
^vke« ilooriahing an enormous carving-knivc over a br«»tln'r 
Wm— of beef — with as much vohemonce of action as if h« 
^9t cutting down an enemy. The baron was a gentl«»inan 
rf a fierce and choleric temi^cmmont : ho was lineally <1<'- 
fitom the redonbteWe FirGabr.ui o{ Xurmandy, wW 
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came over to England with the Conqueror, and who, in the 
battle of Hastings, killed with his own hand four-and-twenty 
Saxon cavaliers all on a row. The very excess of the baron's 
internal rage on the preceding day had smothered its external 
manifestation : ho was so eqoaUy angry with both parties, 
that he knew not on which to vent his wrath. He was 
enraged with the earl for having brought himself into such a 
dilemma without his privity; and he was no less enraged 
with the king's men for their very unseasonable intrusion. 
He could willingly have fallen on both parties, but he must 
necessarily have begun with one ; and he felt that on which- 
ever side ho should strike the first blow, his retainers would 
immediately join battle. He had therefore contented himself 
with forcing away his daughter from the scene of action. In 
the course of the evening he had received inteUigence that the 
earl's castle was in possession of a party of the king's men, 
who ]md been detached by Sir Halph Montfaucon to seize on 
it during the earl's absence. The baron inferred from this 
that the earl's cose was desperate ; and those who have had 
the opportunity of seeing a rich friend fall suddenly into 
poverty, may easily judge by their own feelings how quickly 
and completely the whole moral being of the earl was changed 
in the baron's estimation. The baron immediately proceeded 
to require in his daughter's mind the same summary revolu- 
tion that had taken place in his own, and considered himself 
exceedingly iU-used by her non-compliance. The lady had 
retired to her chamber, and the baron had passed a supperless 
and sleepless night, stalking about his apartments till an 
advanced hour of the morning, when hunger compelled him 
to summon into his presence the spoils of the buttery, which, 
being the intended array of an uneaten wedding feast, were 
more than usually abundant, and on which, when the knight 
and the friar entered, he was falling with desperate valour. 
He looked up at them fiercely, with his mouth full of beef 
and his eyes full of flame, and rising, as ceremony required, 
made an awful bow to the knight, inclining himself forward 
over the table, and presenting his carving-knife en miliiairej 
in a manner that seemed to leave it doubtful whether he 
meant to show respect to his visitor, or to defend his pro- 
vision : but the doubt was soon cleared up by his politely 
motioning the knight to be seated; on which the friar 
advanced to the table, saying, " For what we are going to 
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r -vivo," anil commt'nceil operations without further prelude 
T>y ruling anil drinking a ^'oblet of wine. The baron at the 
j^uno tiuc otTortnl one to iSir lialph, with the look of a man 
in wh'»m liaUtual hospitality an<l courtesy were straggling 
with the ebidlitions of natural anger. They pledged each 
< ther in silence, and the kirun, having completed a copious 
draiicTlit, Continued working his lips and his throat, as if 
Irving to swallow his wrath as he had done his wine. Sir 
liilph, not kuowin;: well what to make of these ambiguous 
rini-s l'X»ked for instractions to the friar, who by signilicant 
l-'k« and gestures seemeil to advise him to follow his example 
a^-l ]uitake i«f the goo<l cheer before him, without S|)eaking 
till iht.* Uir^n should b'j more intelligible in his demeanour. 
The knight and tlie friar, accunlingh', procewled to refect 
:Lvm'<-lve3 after their ride ; the ban^n lonking lirst at the one 
&n«l then at the other, keratinizing alternately the serious 
I.'-k-- i-f the knight an«l the merry fac*» of the friar, till at 
1-njth, luving calmed hnnselt* sulliciently to sjK'ak, ho said, 
-r.,nrtti.a'» knight and ghostly father, 1 presume you have 
Km- r.tlier business with me than to t?at my beef and diink 
ciT canary ; and if so, I |>atieutly await your leisure to enter 
fo the t^'pi:." 

- ly'pl Fitz water," said Sir Ralph, " in obedience to my 
royal master. King Henry, I have Ijeen the unwilling instni- 
atat tjf frustrating the intended nuptials of your fair daughter ; 
yet will you, I trust, owe me no displeasure for my agency 
infill, seeing that the noble maiden might otherwise by this 
:ia<» hare been the bride of an outlaw.'' 

- 1 am Tory much obliged to you, sir," said the baron ; 
"Ttry exceedingly obliged. Your solicitude for my daughter is 
trjy paternal, and for a young man and a stranger very sin- 
r:lu' and exemplary : and it is very kind withal to come to 
Ur R'lief of my insuificicncy and inexj)erience, and concern 
Jxuvlf «o much in that which concerns you not" 

•• \ifH misconceive the knight, noble baron," said the friar. 
*" H»? nr^s not his reason in the 8hai>e t»f a preconceived intent, 
'^it in tliit of a 8u1>scc[ucnt extenuation. True, ho has done 
U* Lady Slatilda great wrong " 

"H'jw groat wrong r pai<l the baron. ""What do yoa 
Seta }fj gieat wrong \ Would you have had her married to 
t v*;i dy-by-night, that accident made an earl ami nature a 
hC'Aalerl that has not wit eDough to cat veiiison withouk 
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picking a quarrel -with monarchy ? that flings away his own 
lands into the clutches of rascally friars, for the sake Cof 
hunting in other men's grounds, and feasting vagabonds that 
wear lancoln green, and would have flung away mine into 
the bargain if he had had my daughter ? What do you mean 
by great wrong r 

" True," said the firiar : " great right, I meant." 

" Bight f exclaimed the baron : " what right has any 
«uan to do my daughter right but myself 1 What right has 
any man to drive my daughter's bridegroom out of the chapel 
in the middle of the marriage ceremony, and turn all our 
meny faces into green wounds and bloody cockscombs, and 
then come and tell me he has done us great right f 

" True," said the friar : " he has done neither right nor 
wrong." 

" But he has," said the baron, " he has done both, and I 
will maintain it with my glove." 

" It shall not need," said Sir Balph ; " I will concede any- 
thing in honour." 

" And I," said the baron, " will concede nothing in honour : 
I will concede nothing in honour to any man." 

" Neither wiU I, Lord Fitzwater," said Sir Balph, " in that 
43ense : but hear me. I was comonissioned by the king to 
apprehend the Earl of Huntingdon. I brought with me a 
party of soldiers, picked and tried men, knowing that he 
would not lightly yield. I sent my lieutenant with a detach- j 
dent to surprise the earl's castle in his absence, and laid my | 
measures for intercepting him on the way to his intended | 
nuptials ; but he seems to have had intimation of this part of I 
my plan, for he brought with him a large armed retinue, and i 
took a circuitous route, which made him, I believe, somewhat '^ 
later than his appointed hour. When the lapse of time i 
showed me that he had taken another track, I pursued him > 
to the chapel ; and I would have awaited the close of the ^[ 
ceremony, if I had thought that either yourself or your i 
daughter would have felt desirous that she should have been ^ 
the bride of an outlaw." 

" Who said, sir," cried the baron, " that we were desirous > 
of any such thing ? But truly, sir, if I had a mind to the _■ 
devil for a son-in-law, I would fedn see the man that should "' 
Fenture to interfere." 

"That wovdd I" said the friar ; " for I have undertaken V> " 
make her renounce the devil." 
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' She shall not renounce the devil,'' said the baron, '' unless 
I please. You are very ready with your undertakings. Will 
joa undertake to make her renounce the earl, who, I belieyey 
as the devil incarnate f Will you undertake that f 

** Will I undeitake," said the friar, '' to make Trent run 
vestwaidy or to make flame bum downward, or tg make a 
Uee grow with its head in the earth, and its root in the air V 
** 80 then," said the baron, '' a girl's mind is as hard to 
-change as nature and the elements, and it is easier to make 
her renounce the devil than a lover. Are you a match for the 
devil, and no match for a manT 

** My warfare," said the friar, ** is not of this world. I am 
a militant, not against man, but the devil, who goes about 
seeking what he may devour." 

^ Oh ! does he so T said the baron : " then I take it that 
makea you look for him so often in my buttery. Will you 
rAiit out the devil whose name is Legion, when you cannot 
ca^ oat the imp whose name is Love T 

^ XAfriages," said the friar, " are made iu heaven. ' Love 
it Grid's work, and therewith I meddle not" 

^ God's work, indeed !" said the baron, " when the cere- 
OK>ny was cut short in the church. Could men have put 
them asunder if God had joined them together) And tlie 
<iari is DOW no earl, but plain Kobert Fitz-Ooth : therefore, I'll 
none of him.** 

** He may atone," said the Mar, *' and the king may moUif}*. 
is a worUiy peer, and the king is a courteous king." 
** He cannot atone, ' said Sir Ralph. " He has killed the 
kiag^s men ; and if the baron should aid and abet, he M'ill 
km him castle and land." 

** Win ir said the baron. ** Not while I have a drop of 
Uood in my veins. He that comes to take them shall first 
me as the friar serves my flasks of canary : ho shall 
me dry as hay. Am I not disparaged? ^Vm I not 
f Is not my daughter vilified and made a mockery t 
A pA balf-married f There was my butler brought home 
a bioken head. My butler, friar: there is tliat may 
joar sympathy. Friar, the earl-no-^1 sliall come no 
«mi to loj danghter." 
' Vcfj good," said the friar. 

"b ii not very good," said the baron, ''for I cannot ge^ 
Wtomjraou*' 

2—2 
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" I fear," said Sir Ralph, " the young lady must be much 
distressed and discomposed." 

" Not a whit, sir," said the baron. " She is, as usual, in 
a most provoking imperturbability, and contradicts me so 
smilingly that it would enrage you to see her." 

"I had hoped," said Sir Ealph, "that I might have seen 
her^ to make my excuse in person for the hard necessity of 
my duty." 

He had scarcely spoken, when the door opened, and the 
lady made her appearance. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Are yon mad, or what are yon, that yon squeak out your catches 
without mitigation or remorse of voice ? — Twelfth Night, 

MATILDA, not dreaming of visitors, tripped into the 
apartment, in a dress of forest green, with a small 
quiver by her side, and a bow and arrow in her 
hand. Her hair, black and glossy as the raven's wing, curled 
like wandering clusters of dark ripe grapes under the edge of 
her round bonnet ; and a plume of black feathers fell back 
negligently above it, with an almost horizontal inclination^ 
that seemed the habitual effect of rapid motion against the 
wind. Her black eyes sparkled like sunbeams on a river : a 
clear, deep, liquid radiance, the reflection of ethereal fire, — 
tempered, not subdued, in the medium of its living and 
gentle mirror: Her lips were half-opened to speak as she 
entered the apartment ; and with a smile of recognition to 
the friar, and a courtesy to the stranger knight^ she ap- 
proached the baron, and said, " You are late at your break* 
fast, father." 

" I am not at breakfast," said the baron. " 1 have been at 
supper : my last night's supper ; for I had none." 

" I am sorry," said Matilda, " you should have gone to bed 
supperless." 

" I did not go \o bed supperless," said the baron : " I did 
not go to bed at all : and what are you doing with that green 
dress and that bow and arrow 1" 
*^Iam going a-li anting," said Matilda. 
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•* A-hunting r said the baron. "What, I warrant you, 
to meet with the earl, and slip your nock into the same 
Dooser 

^Xo," flaid Matilda, "I am not going out of our own 
wooils tcMiay." 

*' How do I know thatf said the baron. "What surety 
harelofthatr 

** Here is the friar," said Matilda. " He will be surety." 

** Not he," said the baron : " he will undertake nothing but 
where the devil is a party concerned.'' 

** Yes, I will," said the friar : " I will undertake anything 
fi>r the Lady Matilda." 

** So matter for that," said the baron : " she shall not go 
hnnting to-day." 

** Why, father," said Matilda, " if you coop me up here 
in this odious castle, I shall pine and die like a lonely swan 
on a pooL" 

*' No," said the baron, " the lonely swan does not die on 
the prx>L If there be a river at hand, she flies to the river, 
and tinds her a mate ; and so shall not you." 

** Bat," said Matilda, " you may send with me any, or as 
aany, of your grooms as you wiU." 

** Mj grooms," said the baron, " are all false knaves. There 
m not a rascal among them but loves you better than me. 
VOkias that I feed and clothe." 

^ Surdy," said Matilda, " it is not villany to love me : if 
it be, I aboold be sorry my father were an honest man." The 
\mtaik relazed his muscles into a smile. " Or my lover either," 
«ided Matilda The baron looked grim again. 

** For your lover," said the baron, " you may give God 
Aanirs of him. He is as arrant a knave as ever poached." 

**What, for hunting the king's deerf said Matilda. 
^UsTB I iftut heard you rail at the forest laws by the 

kvr 

"* Did yoa ever hear me," said the baron, " rail myself out 
^ hooae aad landt If I had done that, then were I a 



** My lover," said Matilda, " is a brave man, and a true 
md a generous man, and a young man, and a handsome 
m ; aj, and an honest man too." 
* Ham can he be an honest man," said the baron, " when 
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he has neither house nor land, which are the better part of 
a man?' 

" They are but the husk of a man," said Matilda, " the- 
worthless coat of the chestnut; the man himself is the 
kemeL" 

" The man is the grape stone," said the baron, '' and the 
pulp of the melon. The house and land are the true substantial 
fruit, and aU that give him savour and value." 

*'He will never want house or land," said Matilda, 
'' while the meeting boughs weave a green roof in the wood, 
and the free range of the hart marks out the bounds of the 
forest." 

" Vert and venison ! verb and venison T exclaimed the 
baron. '^ Treason and flat rebellion. Confound your smiling' 
fjEtce ! what makes you look so good-humoured 1 What ! you 
think I can't look at you, and be in a passion Y You tlunk: 
so, do youl We shall see. Have you no fear in talking 
thus, when here is the king's liegeman come to take us all 
into custody, and confiscate our goods and chattels 1" 

" Nay, Lord Fitzwater," said Sir Ealph, " you wrong me 
in your report. My visit is one of courtesy and excuse, not 
of menace and authority." 

" There it is," said the baron : " every one takes a pleasure 
in contradicting me. Here is this courteous knight, who has. 
not opened his mouth three times since he has been in my 
house except to take in provision, cuts me short in my story 
with a flat denial" 

" Oh ! I cry you mercy, sir knight," said Matilda ; " I did 
not mark you before. I am your debtor for no slight feivour, 
and so is my liege lord." 

" Her liege lord I" exclaimed the baron, taking large strides- 
across the chamber. 

"Pardon me, gentle lady," said Sir Ealph. "Had. I 
known you before yesterday, I would have cut oflf my right 
hand ere it should have been raised to do you displeasure." 

" Oh, sir," said Matilda, " a good man may be forced on an 
ill office : but I can distinguish the man from his duty." 
She presented to him her hand, which he kissed respectfully, 
and simultaneously with the contact thirty-two invisible- 
arrows plunged at once into his heart, one from every point 

he compass of his pericardia. 

WelJ, father/* added Matilda, " I must go to the woods.'* 
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Ifaft yim r said the baron ; ^ I say you must not" 

fiat I am going," aaid Matilda. 

fiat I will have up the drawbridge/' said the baron. 
** Bat I will swim Uie moat/' said Matilda. 
** fiot I will secure the gates," said the baron. 
^fiat I will leap from the battlement/' said Matilda. 
''fiot I will lock you in an upper chamber/' said the 



" fiot I will shied the tapestry/' said Matilda, " and let 
■ysdf down." 

** fiot I will lock you in a turret/' said the baron, ** where 
700 shall only see light through a loophole." 

"^ fiot throogh that loophole," said MatOda, <' wiU I take 
■y ilight^ like a young eagle from its eyrie ; and, father, while 
I go oot freely, I will return willingly : but if once I slip out 
throQ^ a loop-hol e " She paused a moment, and then 
added, stnging, — 

" The lore that follows fam 
Will nerer iU fftith betray : 
Bot the fftith that is held in a chain 
Will BCTer be fonnd again. 
If a single link give way.*' 

The melody acted irresistibly on the harmonious pro* 
pfpsities of the friar, who accordingly sang in his turn, — 

«*For hark ! hark ! hark ! 
The dog doth bark. 

That watches the wild deer's lair. 
The hnnter awakes at the peep of the dawn, 
Bot the lair it is empty, the deer it is gone, 
And the hnnter knows not where." 

Matilda and the friar then sang together, — 

*' Then follow, oh follow ! the honnds do cry : 
The red sun flames in the eastern sky ; 

The sta^ bounds over the hollow. 
He that Ungers in spirit, or loiters in hall, 
Shan see us no more till the evening fall. 
And no voioe but the echo shall answer his call : 

Then foUow, oh follow, follow : 

FoOow, oh foUow, follow r 

Buiiig the process of thia harmony, the baron*a e^eft 



'ivandeied from liis daugliter to the friar, and from the fmrto 
Iiis daughUr ag-.iin, with au alternate expression of nugor 
differently modified : when he looked on tho friar, it vaa 
anger without qualificatiou ; when ho looked on his daughtOT 
it was still anger, but tempered by an expression of involun- 
tary admiration and pleasure. These rapid fluctuations of 
the baron's physiognomy — the habitual, reckless, resolute 
merriment in tho jovial face of the iriar, — and the cheerful, 
elastic spirits that played on the lips and sparkled in the 
eyes of Matilda, — would have presented a very amusing toni- 
biuation to Sir Kalpb, if one of the three images in the group 
had not absorbed hie total attention with foelii^s of intense 
delight very nearly allied to pain. Tho baron's wrath was 
Eomewhat counterncted by the reflection that Ms daughter's 
good spirits seemed to show that they would naturally rise 
triumphaot over ull disappointments ; and he had had 
sufficient experience of her humour to know that elie might 
sometimes bo led, but never could be driven. Then, too, ho 
was always delighted to hear her sing, though he was not al oil 
pleased in this instance with the subject of her song Still 
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The baron was going to stomiy but the j&ior paused, and 
Matilda sang in lepetition, — 

" litUe I reck of matin bell. 

Bat drown ita toll with my clanging horn : 
And the only beads I love to tell 
Are the beada of dew on the spangled thorn." 

And then she and the friar song the four lines togethe]^ 
and rang the changes upon them alternately. 

'< Little I reck of matin bell," 

sang the friar. 

A precious friar," said the baron. 



i< 



" Bat drown its toll with my clanging horn," 

sang Matilda. 

" More shame for you," said the boron. 

" And the only beads I love to tell 

Are the beads of dew on the spangled thorn," 

sang Matilda and the friar together. 

" Penitent and confessor," said the baron : " a hopeful pair 
truly." 

The friar went on, — 

" An archer keen I was withal. 

As ever did lean on greenwood tree ; 
And could make the fleetest roebuck fall, 

A good three hundred yards from me. 
Though changeful time, with hand severe, 

Has made me now these joys forego. 
Yet my heart bounds whene'er I hear 

Yoicks ! hark away ! and tally ho I" 

Matilda chimed in as before. 

*• Are you mad V* said the baron. " Are you insane ? Are 
you possessed 1 What do you mean 1 What in the devil's 
name do you both mean f* 

" Yoicks ! hark away ! and tally ho !" 

r Jired the friar. 

The baron's pent-up wrath had accumulated like the wateid 
ibove the dam of an overahot milL The pond-head o£ Vkva 
pasion })eing now Med to the utmost limit of its capacity. 
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and beginniiig to overflow in the qoiyering of his lips and 
the flashing of his eyes, he pulled up all ti^e flash-boiads at 
once, and gave loose to the fall torrent of his indignation, bj 
seizing, like furious Ajax, not a massy stone more than two 
modem men could raise, but a vast dish of beef more than 
fifty ancient yeomen could eat, and whirled it like a quoit, in 
terrorem, over the head of the friar, to the extremity of the 
apartment, 

Where it on oaken floor did settle. 
With mighty din of ponderous metaL 

'' Nay, feither," said Matilda, taking the baron's hand, " da 
not harm the friar : he means not to offend you. My gaiety 
never before displeased you. Least of all should it do so 
now, when I have need of all my spirits to outweigh the 
severity of my fortune." 

As she spoke the last words, tears started into her eyes, 
which, as if ashamed of the involuntary betraying of her 
feelings, she turned away to conceal The baron was sub- 
dued at once. He kissed his daughter, held out his hand to 
the friar, and said, ** Sing on, in God's name, and crack awa^r 
the flasks till your voice swims in canary." Then turning to 
Sir Ealph, he said, " You see how it is, sir knight. Matilda 
is my daughter ; but she has me in leading-strings, that is 
the truth of it." 



CHAPTER V. 

'Tis true, no lover has that power 

To enforce a desperate amour, 

As he that has two strings to his how, 

And bums for love and money too.— Btttler. 

THE friar had often had experience of the baron's testy^ 
humour ; but it had always before confined itself to 
words, in which the habit of testiness often minfi^ed 
more expression of displeasure than the internal feeling 
prompted. He knew the baron to be hot and choleric, but 
at the same time hospitable and generous ; passionately fond 
of his daughter, often thwarting her in seeming, but always. 
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lidding to lier in hct The early attachment between 
Matilda and the Earl of Huntingdon had given the baron no 
reason to interfere with her habits and pursuits, which 
aa congenial to those of her lover ; and not being over- 
bcndeDed with orthodoxy, that is to say, not being seasoned 
with more of the salt of tiie spirit than was necessary to pre- 
senre him fiom excommunication, confiscation, and philotheo- 
poopteaiara,* he was not sorry to encourage his daughter^fr 
choiee of her confessor in Brother Michae^ who had more 
joUitj and lees hypocrisy than any of his fraternity, and was 
Tery little anxious to disguise lus love of the good things of 
thia would under the semblance of a sanctified exterior. The 
ftiar and ^ latilda had often sung duets together, and had been 
to the baron's chiming in with a stormy capriccio, 
usually charmed into silence by some sudden turn 
in the witching melodies of Matilda. They had therefore 
natnTaHy calculated, as far as their wild spirits calculated at 
all, on the same effects from the same causes. But the cir- 
cwnataaoea of the preceding day had made an essential altera- 
tion in the case. The baron knew well, from the intelligence 
he had received, that the earl's offence was past remission : 
which would have been of less moment but for the awful fact 
of hia castle being in the possession of the king's forces, and 
in those days iK)8sess]on was considerably more than eleven 
points of the law. The baron was therefore convinced that 
the eari's outlawry was infallible, and that Matilda must 
cither renounce her lover, or become with him an outlaw and 
a fogitive. In proportion, therefore, to the baron's knowledge 
of Uie strength and duration of her attachment, was his fear 
t,{ the difSculty of its ever being overcome : her love of the 
fiirett and the chase, which ho had never before discouraged, 
n^'W presentetl itself to him as matter of serious alarm ; and 
if her cheerfulness gave him hope on the one hand by indi- 
cating a spirit superior to all disappointments, it was suspicious 
Vt him on the other, as arising from some latent certainty of 
hdiig aoon united to the earl. All these circumstances con- 
cnred to render their songs of the vanished deer and green- 
wood archery and Yoicks and llarkaway, extremely mal-a- 
mm; and to make his anger boil and bubble in the cauldron 
if lis spirit^ till its more than ordinary excitement burst forth 
mil aoddm impulse into active manifestation. 

* Rcssting by a slow fire for the love of God. 
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But as it sometimes happens, from the might 
Of rage in minds that can no farther go, 

As high as they have mounted in detspiie 
In their remission do they sink as low, 

To our bold baron did it happen so.* 

For his diabolic exploit proved the climax of his rage, and 
was succeeded by an immediate sense that he had passed the 
bounds of legitimate passion ; and he sunk immediately from 
the very pinnacle of opposition to the level of implicit acqui- 
escence. The friar*s sjiirits were not to be marred by such a 
little incident. He was half-inclined, at first, to return the 
baron's compliment ; but his love of Matilda cbecked him ; 
and when the baron held out his hand, the friar seized it 
cordially, and they drowned all recollection of the affair by 
pledging each other in a cup of canary. 

The friar, having stayed long enough to see everything 
replaced on a friendly footing, rose, and moved to take his 
leave. Matilda told him he must come again on the morrow, 
for she had a very long confession to make to him. This the 
friar promised to do, and departed with the knight. 

Sir Kalph, on reaching the abbey, drew his followers to- 
gether, and led them to Locksley Castle, which he found in 
the possession of his lieutenant, whom he again left there 
with a sufficient force to hold it in safe keeping in the king's 
name, and proceeded to London to report the results of his 
enterprise. 

Now Henry our royal king was very wroth at the earl's 
evasion, and swore by Saint Thomas-^Becket (whom he had 
himself translated into a saint by having him knocked on 
the head), that he would give the castle and lands of Locksley 
to the man who should bring in the earl. Hereupon ensued 
a process of thought in the mind of the knight. The eyes 
of the fair huntress of Arlingford had left a wound in his 
heart which only she who gave could heal He had seen 
that the baron was no longer very partial to the outlawed 
earl, but that he stiU retained his old affection for the lands 
-and castle of Locksley. Now the lands and castle were very 
fair things in themselves, and would be pretty appurtenances 
to an adventurous knight ; but they would be doubly valu- 

* Of these lines all that is not in itaUcs belongs to Mr. Wordswoxth: 
J^csoiu£ion and Indeptndenct, ^__^ 
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able B8 certain passports to the father's favour, which was 
one stt^p towards that of the daughter, or at least towards 
obtaining possession of her either quietly or perforce ; for the 
knight was not so nice in his love as to consider the lady's 
free grace a sine qud non: and to think of being, by any 
means whatever, the lord of Lockslcy and Arlingford, and 
the husband of the bewitching ^fatilda, was to cut in the 
shades of futurity a vista very tempting to a soldier of for- 
tune. He set out in high spirits with a chosen band of fol- 
loweiBy and beat up all the country far and wide around both 
the Ouse and the Trent ; but fortune did not seem disposed 
to second his diligence, for no vestige whatever could he trace 
of the earL His followers, who were only paid with the 
wages of hope, began to murmur and fall off ; for, as those 
unenlightened days were ignorant of the happy invention of 
paper machinery, by which one promise to pay is satisfac- 
torily paid with another promise to pay, and that again with 
an<:*ther in infinite series, they would not, as their wiser 
pn^terity has done, take those tenders for true pay which 
were not sterling; so that, one fine morning, the knight found 
himself sitting on a pleasant bank of the Trent, with only a 
solitary squire, who still clung to the shadow of preferment, 
because he did not see at the moment any better chance of 
the substance. 

The knight did not despair because of the desertion of liis 
ibUowfrs : he was well aware that he could easily raise re- 
cruits if he could once find trace of his game : he, therefore, 
lode about indefatigably over hill and dale, to the great 
ihar; <^^'.\u%ot lus own appetite and that of his squire, living 
gsllanUy from inn to inn when his purse was full, and 
^{aarienng himself in the king's name on the nearest ghostly 
Itoiheiliood when it happened to be empty. An autumn and 
s winter had passed away, when the course of his perlustra- 
taons brought him one day to a beautiful sylvan valley, where 
hr found a number of young women weaving garlands of 
flowen, and singing over their pleasant occupation. He ap- 
pnached them, and courteously inquired the way to the 
•■nflt town. 

^ Tbere is no town within several miles," was the answer. 

" A Tillage, then, if it be but laigo enough to furnish an 
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" There is Gamwell just by, but there is no inn nearer than 
the nearest town." 

" An abbey, then T 

" There is no abbey nearer than the nearest inn." 

"A house, then, or a cottage, where I may obtain hos- 
pitality for the night r 

" Hospitality !" said one of the young women ; " you have 
not fEir to seek for that. Do you not know that you are in 
the neighbourhood of Gramwell Hall. 

** So far from it," said the knight, *' that I never heard the 
name of Gramwell-Hall before." 

" Never heard of Gramwell Hall !" exclaimed all the young 
women together, who could as soon have dreamed of his 
never having heard of the sky. 

" Indeed, no !" said Sir Ealph ; " but I shall be very happy 
to get rid of my ignorance." 

" And so shall I," said his squire ; " for it seems that in 
this case knowledge will for once be a cure for hunger, where- 
with I am grievously afflicted." 

" And why are you so busy, my pretty damsels, weaving 
these garlands ?" said the knight. 

" Why, do you not know, sir," said one of the young 
women, " that to-morrow is Gamwell feast V* 

The knight was again obliged, with all humility, to confess 
'his ignorance. 

" Oh ! sir," said his informant, '•' then you will have some- 
thing to see, that I can tell you ; for we shall choose a Queen 
of the May, and we shall crown her with flowers, and place 
her in a chariot of flowers, and draw it with lines of flowers, 
and we shall hang all the trees with flowers, and we shall 
strew all the ground with flowers, and we shall dance with 
flowers, and in flowera, and on flowers, and we shall bo all 
flowers." 

" That you will," said the knight ; " and the sweetest add i 
brightest of all the flowers of the May, my pretty damsels.* 
On which all the pretty damsels smUed at him and each 
other. -= 

** And there will be all sorts of May-games, and there will ^ 

be prizes for archery, and there will be the knight's ale, and t 

the foresters* venison, and there will be Kit Scrapesqueak • 

with his flddle, and little Tom AVhistlerap with his £fe and '** 

tabor, and Sam Trumtwang with his harp, and Peter Mngj^ .^ 
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UroDe with bis bagpipe, and bow I shall danco with Will 
\lliiteibom T added the girl, clapping her hands as she spoke, 
and bounding from the ground with the pleasure of the an- 
ticipation. 

A tall, athletic young man approached, to whom the rustic 
TiiaMnnB oouxteaied with great respect ; and one of them in- 
locmed Sir Balph that it was young Master William GamwelL 
The young genUeman invited and conducted the knight to 
tba ball, where he introduced him to the old knight, liis 
lither, and to the old lady, his mother, and to the young 
ladj, his sister, and to a number of bold yeomen, who were 
laying siege to bee^ brawn, and plum pie, around a ponderous 
table, and taking copious draughts of old October. A motto 
inscribed orer Uie interior door — 



EAT, DRINK, AND BE MERRY : 

an injunction which Sir Ralph and his sr^uirc showed remark- 
able alacrity in obeying. Old Sir Guy of Gamwell gave Sir 
Balph a very cordial welcome, and entertained him during 

with several of his best stories, enforced with an 
slap on the back, and pointed ^vith a peg in the 
riba ; a species of vivacious eloquence in which the old gentle- 
excelled, and which is supposed by many of that pleasant 

of the human species, known by the name of choice 
ieflowB, and comical dogs, to be the genuine tangible shape 
cf tbe cmm of a good joke. 







CHAPTER VL 

What ! ihall we have incision ? shall we embrew ? 

Henry IV. 

ID Sir Guy of Gamwell, and young William Gamwell, 
and fair Alice Gamwell, and Sir Ralph Montfaucon 
mnA bis squire, rode together the next morning to the 
of the feast. They arrived on a village-green, sur- 
riih cottages peeping from among the trees by 
Ike graen was completely encircled. The whole ciicto 
foinid with one continaoae garland of flowers, do- 
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pending in irregular festoons from the blanches. In the 
centre of the green was a May-pole hidden in boughs and 
garlands ; and a multitude of - round-faced bumpkins and 
cherry-cheeked lasses were dancing around it, to the quad* 
mple melody of Scrapesijueak, Whistlerap, Trumtwang, and 
Muggledrono : harmony we must not call it ; for, though they 
had agreed to a partnership in point of time, each, like a true 
painstaking man, seemed determined to have his time to him- 
self: Muggledrono played allegretto^ Trumtwang allegro^ 
Whistlerap presto, and Scrapesqueak prestissimo. There was 
a kind of mathematical proportion in their discrepancy: 
while Muggledrone played the tune four times, Trumtwaiig 
played it five, Whistlerap six, and Scrapesqueak eight ; for 
the latter completely distanced all his competitors, and 
indeed worked his elbow so nimbly that its outline was 
scarcely distinguishable through the mistiness of its rapid vi- 
bration. 

While the knight was delighting his eyes and ears with 
these pleasant sights and sounds, all eyes were turned in one 
direction ; and Sir Ealph, looking round, saw a fair lady in 
green and gold come riding through the trees, accompanied 
by a portly friar in gray, and several £ur damsels and gallant 
grooms. On their nearer approach, he recognized the Lady 
Matilda and her ghostly adviser, Brother Michael. A party 
of foresters arrived from another direction, and then ensaed 
cordial interchanges of greeting, and collisions of hands and 
lips, among the Gam wells and the new-comers — " How does 
my fair coz, Mawd ?" and " How does my sweet coz, Mawdf* 
and " How does my wild coz, Mawd V And " Eh ! jolly 
friar, your hand, old boy :" and " Here, honest friar :" and 
" To me, merry friar :" and " By your favour, Mistress Alice :** 
and " Hey ! Cousin Eobin :" and " Hey ! Cousin Will :" and 
" Od's life ! merry Sir Guy, you grow younger every year," — 
as the old knight shook them all in turn with one hand, and 
slapped them on the back with the other, in token of his 
affection. A number of young men and women advanced^ 
some drawing, and others dancing round, a floral car ; and 
having placed a crown of flowers on Matilda's head, and 
saluted her Queen of the May, they drew her to the place 
appointed for the rural sports. 

A hogshead of ale was abroach under an oak, and a fire 
was hhuang in an open space before the trees to roast the fat 
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•i'-^r which the foresters brought. The sports commeiicecl ; 

aD«l, after an agreeable series of bowling, quoiting, pitching, 

hurling, racing, leaping, grinning, wrestling or friendly dis- 

Ixutiun of joints, and cudgel-playing or amicable cracking of 

akalls» the trial of archery ensued. The conqueror was to be 

V rvvarded with a golden arrow from the hand of the Queen 

vf the May, who was to be liis partner in the dance till the 

rl »*,• of the feast. This stimulated the knight's emulation : 

T>nng <.iamwell sapplied him with a bow and arrow, and ho 

t-4 his station among the foresters, but had the mortiiication 

V< be outshot by them all, and to see one of them lodge the 

;*.*int Kt{ his arrow in the golden ring of the centre, and 

rH>*iTe the prize from the hand of the beautiful ^latilda, who 

•ziiled im him with particular grace. The jealous knight 

- riiiniaed the successful champion with great attention, and 

rZT'lj tliooght he had seen that face before. In the mean- 

t^aiv thi' forester led the lady to the station. The luckless 

^ir Ilalph drank deep draughts of love from tlie matchless 

pyx of her attitudes, as, taking the bow in lier left hand, and 

«flj3^ng the arrow with her right, advancing her left foot, 

«a! gently curving her beautiful figure with a slight motion 

* : her head that waved her black feathers and her ringleted 

&iir, «he cirew the arrow to its head, and loosed it from her 

ff<a fingetSL The arrow struck within the ring of gold, so 

cl JK to that of the victorious forester that the points were in 

intact, and the feathers were intermingled. Great acclama- 

V w saooeeded, and the forester led ^latilda to the dance. 

^ Ralph gaze<l on her fascinating motions till the torments 

«^ liaiSed love and jealous rage became unendurable ; and 

i^rrittching young Cram well, he asked liim if he knew the 

ua* €jf that foivstcr who was leading the dance with the 

V>*n of the May t 

** ll>biii, I believe," said young Gamwell carelesjily ; ** I 
tzzk ih*v call him Itobin," 

U xIlmX all you know of him 1" said 8ir Ilalph. 
" Wlut more should I know of liim?" said young Gam- 

IVm I can tell you," said 8ir Italph, " he is the uut- 
'^^A Earl of Huntingdon, on whose head is set so large a 

* Aj, k be r said young Gamwell, in the same careless 
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He is a prize worth the taking," said Sir Ealph. 

" "No doubt," said .young GamwelL 

" How think you 7* said Sir Ealph : " are the foresters his 
adherents 1" 

I cannot say," said young Gamwell. 
Is your peasantry loyal and well-disposed 1" said Sir 
Ealph. 

" Passing loyal," said young Gamwell. 

" K I should call on them in the king's name," said Sir 
Ealph, " think you they would aid and assist f 

" Most likely they would," said young Gramwell, " one side 
or the other." 

" Ay, but which side ]" said the knight. 

" That remains to be tried," said young Gamwell. 

" I have King Henry's commission," said the knight, " to 
apprehend this earl that was. How would you advise me to 
act, being, as you see, without attendant force T 

" I would advise you," said young Gamwell, " to take 
yourself off without delay, unless you would relisJi the taste 
of a volley of arrows, a shower of stones, and a hailstoim of 
cudgel-blows, which would not be turned aside by a Grod save 
King Henry.'' 

Sir Ealph's squire no sooner heard this, and saw by the 
looks of the speaker that he was not likely to prove a fidae 
prophet, than he clapped spurs to his horse and galloped off 
with might and main. This gave the knight a good excuse 
to pursue him, which he did with great celerity, calliiUL 
" Stop, you rascal." When the squire fancied hunself em 
out of the reach of pursuit, he checked his speed, and allowed 
the knight to come up with him. They rode on several miles 
in silence, till they discovered the towers and spires of Not- 
tingham, where the knight introduced himself to the sherifl^ 
and demanded an armed force to assist in the apprehension of 
the outlawed Earl of Huntingdon. The sheriff, who was. 
willing to have his share of the prize, determined to accom* 
pany the knight in person, and regaled him and his man with 
good store of the best ; after which they, with a stout retiiiiia 
of fifty men, took the way to Gamwell feast. 

" God's my life," said the sheriff, as they rode along, " I 
had as lief you would tell me of a service of plate. I muoh 
doubt if this outlawed earl, this forester Eobin, be not the 
Jimn thoy call Eobin Hood, who has quartered himself in 
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Rhenrood Forest, and whom, in endeavouring to apprehend, 
I bavo fallen diven times into disasters. He has gotten to- 
pet her a band of disinherited prodigals, outlawed debtors, 
-xnommanicated heretics, elder sons that have spent all they 
hati, and younger sons that never had anything to spend ; 
and with Uiese he kiUs the king's deer, and plunders wealthy 
tnrelleni of five-sixths of their money ; but if they be abbots 
or biahope, them he despoils utterly." 

The sheriff then proceeded to relate to his companion the 
adventarR of the Abbot of Donbleflask (which some grave 
historians have related of the Abbot of Saint Mary's, and 
ethers of the Bishop of Hereford) : how the abbot, returning 
to hia abbey in company with his high selerer, who carried 
in his portmanteau the rents of the abbey-landis, and with a 
Bomeiocia train of attendants, came upon four seeming pea- 
Bota, who were roasting the king's venison by the king's 
highway : how, in just indignation at this flagrant infringe- 
aent of the forest laws, he asked them what they meant, and 
they answered that they meant to dine : how he ordered them 
to be seised and bound, and led captive to Nottingham, that 
they might know wild-flesh to have been destined by Provi- 
for licensed and privileged appetites, and not for the 
hanger of unqualified knaves: how they prayed for 
\ and how the abbot swore by Saint Charity that he 
voold show them none : how one of them thereupon drew a 
bigie-hofii from under his smock-frock and blew three blasts, 
CO which the abbot and his train were instantly surrounded 
W sixty bowmen in green : how they tied him to a tree, and 
aade lorn say mass for their sins : how they unbound him, 
ad sale him down with them to dinner, and gave him veni- 
■B sad wild-fowl and wine, and made him pay for his faro 
iD the money in his high selerer^s portmanteau, and enforced 
kia'to deep all night under a tree in his cloak, and to leave the 
ikak WKifwl him in the morning : how the abbot, light in 
iQckeC, and heavy in heart, raised the countiy upon Kobin 
Bawi, for so he had heard the cliicf forester called by his 
fen. and hnnted him into an old woman's cottage : how 
labia changed dresses with the old woman, and how the 
■bihoC tode in great triumph into Nottingham, having in cus- 
Mf >& old woman in a green doublet and breeches : how 
^'4d woman discovered herself : how the merry men of 
hiighed at the abbot : how the ablx)! railed at 

3—2 
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the old woman, and how the old woman out-railed the abbot^ 
telling him that Eobin had given her food and firing through 
the winter;, which no abbot would ever do, but would rather 
take it fiK)m her for what he called the good of the Church, 
by which he meant his own Tazineaa and gluttony ; and that 
she knew a true man from a fedse thie^ and a free forester 
&om a greedy abbot. 

" Thus you see," added the sherifii " how this villain per- 
verts the deluded people by making them believe that those 
who tithe and toll upon them for their spiritual and temporal 
benefit are not their best friends and feUiherly guardians ; for 
he holds that in giving to boors and old women what he takes 
from priests and peers, he does but restore to the former what 
the latter had taken from them ; and this the impudent vailet 
calls distributive justice. Judge now if any loyal subject can 
be safe in such neighbourhood." 

While the sheriff was thus enlightening his companion con- 
ceming the offenders, and whetting his own indignation 
against them, the sun was fast sinking to the west. They 
rode on till they came in view of a bridge, which they saw 
a party approaching from the opposite side, and the knigiht 
presently discovered that the party consisted of the Lady 
Matilda and Friar Michael, young Gamwell, Ck)usin Eobin, aiii 
about half-a-dozen foresters. The knight pointed out the ead 
to the sheriff, who exclaimed, " Here, then, we have him an 
easy prey ;" and they rode on manfully towards the bridgQ» 
on which the other party made halt 

"Who be these," said the friar, "thai come riding so fiut 
this wayl Now, as God shall judge me, it is that &Ise 
knight Sir Ealph Montfaucon and the Sheriff of Nottingham, 
with a posse of men. We must make good our post, and let 
them diislodge us if they may." 

The two parties were now near enough to parley ; and the 
sheriff and the knight, advancing in the front of the cavat ^ 
cade, called on the lady, the friar, young Gramwell, and the ."^ 
foresters, to deliver up that false traitor, Eobcrt, formed^ , 
Earl of Huntingdon. Eobert himself made answer by letting '; 
fly an arrow that struck the ground between the fore-feet of '*'* 
the sheriff's horse. The horse reared up from the whi^dsi^ ^ 
and lodged the sheriff in the dust ; and, at the same time^ ^^ 
the fair Matilda favoured the knight with an arrow in hii- ''^ 
j:ij^ht ann, that compelled him to withdraw from the affitay. ^ 
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His men lifted the sheriff caieftilly up, and replaced him on 
hii hone, whom he immediately, ,with great rage and zeal^ 
wged on to the aasanlt, with his fifty men at his heels, some 
of whom were intercepted in their advance by the arrows of 
the foreeters and Matilda ; while the friar, with an eight-foot 
ttMttf dislodged the sheriff a second time, and laid on him 
with aU the Tigoor of the Church nulitant on earth, in spite 
of hit ejaculations of ** Hey, Friar Michael ! What means this, 
honot inart Hold, ghosUy friar I Hold, holy fnar T'—tUl 
Matilda interposed, and delivered the battered sheriff to the 
can ot the foresters. The friar continued flourishing his staff 
among the sheriff's men, knocking down one, bredcing the 
ribs of another, dislocating the shoulder of a third, flattening 
the noee of a fourth, cracking the skull of a fifth, and pitch- 
ing a lixth into the river, till the few who were lucky enough 
to eacmpe with whole bones, clapped spurs to their horses and 
fled for their lives, under a farewell volley of arrows. 

Sir fialph*s squire, meanwhile, was glad of the excuse of 
attending his master^s wound, to absent himself from the 
lattle ; and pat the poor knight to a great deal of unnecessary 
pnn l^ making as long a business as possible of extracting 
the arrow, which ho had not accomplished, when Matilda 
approaching, extracted it with great facility, and bound up 
the wound with her scarf, saying, " I reclaim my arrow, sir 
kaigfaty which struck where I aimed it, to admonish you to 
icMt from your enterprise. I could as easily have lodged it 
in your heert" 

** It did not need," said the knight, with rueful gallantry ; 
*yoo hare lodged one there already." 

•* If yoa mean to say that you love me," said Matilda, " it 
ft more than I ever shall you : but if you will show your lovo 
by BO further interfering with mine, you will at least ment 
aj gmtitade." 

The knight made a wry face under the double pain of heart 
mi body caused at the same moment by the material or mar- 
lid, aod the metaphorical or erotic arrow, of which the latter 
VM ihoe barbed by a declaration more candid than fiattering ; 
!■! be did not choose to put in any such claim to the lady's 
le as would bar aU hopes of her love : ho therefore 
silent ; and the lady and her escort, leaving liim 
the aberiff to the care of the squire, rode on till they 
i in Mght of Arlingfonl Castle, when they parted in sever 
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ral directions. The friar rode off alooe ; and after the fores- 
ters had lost sight of him, they heard his voice through the 
twilight, singing— 

** A stafi^ a staff, of a young oak graff. 

That is both stoure and stiff. 
Is all a good friar can needs desire 

To shrive a proud sheriffe. 
And thou, fine fellowe, who has tasted so 

Of the forester's greenwood game. 
Wilt be in no haste thy time. to waste 

In seeking more taste of the same : 
Or this can I read thee, and riddle thee well. 
Thou hadst better by far be the devil in hell. 

Than the Sheriff of Nottinghame." 



CHAPTER VIL 

Now; master sheriff, what's your will with me ? 

Ilfttry IV. 

MATILDA had carried her point with the baion of rang- 
ing at liberty whithersoever she would, under her 
positive promise to return home ; she was a soit of 
prisoner on parole : she had obtained this indulgence bj 
means of an ^obsolete habit of always telling the truth and 
keeping her word, which our enlightened age has discarded 
with other barbarisms, but which had the effect of giving her 
father so much confidence in her that he could not help con- 
sidering her word a better security than locks and bars. 

The baron had been one of the last to hear of the nunouiB 
of the new outlaws of Sherwood, as Matilda had taken att 
possible precautions to keep those rumours £rom his know- 
ledge, fearing that they might cause the interruption of her 
greenwood liberty; and it was only during her absence al 
Gamwell feast, that the butler, being thrown off his goard by 
liquor, forgot her injunctions, and regaled the baron with a 
long story of the right merry adventure of Eobin Hood and f 
the Abbot of Doubleflask. f5 

The baron was one morning, as usual, cutting his way 
Jorously through a rampart of cold provision, when his 
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suddenly aaaailed by a tremendous alamm, and sallying 
forth, and looking from his castle wall, he perceived a laige 
party of armed men on the other side of the moat, who were 
cilliiig on the warder, in the king's name, to lower the draw- 
Vklge and raise the portcullis, which had both been secured 
\j Matilda's order. The baron walked along the battlement 
tiO be came opposite to these unexpected visitors, who, as 
soon as they saw him, called out, '' Lower the drawbridge, in 
the king's name." 

** For what» in the devil's namel" said the baron. 

'' The Sheriff of Nottingham," said one, '* lies in bed griev- 
fntLj braised, and many of his men are wounded, and several 
cf them slain ; and Sir Ralph Montfaucon, knight, is sore 
vwmded in the arm ; and we are charged to apprehend Wil- 
liam Gamwell the younger, of Gamwell HaU, and Father 
Michael, of Rubygill Abbey, and Matilda Fitzwater, of Ar- 
fingford Castle, as agents and accomplices in the said breach 
«f the king's peace." 

** Breach of the king's fiddle-stick f answered the baron. 
* What do you mean by coming here with your cock and 
kdl stories of my daughter grievously brmsing the Sheriff of 
Xottingham ? You are a set of vagabond rascals in disguise ; 
ad I bear, by*the-by, there is a gang of thieves that has just 
ct up boainess in Sherwood Forest : a pretty pretence, in- 
ieed, to get into my castle with force and arms, and make a 
fanine in my buttery, and a drought in my cellar, and a void 
k my fltrcmg box, and a vacuum in my silver scullery." 

** Lofd Fitzwater," cried one, " take heed how you resist 
hwfal aathority : we will prove ourselves " 

" Yoa will prove yourselves arrant knaves I doubt not," 
iMwtind the baron ; '' but, villains, you shall be more griev- 
<iiiy braised by me than ever was the sheriff by my daugh- 
tir <a pretty tale truly !), if you do not forthwith avoid my 



By this time the baron's men liad flocked to the battle- 
■ate, with long-bows and cross-bows, slings and stones, and 
HitiHf, with her bow and quiver, at their head. The assail- 
«U, fi^*«g the castle so well defende<i, deemed it expedient 
1i wiihdxaw till they could return in greater force, and rode 
«€ V> Rabygill Abbey, where they made known their errand 
% tbe father abbot, who, having satisfied liimself of their 
r, and conned over the allegations, said that doubt- 
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less Brother Michael had heinously offended ; but it was not 
for the civil law to take cognizance of the misdoings of & 
holy friar ; that he would summon a chapter of monks, and 
pass on the offender a sentence proportionate to his offence. 
The ministers of civil justice said that would not do. The 
abbot said it would do and should ; and bade them not pio- 
voke the meekness of his catholic charity to lay them under 
the curse of Eome. This threat had its effect, and the party 
rode off to GamwcU Hall, where they found the Gamwelk 
and their men just sitting down to dinner, which they sated 
them the trouble |^of eating by consuming it in the king's 
name themselves, having first seized and bound yoing 
Gamwell ; all which they accomplished by dint of superior 
numbers, in despite of a most vigorous stand made by the 
Gamwellitcs in defence of their young master and their pro- 
visions. 

Tlie baron, meanwhile, after the ministers of justice had 
departed, interrogated Matilda concerning the alleged fact of 
the grievous bruising of the Sheriff of Nottingham. ^Ii- 
tilda told him the whole history of Gamwell feast, and of 
their battle on the bridge, which had its origin in a design of 
the Sheriff of Nottingham to take one of the foresters inso 
custody. 

" Ay ! ay !" said the l^aron, " and I guess who that i)- 
rester was; but truly this friar is a desperate fellow. I 
did not think there could have been so much valour under a 
gray frock. And so you wounded the knight in the am. 
You arc a wild girl, ^lawd, — a chip of the old block, Mawd. 
A wild girl, and a wild friar, and three or four foresters, wild 
lads all, to keep a bridge against a tame knight, and a tame 
sheriff, and fifty tame varlets : by this light, the like was 
never heard ! Lut do you know, Mawd, you must not go 
about so any more, sweet Mawd : you must stay at home, you 
must ensconce; for there is your tame sheriff on the one hand, 
that will take you perforce ; and there is your wild forester 
on the other hand, that will take you without any force at all, 
Mawd: your wild forester, Robin, Cousin Robin, Robin Hood 
of Sherwood Forest, that beats and binds bishops, spreads 
nets for archbishops, and hunts a fat abbot as if he were a 
buck : excellent game, no doubt, but you must hunt no more 
in such company. I see it now : tnUy I might have guessed 
l^efore that the bold outlaw Robin, the most courteous Robin, 
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thm new thief of Sherwood Forest, was your lover, the earl 
tbfti hfts been : I might have guessed it before, and what led 
joa wo much to the woods ; but you hunt no more in such 
conqMny. No more May games and Gamwell feasts. My 
landj and castle would be the forfeit of a few more such 
pniiks ; and I think they are as well in my hands as the 
kng^iiy qnite as welL" 

*Yo«i know, father/' said Matilda, 'Hhe condition of 
me at home : I get out if I can, and not on parole." 
Aj ! ay T said the baron, " if you can ; very true : watch 
and wwd, Mawd, watch and ward is my word : if you can, 
is joms. The mark is set, and so start fair." 

Ibe baron would have gone on in this way for an hour ; 
but the friar made his appearance with a long oak staff in 
his hand, ainging, — 

'* Drink and ling, and eat and laugh, 
And so go forth to battle : 
For the top of a skall and the end of a staff 
Do make a ghostly rattle." 

" Ho ! ho I friar !" said the baron — " singing friar, laughing 
friar, roaring friar, fighting friar, hacking friar, thwacking 
friar ; cncking, cracking, cracking friar ; joke-cracking, bottle- 
cmrking, skull-cracking friar !'' 

** Anii ho ! ho r said the friar — '* bold baron, old baron, 
ctudj baron, wordy baron, long baron, strong baron, mighty 
lozon, flighty baron, mazed baron, crazed baron, hacked 
han>tt, thwacked baron, cracked, cracked, cracked baron ; bonc- 
rracked, •conce-cracked, brain-cracked baron !'' 

•* What do you mean," said the baron, " bully friar, by 
calling me hacked and thwacked V 

- Were you not in the wars," said the friar, " where ho 
vho enapes unbacked does more credit to his heels than his 
anDf? I pay tribute to your valour in calling you hacked 
«2kd thwacked." 

•* I never was thwacked in my life," said the baron ; " I 
•ood my ground manfully, and covered my body with my 
■void. If I had had the luck to meet with a fighting friar, 
■de^l, I might have been thwacked, and soundly, too ; Imt 
I hold myaelf a match for any two laymen ; it takes nine 
laymen to make a fighting friar.'' 

oome you now, holy father r asked Matilda. 
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** From liubygill Abbey/' said the friar, " whither I never 
return : 

** For I must seek some hermit cell. 
Where I alone my beads may tell. 
And on the wight who tibat way fares 
Levy a toll for my ghostly prayers. 
Levy a toll, levy a toll. 
Levy a toll for my ghostly pray'rs." 

'' What is the matter then, father?' said Matilda. 

" This is the matter," said the friar : " my holy brethren 
have held a chapter on me, and sentenced me to seven yeanT 
privation of wine. I therefore deemed it fitting to take my 
departure, which they would fain have prohibited. I was 
enforced to clear the way with my 8ta£f. I have grieyoiiBly 
beaten my dearly beloved brethren : I grieve thereat ; bat 
they enforced me thereto. I have beaten them mudi; I 
mowed them down to the right and to the left, and left 
them like an ill-reaped field of wheat, ear and straw point- 
ing all ways, scattered in singleness and jumbled in masaes ; 
and so bade them farewell, saying. Peace be with ycm. 
But I must not tarry, lest danger be in my rear : there- 
fore, farewell, sweet Matilda : and farewell, noble baron : and 
farewell, sweet Matilda, again, the alpha and omega of Father 
l^Iichael, the first and the last.'' 

" Farewell, father," said the baron, a little softened ; " and 
■God send you be never assailed by more than fifty men at a 
time." 

" Amen," said the friar, " to that good wish." 

''And we ehall meet again, father, I trust," said Ma- 
tnda. 

" When the storm is blown over," said the baron. 

" Doubt it not," said the friar, " though flooded Trent 
were between us, and fifty devils guarded the bridge." 

He kissed Matilda's forehead, and walked away without 
a song. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Let gaOowB gipe for dog : let man go free. — Henry V. 

A PAGE bad been brougbt up in Gamwell Hall, wbo, 
irbile be waa little, bad been called Little Jobn, and 
continued to be so called after be bad grown to be a 
ImC taller tban any otber man in tbe bouse. He was full 
•nrai feet bigb. His latitude was wortby of bis longitude, 
md bia atreng^ was wortby of botb ; and tbougb an bonest 
by piofeaaion, be bad practised arcbery on tbe king's 
ion tbe benefit of bis master's bousebold, and for tbe 
OipiOTaDeni of bis own eye and band, till bis aim bad become 
iwfanible witbin tbe range of two miles. Ho bad fougbt 
manfolly in defence of his young master, took his captivity 
exceedingly to heart, and fell into bitter grief and boundless 
Age wben be beaid that be bad been tried in Nottingham, 
ind aenftenced to die. Alice Gamwell, at Little John's request, 
VTOte three letters of one tenour; and Little John, having 
ittached them to three blunt arrows, saddled the fleetest 
itecd in old Sir Guy of Gamwell's stables, mounted, and rode 
fint to Ailingford Castle, where he shot one of the three 
taowt over tbe battlements ; then to Rubygill Abbey, where 
^ aboi the second into the abbey garden ; then Imm^ past 
Gamwell Hall to tbe borders of Sherwood Forest, where he 
iboi tbe third into tbe wood. Now the first of these arrows 
bgbted in tbe nape of the neck of Lord Fitzwatcr, and lodged 
^B*^ firmly between his skin and bis collar; the second 
ftbcnnded with tbe hollow vibration of a drumstick from the 
•ttiTen sconce of the Abbot of Kubygill ; and the third 
prtcbed perpendicularly into the centre of a venison pasty in 
vkicb Kobin Hood waa making incision. 

Matilda ran up to her father in the court of iVrlingford Castle, 
wed tbe arrow, drew off the letter, and concealed it in her 
W4f>ni before the baron had time to look round, which he 
<>i with many expressions of rage against the impudent 
^ulain who bad shot a blunt arrow into the nape of his 



" Bat yon know, father," said ]^Iatilda, '' a sharp arrow in 
^ auDe place would have killed you ; therefore the sending 
« Unt one waa very considerate." 
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" Considerate, with a vengeance !". said the baron. " Wher* 
was the consideration of sending it at all 1 This is some of 
your forester's pranks. He has missed you in the forest, 
since I have kept watch and ward over you, and by way of a 
love-token and a remembrance to you takes a random shot 
at me." 

The Abbot of Rubygill picked up the missive-missile or 
messenger arrow, which had rebounded from his shaven 
crown, with a very unghostly malediction on the sender, 
which he suddenly checked with a pious and consolatory 
reflection on the goodness of Providence in having blessed 
him with such a thickness of skull, to which he was now 
indebted for temporal preservation, as he had before been for 
spiritual promotion. He opened the letter which was ad- 
dressed to Father Michael ; and found it to contain an inti- 
mation that William Gramwell was to be hanged on Monday 
at Nottingham. 

" And I wish," said the abbot, " Father Michael were to be 
hanged with him : an ungrateful monster, after I had rescued 
him from the fangs of civil justice, to reward my lenity by 
not leaving a l)one unbruised among the holy broUierhood of 
RubygiU." 

Robin Hood extracted from his venison pasty a similar 
intimation of the evil destiny of his cousin, whom he deter- 
mined, if possible, to rescue from the jaws of Cerberus. 

The Sheriff of Nottingham, thougli still sore with his bruises, 
was so intent on revenge, tliat he raised himself from his bed 
to attend the execution of William Gamwell. He rode to the 
august structure of retributive Themis, as the French call a 
gallows, in all the pride and pomp of shrievalty, and with a 
splendid retinue of well-equipped knaves and varlets, aa* our 
ancestors called honest serving-men. 

Young Gramwell was brought forth with his arms pinioned 
behind him ; his sister Alice and liis father. Sir Guy, attend- 
ing him in a disconsolate mood. He had rejected the con- 
fessor provided by the sheriff, and had insisted on the privilege 
of choosing his own, whom Little John had promised to bring. 
Little John, however, had not made his appearance when the 
fatal procession had began its march ; but when they reached 
the place of execution. Little John appeared, accompanied by 
a ghostly friar. 

^^ Sheriff,'* said young Gamwell, "let me not die with mj" 
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bindj pinioned : give me a sword, and set any odds of your 
men against me, and let me die the death of a man, like the 
^leaoendant of a noble house, which Lxs never yet been stained 
with ignominy." 

" No, no," said the sheriff ; " I have had enough of setting 
<iddi against you. I have sworn you shall be hauged, and 
lunged yon shall be." 

"Then God have mercy on me," said young Gamwell; 
** and now, holy friar, shrive my sinful soul." 

The friar approached. 

" Let me see this friar," said the sherifl* : " if he be the 
iiiir of the bridge, I had as lief have the devil in Notting- 
Urn ; bat he shall find me too much for him here." 

"The friar of the bridge," said Little John, *' as you very 
veil know, sheriff, was Father Michael of Jlubygill Abbey, 
vi<i Ton may easily see that this is not the man/' 

"I sec it," said the sheriff, " and (lod bo thanked fur his 
absence." 

Young Gamwell stood at the foot of the ladder. The friar 
^PfiToached him, opened his book, groanetl, turned up the 
vhitea of his eyes, tossed up his arnis in the air, and said 
"^iMtminus vobiseum." He then crossed both his hands on his 
I'p^st under the folds of his holy robec, and stood a few 
Ckoments as if in inward prayer. A deep silence among tho 
attendant cxowd accompanied this action of the friar ; inter- 
fipted only by the hoUow tone of the death-bell, at long and 
dreary intervals. Suddenly the friar threw off his holy robes, 
«nd appeared a forester clothed in green, with a sword in his 
lidxi hand and a horn in his left. With the sword he cut tho 
bonds of WiUiam Gamwell, who instantly snatched a sword 
&•» one of the miller's men ; and with the horn he blew a 
load blast, which was answered at once by four bugles from 
tke qnarien of the four winds, and from each quarter came 
tr% and twenty bowmen running all on a row. 

"Treason I treason P crieti the sheriff. Old Sir Guy sprung 
to hk son's side, and so did Little John ; and the four setting 
hek to back, kept the sheriff and his men at bay till tho 
came within shot and let fly their aiTOws among the 
's men, who, after a brief resistance, lied in all <lircc- 
The forester who had personated the friar sent an 
fter the flying sheriff, calling with a strong voice, *' To 
lb liMnfTs left ann, as a keepsake from liobin Hood." TVio 
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arrow reached its destiny ; the sheriff redoubled his speedy 
and, with the one arrow in his arm, did not stop to breathe 
till he was out of reach of another. 

The foresters did not waste time in Nottingham, but were 
soon at a distance from its walls. Sir Guy returned with 
Alice to Gamwell Hall ; but thinking he should not be safe 
there, from the share he had had in his son's rescue, they 
only remained long enough to supply themselves with clothes 
and money, and departed, under the escort of Little John, to 
another seat of the Gamwells in Yorkshire. Young Gamwell, 
taking it for granted that his offence was past remission, de- 
termined on joining Kobin Hood, and accompanied him to the 
forest, where it was deemed expedient that he should change 
his name ; and ho was rechristened without a priest, and with 
wine instead of water, by the immortal name of Scarlet. 



CHAPTER IX. 
Who set my man i' the stocks ?- 



I set him there, sir : but his own disorders 
Deserved much less advancement. — Lear. 

THE baron was inflexible in his resolution not to let 
Matilda leave the castle. The letter which announced 
to her the approaching fate of young Cramwell, filled 
her with grief, and increased the irksomeness of a privation 
which already preyed sufficiently on her spirits, and began to 
undermine her health. . She had no longer the consolation of 
the society of her old friend Father Michael : the little hi 
friar of Eubygill was substituted as the castle confessor, not 
without some misgivings in his ghostly bosom ; but he was 
more allured by the sweet savour of the good things of this 
world at Arlingford Castle, than deterred by his awe of the 
Lady Matilda, which nevertheless was so excessive, from his 
recollection of the twang of the bow-string, that he never 
ventured to find her in the wrong, much leas to enjoin any- 
thing in the shape of penance, as was the occasional practice 
of holy confessors, with or without cause, for the sake of pious 
discipline, and what was in those days called social order, 
namely, the preservation of the privileges of the few who 
2iappened to have any, at the expense of the swinish multi- 
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taJe who happened to have none, except that of working and 
bang fthot at for the benefit of their betters, which is ob- 
Tiooftlj not the meaning of social order in our more enlightened 
tisKt : let VLB therefore be grateful to Providence, and sing Te 

Deum Inadajmts in chorus with the Holy Alliance. 
The little friar, however, though he found the lady spotless^ 

toi*! the butler a great sinner : at least so it was conjectured, 

from the length of time he always took to confess him in the 

bottenr. 

m 

3fatildA became every day more pale and dejected : her 
(THrit, which could have contended against any strenuous 
aflirtion, pined in the monotonous inaction to which she was 
ojodemneiL While she could freely range the forest with 
b^r lover in the morning, she had been content to return to 
i^r iiilhei^s castle in the evening, thus preserving underanged 
the balanee of her duties, habits, and affections ; not without a 
b ..p^ ikit the repeal of her lover's outlawry might be eventu- 
ally obtained, by a judicious distribution of some of his forest 
ffj^xld among the holy fatheis and saints-that-wero-to-be, — 
pi"U« proficients in the ecclesiastic art equestrian, wlio rodo 
ilx*' c<*»n8cience of King Uenry witli double-curb bridles, and 
k^pt it well in hand when it showed mettle, and seemed 
Tjrlincd to rear and plunge. But the affair at Gamwell feast 
ihivw many additional difficulties in the way of the accom- 
p^hfflent of this hope; and very shortly afterwards King 
Henrj the Second went to make up in the next world his 
«ptfrel with Thomas-a-Bccket ; and Kicliard Cocur dc Lion 
made all England resound with preparations for the crusade, 
V> the great delight of many zealous adventurers, who eagerly 
flecked under his banner in the hope of enriching themselvea 
with Saiacm ppoU, which they calleil fighting the battles of 
4 Kid. Richard, who was not remarkably scrupulous in his 
i*iuhdal operations, was not likely to overlook the lands and 
'atfle of Lockaley, which ho appropriated immediately to liis 
va porpoees, and sold to the higliest bidder. Xow, ns the 
of the outlawry would involve the restitution of the 
to the rightful owner, it was obvious that it could 
be expected from that most legitimate and most ( 'hristian 
Kkhard the First of England, the arch-cnisader and 
>in by excellence, — the very typo, flower, cream, 
pai, symbol, and mirror of all the Holy ^Vlliances that have 
~ ' ' on earth, excepting that ho seasoned his 8U\Hir?\'\- 
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tion and love of conquest with a certain condiment of romantic 
generosity and chivaJnous self-devotion, with which his imita- 
tors in all other points have found it convenient to dispense. 
To give freely to one man what he had taken forcibly from 
another, was generosity of which he was very capable ; but 
to restore what he had taken to the man from whom he had 
taken it, was something that wore too much of the cool 
physiognomy of justice to be easily reconcilable to his kingly 
feelings. He had, besides, not only sent all King Henry's 
saints about their business, but or rather about their no- 
business — their faindantlse — but he laid them under rigoxooB 
contribution for the purposes of his holy war ; and having 
made them refund to the piety of the successor what they 
had extracted from the piety of the precursor, he compelled 
them, in addition, to give him their blessing for nothing. 
Matilda, therefore, from all these circumstances, felt little 
hope that her lover would be anytliing but an outlaw for life. 

The departure of King Eichard from England was succeeded 
by the episcopalian regency of the Bishops of Ely and Dur- 
ham. Longchamp, Bishop of Ely, proceeded to show his sense 
of Christian fellowship by arresting his brother-biahop, and 
despoiling him of his share in the government ; and to set 
forth his humilitv and loving-kindness in a retinue of nobles 
and knights who consumed in one night's entertainment some 
five years* revenue of their entertainers, and in a guard of 
fifteen hundred foreign soldiers, whom he considered indis- 
pensable to the exercise of a vigour beyond the law in main- 
taining wholesome discipline over the refractory English. The 
ignorant impatience of the swinish multitude with these fruits 
of good living, brought forth by one of the meek who had in- 
herited the earth, displayed itself in a general ferment, of 
which Prince John took advantage to m^e the experiment 
of getting possession of his brother's crown in his absence. 
Ho began by calling at Beading a council of barons, whose 
aspect induced the holy bishop to disguise himself (some say 
as an old woman, which, in the twelfth century, perliupd might 
have been a disguise for a bishop), and make his escape beyond 
eca. Prince John followed up his advantage by obtaining 
possession of several strong posts, and among others of the 
castle of Nottingham. 

While John was conducting his operations at Nottingham, 
lie rode at times past the castle of Arlingford. He stopped 
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on one oecadon to doim Loid Fitzwater*s hospitality, and 
Buie most princely havoc among his vooison and brawn. 
Now it is a matter of record among divers great historians and 
leanHid clerks, that he was then and there grievously smitten 
by the charms of the lovely Matilda, and that a few days after 
be despatched his travelling minstrel, or laureate, Harpiton* 
(whom he retained at moderate wages, to keep a journal of 
hia proceedings, and prove them all just and legitimate), to 
the castle of Arlingford, to make proposals to the lady. This 
Hupiton was a very useful person. He was always ready. 
Kit only to maintain the cause of his master with his pen, and 
to sing his eulogies to his harp, hut to undertake at a moment's 
ftocioe any kind of courtly employment, called dirty work by 
the piuftne, which the blessings of civil government, namely, 
Ikii master's pleasure, and the interests of social order, namely, 
lui own emolument, might require. In short, 

n eikt Temploi qui certes n^est pas mince, 
Et qu*4 U COOT, ou tout se peint en beau. 
On appelloit dtre rami da prince ; 
Mail qii*i la ville, et snrtout en province. 
Las gens grossieri oat nomme maqaereaa. 

Priaoe John was of opinion that the love of a prince actual 

sfri king expectant, was in itself a sufficient honour to the 

dia;2htcr of a simple baron, and that the right divine of 

r>Talty would make it suiiiciently holy without the rite divine 

of the church. Ho was, therefore, graciously pleased to fall 

ofr/aa exceeding passion, when his confidential messenger 

Momed from his embassy in piteous plight, having been by 

Uit toron's order, first tossed in a blanket and set in the stocks 

** "r* •!, and afterwards ducked in the moat and set again in the 

'S' 'zli to dry. John swore to revenge horribly this flagrant out- 

^KT fm n>ysl prerogative, and to obtain possession of the lady 

hr f jm of arms ; and accordingly collected a body of troops, 

ni marehed apon Arlingford Castle. A letter, conveyed as be- 

^ on the point of a blunt arrow, announced his approach to 

)lied*ia : and Lord Fitzwater hail just time to assemble his 

*Uiap!tii, cr>llect a hasty supply of provision, raise the draw- 

^■4p», and drop the portcullis, when the castle was sur- 

by the enemy. The little fat friar, who during the 

* Harp-iiiai i ot,% torrupihH of 'Epwtrov, a creeping thing. 
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confusion was asleep in the buttery, found himself^ on awaking, 
inclosed in the besieged castle^ and dolefully bewailed bis evil 
chance. 



CHAPTER X. 



A noble girl, i' faith. Heart ! I think I fight with a familiar, or tiM 
ghost of a fencer. Call yon this an amorous visage ? Here's blood 
tiiat would have served me these seven years, in broken heada and 
cut fingers, and now it runs out all toge&er. — MinDLEroK. i?oar- 
ing Oirl. 

FuINCE JOHN' sat down impatiently before Arlingfoid 
Castle in the hope of starving out the besi^ed ; bat 
finding the duration of their supplies extend itself in an 
equal ratio with the prolongation of his hope, he made vigor- 
ous preparations for carrying the place by storm. He coii- 
struct^ an immense machine on wheals, which, being 
advanced to the edge of the moat, would lower a tempoiaiy ' 
bridge, of which one end would rest on the bank and the other 
on the battlements, and which, being well furnished with 
stepping boards, would enable his men to ascend the inclined ; 
plane with speed and fsu^ility. Matilda received intimatioa I 
of this design by the usual friendly channel of a blunt anow, J 
which must either have been sent from some secret Mend in j 
the prince's camp, or from some vigorous archer beyond it : thft y 
latter -will not appear improbable, when we consider thttk j 
Eobin Hood and little Jolin could shoot two English mikt ; 
find an inch point blank. 

Come scrive Turpino, che non erra. L 

The machine was completed, and the ensuing morning fbndt'^ 
for the assault. Six men, relieved at intervcds, kept w ' *- - 
over it during the night. Prince John retired to deep, 
gratulating himself in the expectation that another day 
place the fair culprit at his princely mercy. His antici] 
mingled with the visions of his slimiber, and he dreamed 
wounds and drums, and sacking and firing the castle, 
bearing off in his arms the beautiful prize through the 
of Ere and smoke. In the height of this imaginary 
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bf awt'ke, and conceived for a few moments that certain 
sTtunds which rang in his ears, were the continuation of thoso 
r*f his drpam, in that sort of half-consciousness between sleep- 
in;; and waking, when reality and phantasy meet and mingle 
in <lim and confused resemblance. He was, however, very 
form folly awake to the fact of his guards calling on him to 
ami, which he did in haste, and beheld the machine in llames, 
and a furious conflict raging around it. He hurried to the 
fptAj and found that his camp had been suddenly assailed 
fr.m one side by a party of foresters, and that the baron's 
people had made a sortie on the other, and that they had 
kiUed the guards, and set fire to the machine, before the rest 
of the camp could come to the assistance of their fellows. 

The night was in itself intensely dark, and the fire-light 
»hni arr>and it a vivid and unnatural radiance. On one side, 
th**^ crimson light quivered by its own agitation on the 
VAveleas moat, and on the bastions and buttri'sses of the castle, 
an* I their shadows lay in massy bkickness on the illuiiunated 
waIU : on the other, it 8hone uikju the woods, streaming far 
within among the ojjen tnmks, or r<'stiug on the closer foliage. 
The circumference of darkness boundcil the scene on all sides : 
afiii in the centre raged the war ; shields, helmets, and bucklers 
and glittering as they rang and cLu^hed against each 
; plumes confusedly tossing in the crimson light, and 
tike maasy light and shade that fell on the faces of the com- 
WantAy giving additional energy to their ferocious expression. 
John, drawing nearer to the scene of action, observed two 
Twing warriors fighting side by side, one of whom wore the 
bthii cif a forester, the other that of a retainer of .Vilingford. 
H* l-->jkeil intently on them both : their position towards the 
ii*- £avour»l the scrutiny : and the hawk's eye of love very 
•f-^iily diiwrovcretl that the Litter was the fair ^fatildii. Tlio 
Ln^ter he di<I not know : but he had sufficient tact to discern 
ihc hit imc<:csB woul<l be very much facilitated by separating 
^ from thU com])anion, alx)Vo all others. He therefore 
faaed a party of men into a wedge, only taking especial caro 
W So be the point of it himself, and drove it between them 
vsJk Hi much precision, that they were in a moment far 



52 MAID HARIAX. 



courtesy of fighting with the lady of his love, she laLsed her 
sword in the air, and lowered it on his head with an impetus 
that would have gone nigh to fathom even that extiaordinaiy 
depth of brain which always by divine grace furnishes the 
interior of a head-royal, if he had not very dexterously 
parried the blow. Prince John wished to disarm and take 
captive, not in any way to wound or injure, least of all to kill, 
his fair opponent. Matilda was only intent to get rid of her 
antagonist at any rate : the edge of her weapon painted his 
complexion with streaks of very unloverlike crimson, and she 
would probably have marred John's hand for ever signing 
Magna Charta, but that he was backed by the advantage at 
numbers, and that her sword broke short on the boss of his 
buckler. John was following up his advantage to make a 
captive of the lady, when he was suddenly felled to the eartii 
by an unseen antagonist. Some of his men picked him caie- 
fully up and conveyed liim to his tent, stunned and stupefied. 

When he recovered, ho found Harpiton diligently ftflaiafcii^ 
in his recovery, more in the fear of losing his place than in 
that of losing his master : the prince's first inquiry was for 
the prisoner he had been on the point of taking at the moment 
when his habeas corpus was so unseasonably suspended. He 
was told that his people had been on the point of securing the 
said prisoner, when the devil suddenly appeared among them 
in the likeness of a tall friar, having his gray frock dnctored 
with a sword-belt, and his crown, wliich whether it were 
shaven or no they could not see, surmounted with a helmet^ 
and flourishing an eight-foot staff, with which he laid about 
him to the right and to the left, knocking down the prince 
and his men as if they had been so many nine-pins : in finfl^ 
he had rescued the prisoner, and made a clear passage through 
friend and foe, and in conjunction with a chosen party of 
archers, had covered the retreat of the baron's men and thefbree- 
ters, who had all gone off in a body towards Sherwood Forest 

Harpiton suggested that it would be desirable to sack the 
castle, and volunteered to lead the van on the occasion, as tb» 
defenders were withdrawn, and the exploit seemed to promise' 
much profit and little danger : John considered that th** .. 
castle would in itself bo a great acquisition to him, as a strong* ^ 
hold in furtherance of his design on his brother's throne ; and I 
was determining to take possession with the first light ofi^ 
morning, when he had the mortification to see the castlet 
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bont into flames in several places at ouce. A piteous czy was 
heanl fiom within, and while the prince was proclaiming a 
ivwanl to any one who would enter into the burning pile, and 
ehicidate the mystery of the dolefid Yoice, forth wsMldled the 
Ixllle £U friar in an agony of fear, out of the fire into the ^- 
ing-pui ; for he was instantly taicen into custody and carried 
Iftfon Prince John, wringing his hands and tearing his hain 
k** Are you the friar," said Prince John, in a terrible voice, 
** that laid me proetntte in battle, mowed down my men like 
rescued my captive, and covered the retreat of my 
t And, not content with this, have you now set 
fire to the castle in which I intended to take up my royal 

Tbe little friar quaked like a jelly : he fell on his knees, 

and attempted to speak ; but in his eagerness to vindicate 

fitim this accumulation of alarming charges, he knew 

to begin ; his ideas rolled round upon each other 

Eke the radii of a wheel; the words he desired to utter, 

of issuing, as it were, in a right line from his lips, 

to conglobate themselves into a spliere turning on its 

in his throat : after several ineffectual efforts, his 

totally failed him, and he remained gasping, with his 

south open, his lips quivering, his liands clasped together, 

aaad tbe whites of his eyes turned up towards the prince with 

an expreasion most ruefully imploring. 

** Are you that friar T repeated the prince. 

Serenl of the bystanders declared that he was not that 

&ai: The little friar, encouraged by this patronage, found 

bi Toiee^ and pleaded for mercy. The prince questioned him 

dattlj concerning the burning of the castle. The little friar 

Mared, that he had been in too great fear during the siege 

to kD0w much of what was going forward, except that he 

U been conscious during the last few days of a lamentable 

of provisions, and had been present that very 

at the broaching of the last butt of sack. Harpi- 

_ied in sympathv. The little friar added, that he 

i w4^^"g of what had passed since, till he heard the 

RWiing at his elbow. 

Take him away, Harpiton,** said the prince, '' fill him with 

and torn him out" 

nund the sack," said the little friar, " turn me out 
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" A sad cliance," said Harpiton, " to be turned out without 
sack." 

But what Harpiton thought a sad chance the little friar 
thought a merry one, and went bounding like a fat buck 
towards the abbey of Kubygill. 

An arrow, with a letter attached to it, was shot into th& 
camp, and carried to the prince. The contents were these : — 

" Prince John, — I do not consider myself to have resisted 
lawful authority in defending my castle against you^ seeing 
that you are at present in a state of active rebellion against 
your liege sovereign Eichard : and if my provisions had not 
failed me, I would have maintained it till doomsday. As i^ 
is, I have so well disposed my combustibles that it shall not 
serve you as a stronghold in your rebellion. If you hunt in 
the chases of !N'ottinghamshire, you may catch other gam» 
than my daughter. Both she and I are content to be house- 
less for a time, in the reflection that we have deserved your 
enmity, and the friendsliip of Coeur-de-Iion. 

" FlTZWATER." 



CHAPTER XL 

— Tuck, the merry friar, who many a sermon made 

In praise of Kobin Hood, his outlaws, and their trade. — Drayton. 

THE baron, with some of his retainers and all the 
foresters, halted at daybreak in Sherwood Forest The 
foresters quickly erected tents, and prepared an abun- 
dant breakfast of venison and ale. 

" Kow, Lord Fitzwater," said the chief forester, " recognize 
your son-in-law that was to have been, in the outlaw J^bin 
Hood." 

" Ay, ay," said the baron, " I have recognized you long ago.** 
"And recognize your young friend Gamwell," said thesecond, 
" in the outlaw Scarlet." 

" And Little Jolm, the page," said the third, " in Little 
John the outlaw." 

"And Father Michael, of RubygiU Abbey," said the fiiai^ 



^ 
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*" in Friar Tack, of Sherwood Forest Truly, I have a cliapel 
ben* hard bv, in the shape of a hollow tree, where I put up 
mr pimvexB for travellers, and Little John holds the plate at 
the diior, for good praying deserves good paying." 
** I am in fine company/' said the baron. 
•* In the very best of company," said the friar, " in the 
hi^h court of Nature, and in the midst of her own nobility. 
L It not so ? This goodly grove is our palace : the oak and 
the beech are its colonnade an 1 its canopy : the sun and the 
iBoon and the stars are its everlasting lamps : the grass, and 
the daisy, and the primrose, and the violet, are its many- 
ojiuored floor of green, white, yellow, and blue ; the May- 
flcrwer* and the woodbine, and the eglantine, and the ivy, are 
iU d«ooxations, its curtains, and its ta])e3try : the lark, and 
the thniahy and the linnet, and the nightingale, are its un- 
hind minstrels and musicians. Ilobin Hood is king of the 
Lretft both by dignity of birth and by virtue of his standing 
irmy : to say nothing of the free choice of his people, which 
he hjLa indeed, but I pass it by as an illegitimate basis of 
j-^w.-r. He holds his dominion over the forest, and its homed 
L.-altitude of citizen- deer, and its swinish multitude or pea- 
ii^trv of wild boars, by right of concjuest and force of arms. 
H»r Icvieai contributions among them by the free consent of 
L' ut:her8, their virtual representatives. l£ they should find 
1 T. -ice to complain that we are * tyrants and uduq)ers to kill 
i:.! ciiok them up in their assigned and native dwelling-place,' 
*- 'h'^uld most convincingly admonish them, with point of 
4rr>w, that tliey liave nothing to do with our laws but to 
* W tham. Is it not written that the fat ribs of the herd 
ft^ be foil upon by the mighty in the land ] And have 
a^t they withal Diy blessing ? — my orthodox, canonical, and 
irhitpiscopal blessing ? Do I not give thanks for them when 
tVT an; well roasteil and smoking under my nosel AVhat 
ai had WiUiam of Normandy to England, that Kobin of 
Lockaley has not to merry Shen^'ood? Williaiu fought for 
h» claim. So does Kobin. With whom, both ? With any 
*iat would, or will dispute it. William raised contributions. 
N* (kic« I^ibin. From whom, both 1 From all that they could 
«f can make pay them. Why did any pay them to William 1 
Why du any pay them to Itobin ? For the same reason to 
Voh ; because Uiey could not, or cannot help it. They differ, 
in this, that William took from the poor and gave to 
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the rich, and Hobin takes from the rich and gives to the poor : 
and therein is Kobin illegitimate : though in all else he is 
true prince. Scarlet and John, are they not peers of the 
forest ? — lords temporal of Sherwood t And am not I loid 
spiritual ? Am I not archbishop t Am I not pope t Do I 
not consecrate their banner and absolve their sins? Are not 
they state, and am not I Church 1 Are not they state mo- 
narchical, and am not I Church militant t Do I not excom- 
municate our enemies from venison and brawn, and hy *t 
Lady, when need calls, beat them down under my feett The 
fitate levies tax, and the Church levies tithe. Even so do 
we. Mass, we take all at once. What thent It is tax by 
redemption, and tithe by commutation. Tour William and 
Bichard can cut and come again, but our Eobin deals vritk 
slippery subjects that come not twice to his exchequer. 
What need wo then to constitute a court, except a fool imd a 
laureate 1 For the fool, his only use is to make fidse knaves 
merry by art, and we are true men, and are meny by natme. 
For the laureate, his only office is to find virtues in those who 
have none, and to drink sack for his pains. We have quite 
virtue enough to need him not, and can drink our sack fat 
ourselves.*' 

"Well preached, friar," said Robin Hood: "yet there is 
one thing wanting to constitute a court, and that is a queen. 
And now, lovely Matilda, look round upon these sylvan 
shades where we have so often roused the stag from his feniy 
covert. Tlie rising sun smiles upon us through the stems of 
that beechen knolL Shall I take your hand, Matilda, in the 
presence of this my court ? Shall 1 crown you with our wild- 
wood coronal, and hail you Queen of the Forest t Will you 
be the Queen Matilda of your own true King Robin f 

Matilda smiled assent. 

" Kot Matilda," said the friar : " the rules of our holy al- 
liance require new birth. We have excepted in favour of 
Little John, because ho is great John, and his name is a mis- 
nomer. I sprinkle, not thy forehead with water, but thy lips 
with wine, and baptize thee Marian." 

" Here is a pretty conspiracy," exclaimed the baron. " Why, 
you villanous friar, think you to nickname and many my 
daughter before my face with impunity ?*' 

"Even 60, bold baron," said the friar; "we are strongest 
here. Say you, might overcomes right t I say no. There is 
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no right but might : and to say that might overcomes right 
is to say that right overcomes itself : an absurdity most pal- 
pable. Yonr right was the stronger in Arlingford, and ours 
is the stronger in Sherwood. Your right was right as long as 
jon could m&intain it ; so is ours. So is King Kichard'Sy 
with all deference be it spoken ; and so is King Saladin's ; 
and their two mights are now committed in bloody fray, and 
that which overcomes will be right, just as long as it lasts, 
and as far as it reaches. And now, if any of you know any 
just impediment ^" 

"Fire and fury!" said the baron. 

" Fire and fury," said the friar, " are modes of that might 
which constitates right, and are just impediments to anything 
against which they can be brought to bear. They are our 
alHes upon occasion, and would declare for us now, if you 
should pnt them to the test." 

" Father," said Matilda, " you know the terms of our com- 
I>act : from the moment you restrained my liberty, you re- 
nounced your claim to all but compulsory obedience. The 
fiiar aigues welL Right ends with might. Thick walls, 
dieaiy galleries, and tapestried chambers, were indifferent to 
me while I could leave them at pleasure, but have ever been 
hateful to me since they held me by force. May I never 
again have roof but the blue sky, nor canopy but the green 
leaves, nor barrier but the forest-bounds ; with the foresters 
to my train. Little John to my page. Friar Tuck to my ghostly 
adviser, and Eobin Hood to my liege lord. I am no longer 
Lady ^latilda Fitzwater, of Arlingford Castle, but plain Maid 
Manan, of Sherwood Forest." 

" Long live Maid Marian !" re-echoed the foresters. 

" Oh, false girl !" said the baron, " do you renoimce your 
name and parentage ?' 

" Not my parentage," said Marian, " but my name indeed : 
do not all maids renounce it at the altar?" 

" The altar !" said the baron : " grant me patience ! what 
do you mean by the altar f* 

" Pile green turf," said the firiar ; " wreathe it with flowers, 
and crown it with fruit, and we will show the noble baron 
▼hat we mean by the altar." 

The foresters did as the friar directed. 

** Now, Little John," said the friar, " on with the cloak of 
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tlio Abbot of Doubleflask. I appoint thee my derk : thou 
art here duly elected in full mote." 

" I wish you were all in full mote together," said the baion, 
" and smooth wall on both sides." 

" Punnest thou V* said the friar, " A heinous, anti-Chris- 
tian offence. Why anti-Christian? Because anti-Catholic 
Why anti- Catholic ? Because anti-Koman. Why anti-Ro- 
man ? Because Carthaginian. Is not pun from Punic t pu- 
nica fides : the very quint-essential quiddity of bad faith : 
double-visaged : double-tongued. He that will make a pun 

vnll I say no more. Fie on it. Stand forth, derk. 

Who is the bride's father 1" 

" There is no bride's father," said the baron. " I am the 
father of Matilda Fitzwater." 

'' There is none such," said the friar. *' This is the fiadr 
Maid ^larian. Will you make a virtue of necessity, or will 
you give laws to the flowing tide ] Will you give her, or 
shall Robin take her ? Will you be her true natural father, 
or sliall 1 commute paternity ? Stand forth, Scarlet." 

" Stand back, Sirrali Scarlet," said the baron. " My daugh- 
ter shall have no father but me. Needs must when the devil 
drives." 

" ]No matter who drives," said the friar, " so that, like a 
well-disposed subject, you yield cheerful obedience to those 
who can enforce it/' 

" Mawd, sweet ^lawd," said the baron, " will you then for- 
sake your poor old father in his distress, with his castle in 
ashes, and his enemy in power]" 

" Not so, father," said Marian ; " I will always be your 
true daughter : I will always love, and serve, and watch, and 
defend you : but neither will 1 forsake my plighted love, and 
my own liege lord, who was your choice before he was mine, 
for you made him my associate in infancy ; and that he con- 
tinued to be mine when he ceased to be yours, does not in 
any way show remissness in my duties, or falling off in my 
aflections. And though I here plight my troth at the altar 
to Eobin, in the presence of this holy priest and pious derk, 
yet .... Father, when Ilichard returns from Palestine, 
he will restore you to your barony, and perhaps, for your 
sake, your daughter's husband to the earldom of Hunting- 
don : should that never be, should it be the will of fate that 
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must live and die in the greenwood, I will live and die 
ILuo Mariax."* 

** A pietty resolution," said the haron, ^' if Eobin will let 
joa keep it" 

I luiTe sworn it," said Eobin. '' Should I expose her 
to the perils of maternity, when life and death 
maj bang on ahifling at a moment's notice from Shonvood to 
Barntdale, and from Bamsdale to the sea-shore 1 And why 
alioald I banquet when my merry men starve 1 Chastity is 
tior ibiest law, and even the friar has kept it since he has 



** Truly so," said the fiiar ; " for temptation dwells with ease 
and hixuij: but the hunter is Hippolytus, and the huntress is 
Dian. Astd, now, dearly beloved " 

Hie Ixiar went through the ceremony with great unction, 
and Little John was most clerical in the intonation of his 
R«I<m»ea. After which, the friar sang, and Little John 
fiddled, and the foresters danced, Kohin with Marian, and 
>jcariet witli the liaron ; and the venison smoked, and the ale 
fejibed, and the wine sparkled, and the sun Avent down on 
tbeir unwearied festivity ; wliich they wound up with the 
l^Uowing song, the friar leading, and the foresters joining 
cbonu: — 

Oh ! bold Robin Hoo<l is a forester good, 

Am ever drew bow in tho merry greenwood : 

At his baffle's shrill singing tho echoes are ringing, 

The wild deer are suringing for many a rood : 

lis mimmons we follow, through brake, over hollow. 

Hie thrice-blown shrill summons of bold liobin Hood. 

And what eye hath ere seen such a sweet Maiden Queen 

As 3larian tne pride of the forester's green ? 

A sweet sarden-flower, she blooms in the bower, ^'} 

Wlicre afone to this hour the wild rose has been 

We hail her in duty the queen of all beauty : 

We will live, we will die by our sweet Maiden Queen. 

And here's a my friar, good as heart can desire, 
To absolve aU our sins as the case may renuire : 
Wlfto with courage so stout, lays his oak-plant about. 
And pots to the rout all the foes of his choir : 



* Aad tberefore is she called Maid Marian, 
she leads a spotless maiden life, 
ahall till Robin's outlaw life have end.— 0/</ Phnj. 
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For we are his choristers, we merry foresters^ 
Chorusing thus with our militant mar. 

And Scarlet doth bring his good yew-bough and string 

Prime minister is he of Robm our king : 

No mark is too narrow for Little John's anow. 

That hits a cock-sparrow a mile on the wing ; 

Bobin and Marion, Scarlet and Little John, 

Long with their glory old Sherwood shall ring. 

Each a good liver, for well-feathered quiver 

Doth furnish brawn, venison, and fowl of the river : 

But the best game we dish-up, it is a fat bishop : 

When his angels we fish up, he proves a free giver : 

For a prelate so lowly has angels more holy. 

And should this world's false angels to sinners deliver. 

Robin and Mari6n, Scarlet and Little John, 
Drink to them one by one, drink as ye sing : 
Robin and Marion, Scarlet and Little John, 
Echo to echo through Sherwood shall fling : 
Robin and Marion, Scarlet and Little John, 
Long with their glory old Sherwood shall ring. 



CHAPTEK XIL 

A single volume paramount : a code : 

A master spirit : a determined road. — WoEDawoRTB. 

THE next moming Eobin Hood convened his fbiesteiB^ 
and desired Little John, for the baron's edification, to 
read over the laws of their forest society. Little 
John read aloud with a stentorophonic voice : — 

'^ At a high court of foresters, held under the greenwood 
tree, an hour after sunrise, Eobin Hood president, William 
Scarlet vice-president, Little John secretary: the following 
articles, moved by Friar Tuck, in his capacity of Peer Spi- 
ritual, and seconded by Much the Miller, were unanimoudj 
agreed to. 

"The principles of our society are six: Legitimacji 
Equity, Hospitality, Chivalry, Chastity, and Courtesy. 

" The articles of Legitimacy are four : 

"I. Our government is legitimate, and our society is 
founded on the one golden rule of right, conaeciated by the 
universal consent of mankind, and by the practice of all 
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ag«Bv individaak, and nations : namely, To keep what we 
have, and to catch what we can. 

•* IL Our government being legitimate, all our proceedings 
shall be legitimate : wherefore wo declare war against the 
whole world, and every forester is by tliis legitimate declant- 
ti'.m legitimately invested with a roving commission, to make 
liwfal prize of everything that comes in his way. 

^ IIL All forest laws but our own we declare to be null 
and void. 

** IV. All sach of the old laws of England as do not in 
any way interfeiv with, or militate against, the views of tliis 
li"n*>arable assembly, we will loyally adliere to and maintain. 
T:i^ rest we declare null and void as far as relates to ourselves, 
in all caaea wherein a vigour beyond the law may be conducive 
t* oar own interest and preservation. 

** Tlie articles of Equity are three : 

** I. The balance of power among the people being very 
much deranged, by one having too much and another nothing, 
w^ hereby resolve ourselves into a congress or court of equity, 
to rGait4ire as far as in us lies the said natural balance of power, 
bj taking £rom aU who havo too much as much of the said 
t'-> ffloch as we can lay our hands on ; and giving to thoso 
vho have nothing such a portion thereof as it may seem to 
u expedient to part with. 

** IL In all cases a quorum of foresters shall constitute a 
cnoTt of eqoity, and as many as may bo strong enough to 
feanafFP the matter in hand shxdl constitute a quorum. 

" III. All nsarers, monks, courtiers, and other drones of 
tbe great hhre of society, who shall be found laden with any 
prjfftion of the honey whereof they have wrongfully despoiled 
the indnstrioos bee, shall be rightfully despoiled thereof in 
tan ; and all bishops and abbots shall be bound and beaten,* 

* ** Thete byihoppes aud these arcbbyshoppes 
Ye shall them oete and byndc,' 



tt 



■n Rnfaui Hood, in an old ballad. Perhaps, however, this is to lie 
uktA Do4 in a literal, but in a fi^rativo sense, from the binding and 
fcisn^ of wheat : for as all rich men were Robin's har>'est, the 
and arehbiibope must have been the finest and fattest ears 
, kWniy from which Robin merely proposes to thresh the grain 
Iw diraeta them to be bound and beaten : and as Pharaoh's 
of fat ears of wheat, so may fat ears of wheat, 
fii, be ^ical of fat kine. 
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especially the Abbot of Doncaster ; as shall also all sheriff, 
especially the Sheriflf of l^ottingham. 

" The articles of Hospitality are two : 

^'I. Postmen, carriers, and market-folk, peasants and 
mechanics, farmers and millers, shall pass through our forest 
dominions without let or molestation. 

"II. All other travellers through the forest shall be graciously 
invited to partake of Eobin's hospitality ; and if they come 
not willingly they shall be compelled ; and the rich man shall 
pay well for his fare ; and the poor man shall feast scot free, 
and peradventure receive bounty in proportion to his desert 
and necessity. 

" The article of Chivalry is one : 

" L Every forester shall, to the extent of his power, aid 
and protect maids, widows, and orphans, and all weak and 
distressed persons whomsoever : and no woman shall be im- 
peded or molested in any way ; nor shall any company receive 
harm which any woman is in. 

" The article of Chastity is one : 

" I. Every forester, being Diana's forester and minion of 
the moon, shall commend himself to the grace of the Virgin, 
and shall have the gift of continency on pain of expulsion : 
that the article of chivalry may be secure from infringement, 
and maids, -wives, and widows pass without fear through the 
forest. 

" The article of Courtesy is one : 

" I. No one shall miscall a forester. Ho who calls Kolnn 
Eobert of Huntingdon, or salutes him by any other title or 
designation whatsoever except plain Robin Hood ; or who 
calls Marian Matilda Fitzwater, or salutes her by any other 
title or designation whatsoever except plain Maid Marian ; 
and so of all others ; shall for every such offence forfeit a 
mark, to be paid to the friar. 

" And these articles we swear to keep as we are good men 
and true. Carried by acclamation. God save King EichardL 

" Little John, Secretary." 



" Excellent laws," said the baron : " excellent, by the holy 
rood. William of Xormandy, with my great-great-grand£either 
Ficrabras at his elbow, coiild not have made better. And 

now, sweet Mawd " 

'*A fine, a iine," cried the friar, " a fine, by the article of 
courtesy/' 
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*• Od*« Efe,** naid the baron, " shall I not call my own 
clmgfater Mawd t Methinks there should bo a special excep- 
tion in mj ftLYoar," 

** It must not be," said Robin Hood : " our constitution 
admits no privilege." 

** But I will commute," said the friar ; " for twenty marks 
a jtmt duly paid into my ghostly pocket you shall call your 
din^ter Mawd two hundred times a day." 

•* Gnunercy," said the baron, " and I agree, honest friar, 
when I can get twenty marks to pay : for till Prince John 
be benten from IS^ottingham, my rents are like to prove but 
Kuity." 

^ I will tnurt," said the friar, " and thus let us ratify the 
itipalation ; so shall our laws and your infringement run to- 
gether in an amicable parallel." 

•* lint,* said Little John, " this is a bad precedent, master 
friar. It b turning discipline into profit, penalty into per- 
«]aii=ite, public justice into private revenue. It is rank cor- 
ruption, master friar." 

•• Why are laws made 1" said the friar. " For the profit uf 
•c>mebody. Of whom ? Of him who makes them first, and 
^4 others as it may happen. "Was not I legislator in the last 
uticle, and shall I not thrive by my ovra law V* 

** Well then, sweet Mawd," said the baron, " I must leave 
Tcu, Mawd : your life is very well for the young and the 
bnrty, but it s^juares not "w-ith my age or my humour. I 
murt boose, Mawd. I must find refuge : but where 1 That 
i# the question." 

" Where Sir Guy of Gam well has found it," said Koliin 
Hood, " near the Iwrders of Bamsdale. There you may 
dvell in safety with him and fair Alice, till King Iwichard 
Mum, and Little John shall give you safe conduct. You 
will bare need to travel with caution, in disguise and without 
itVaidaDts, for IMnce John commands all this vicinity, and 
will doubtless lay the country for you and ^larian. Kow it 
'» fir*t expedient to <lismiss your retainers. If there bo any 
»a»ii^ them wlio like our life, thoy may stay Avith us in the 
pwBwood ; the rest may return to their homes." 

Some of the baron's men resolved to remain with Kobin 
lad Marian, and were fumisho<l accordingly with suits of 
pwn. of which Robin always kept goo^l store. 
Marian now declared that as there vras danger in tke \7ay 
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to Bamsdale, she would accompany little John and the baron, 
as she would not be happy unless she herself saw her father 
placed in security. Robin was rery unwilling to consent to 
this, and assured her that there was more danger for her than 
the baron : but Marian was absolute. 

" If so, then," said Robin, " I shall be your guide instead of 
Little John, and I shall leave him and Scarlet joint-r^^ts 
of Sherwood during my absence, and the voice of Friar Tuck 
shall be decisive between them if they differ in nice questions 
of state policy." ^larian objected to this, that there was 
more danger for Robin than either herself or the baron : but 
Robin was absolute in his turn. 

" Talk not of my voice," said the friar ; " for if Marian be 
a damsel errant, I will be her ghostly esquire." 

Robin insisted that this should not be, for number would 
only expose them to greater risk of detection. The friar, after 
some debate, reluctantly acquiesced. 

"While they were discussing these matters, they heaid the 
distant sound of horses' feet. 

**Cto," said Robin to little John, "and invite yonder 
horseman to dinner." 

Little John bounded away, and soon came before a young 
man, who was riding in a melancholy manner, with the bridle 
hanging loose on the horse's neck, and his eyes drooping to- 
wards the ground. 

" Whither go you 1" said Little John. 

" Whithersoever my horse pleases," said the young man. 

" And that shall be," said Little John, " whither I please 
to lead him. I am commissioned to invite you to dine with 
my master." 

" Who is your master V* said the young man. 

" Robin Hood," said Little John. 

" The bold outlaw ?" said the stranger. " Neither be nor 
you should have made me turn an inch aside yesterday ; but 
to-day I care not." 

" Then it is better for you," said Little John, " that you 
came to-day than yesterday, if you love dining in a whole 
skin : for my master is the pink of courtesy : but if his guests 
prove stublwm, he bastes them and his venison together, 
while the friar says mass before meat." 

The young man made no answer, and scarcely seemed to 
hear what Little Jolin was saying, who therefore took the 
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lione*s bridle tud led him to wheie Robin and his foresters 
wenf eetting forth their dinner. Robin seated the young 
mjA next to Marian. RecoYering a little from his stupor, he 
k«'k€<d with much amazement at her, and the baron, and 
Robin, and the friar; listened to their conversation, and 
teemed much astonished to find himself in such holy and 
eoQitly company. Robin helped him largely to numble-pie 
and cygnet and pheasant, and the other dainties of his table ; 
and the friar pledged him in ale and wine, and exhorted him 
to make good cheer. But the young man drank little, ate 
lav« fpake nothing, and every now and then sighed heavily. 
When the repast was ended, " Xow," said Robin, " you 
&» it liberty to pursue your journey : but first be pleased to 
paj f .«r your dinner." 

** That would I gladly do, Robin," said the young man, 
*" but all I have about me are five shillings and a ring. To 
Ub» five thillinga you shall be welcome, but for the ring I will 
^l while there is a drop of blood in my veins." 

" Gallantly spoken,'* said Robin Hood. '' A love-token, 
v^f-'Ut doubt : but you must submit to our forest laws. 
LnJe John must search ; and if he find no more than you 
«T. not a penny will I touch ; but if you have spoken fedse, 
i^ whole is forfeit to our fraternity." 

•* And with reason," said the friar ; " for thereby is the 
tiuL maintained. The Abbot of Doubleflask swore there was 
If zLuney in liis valise, and Little John forthwith emptied it 
«f i'^u hundred pounds. Thus was the abbot's perjury but 
^'  Df- minute's duration ; for though liis speech was false in 
*»!*> ntteianoe, yet was it no sooner uttered than it became 
v>. ami we should have been participes criminis to have 
«.5<^^ the holy abbot to depart in falsehood : whereas he 
^t^- v» u« a filse priest, and wo sent him away a true man. 
Xmr. we turned his cloak to further account, and thereby 
W^ ft ule that may be either said or sung ; for in truth I 
1 2a&!(trtrl hepp as well as chaplain ; I pray for good success 
* ? just and necessary warfare, and sing thanksgiving odes 
*>ii '."W foresters bring in booty : 

** Bo4il Robiii has robed him in chostly attire, 
Aad forth he is gone like a holy friar, 

'^■Tifhtg hej down» ho down, down, deny down ! 
Aa4 of two gray frian he soon was aware, 
^■■■liiig thenwelvet with dainty fare, 

AH €S the fiUen leaves so b/oms. 
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Good morrow, good brothers/ said bold Robin Hood, 
' And what make yon in the good greenwood. 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down ! 
Now give me, I pra3[ yoii» wine and food ; 
For none can I mid in the good greenwood, 
All on the fallen leaves so brown.' 

" 'Good brother,' they said, ' we would give yon foil fain. 
Bat we have no more than enough for twain. 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down !* 
' Then give me some money/ said bold Robin Hood. 
' For none can I find in the good greenwood, 
All on the fallen leaves so brown.' 

** * No money have we, good brother,' said they : 
' Then,' saia he, ' we tlSree for money wiU pray : 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down ! 
And whatever shall come at the end of our prayer. 
We three holy friars will piously share, 

All on the fallen leaves so brown.' 

« ( We will not pray with thee, good brother, God wot : 
For truly, good brother, thou pleasest us not, 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down !' 
Then up they both started from Robin to run. 
But down on their knees Robin pulled them each one. 

All on the fallen leaves so brown. 

" The gn^ friars prayed with a doleful face. 
But bold Robin prayed with a right merry grace. 

Singing hey down, ho down, down, derry down ! 
And when they had prayed, tiieir portmanteau he took. 
And from it a nundrea good angels he shook. 

All on the fallen leaves so brown. 

'* * The saints/ said bold Robin, ' have hearkened our prsfer. 

And here's a good angel apiece for your share — 

If more you would have, vou must win ere you w^mn 

Sinffing hey down, ho down, down, deny down V 
Then ne blew his good horn with* a musical cheer, 
And fifty green bowmen came trooping full near. 
And away the cray friars they bounded like deer. 

All on the faUen leaves so brown." 



I 
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CHAPTEE XIII. 

' What can a young lassie, what shall a young lassie, 
What can a young lassie do wi' an auld man ? — Bukns. 

^t TTERE is but five shillings and a ring," said Little 
I I John, " and the young man has spoken trae." 

" Then," said Eobin to the stranger, " if want 
of money be the cause of your melancholy, speak. little 
John is my treasurer, and he shall disburse to you." 

" It is, and it is not," said the stranger ; " it is, because, 
had I not wanted money, I had never lost my love ; it is not, 
because, now that I have lost her, money would come too late 
to regain her." 

'* In what way have you lost her ?" said Eobin : " let us 
clearly know that she is past regaining, before we give up 
our wishes to restore her to you." 

" She is to be married this day," said the stranger, " and 
perhaps is married by this, to a rich old knight ; and yester- 
day I knew it not." 

" What is your name 1" said Eobin. 
" Allen," said the stranger. 

" And where is the marriage to take place, Allen 1" said 
Eobin. 

" At Edwhistow church," said Allen, " by the Bishop of 
Nottingham." 

" I Imow that bishop," said Eobin ; " he dined with me a 
mofnth since, and paid three hundred pounds for liis dinner. 
He has a good ear and loves music. The friar sang to him 
to some tune. Give me my harper s cloak, and I mil play a 
part at this wedding." 

"These are dangerous times, Eobin," said Marian, "for 
pkying pranks out of the forest." 

" Fear not," said Eobin ; " Edwinstow lies not Notting- 
Wo-ward, and I will take my precautions." 

Bobin put on his harper*s cloak, while Little John painted 
^ eyebrows and cheeks, tipped his nose with red, and tied 
Um (m a comely beard. Marian confessed, that had she not 
^^ present at the metamorphosis, she should not \\a'V^ 

5—2 
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known her own trae Eobin. Eobin took bis baip and went 
to the wedding. 

Eobin found the bishop and his train in the church poich, 
impatiently expecting the arrival of the bride and bridegroom^ 
The clerk was observing to the bishop that the knight was 
somewhat gouty, and that the necessity of walking the last 
quarter of a mile fipom the road to the churchyard probably 
detained the lively brid^room rather longer than had been 
oedculated upon. 

" Oh ! by my fay," said the music-loving bishop, " here 
comes a harper in the nick of time, and now I care not how 
long they tarry. Ho ! honest friend, are you come to play at 
the wedding?" 

" I am come to play anywhere," answered Eobin, " where 
I can get a cup of sack ; for which I will sing the praise of 
the donor in lofty verse, and emblazon him with any virtue 
which he may wish to have the credit of possessing, without 
the trouble of practising." 

" A most courtly harper," said the bishop ; " I will fill thee 
with sack ; I will make thee a walking butt of sack, if thou 
wilt delight my ears with thy melodies." 

" That will I," said Eobin ; " in what branch of my ait 
shall I exert my faculty ? I am passing well in all, from the 
anthem to the glee, and from the dirge to the coranta" 

'^ It would be idle," said the bi^op, *' to give thee sack 
for playing me anthems, seeing that I myself do receive sack 
for hearing them sung. Therefore, as the occasion is festiTQ^ 
thou shalt play me a coranto." 

Eobin struck up and played away merrily, the bishop aU 
the while in great delight, noddling his head and beating Uma 
with his foot, till the bride and bridegroom appearedi Tba 
bridegroom was richly apparelled, and came slowly and pain- 
fully forward, hobbling and leering, and pursing up hk 
mouth into a smile of resolute defiance to the gout, and of 
tender complacency towards his lady-love, who, shining lika 
gold at the old knight's expense, followed slowly between hat 
father and mother, her cheeks pale, her head drooping, her 
steps faltering, and her eyes reddened with tears. 

Eobin stopped his minstrelsy, and said to the biahoiv 
" This seems to me an unfit match." 

'^ What do you say, rascal?" said the old knight^ hobbling 
up to him. 
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*' I »j/ aid Bobin, ''this Beems to me an unfit match. 
What, in the deyil's name, can you want with a young wife, 
who haTe one foot in flannflby and the other in the grave f* 

"What is that to thee, aiixmh varlet T said the old knight; 
"^tfaod awaj from the porch, or I will fracture thy sconce 
with mj cane." 

'* I will ikot stand away from the porch," said Robin, " un- 
IsH the Inide bid me, and tell me that you are her own true 

** Speak," said the bride's &ther, in a severe tone, and 
with a look of significant menace. The girl looked alter- 
Mtdj at her lather and Bobin. She attempted to speak, 
kit her Yoke failed in the effort^ and she burst ihto tears. 

** Hese 18 lawfol cause and just impediment," said Robin, 
«* sad I fiHbid the banns." 

** Who are you, villain T said the old knight, stamping his 
sjOihI foot with rage. 

^ I am the Roman law," said Robin, ''which says that 
then ahaU not be more than ten years between a man and 
kis wife ; and here are five times ten : and so says the law of 



"^Honeai harper," said the bishop, "you are somewhat 
«vcT-officioii8 here, and less courtly than I deemed you. If 
7^>Q love sack, forbear ; for this course will never bring you a 
47bfk. As to your Roman law, and your law of nature, what 
ncht have they to say anything which the law of Holy Writ 
ATvnoCr 

*" The law of Holy Writ does say it," said Robin ; '* I ex- 
pLOnd it 80 to say ; and I will produce sixty commentators 
tb eiCabliah my exposition." 

And so saying, he produced a horn from beneath his cloak, 
ifrl blew three blasts, and threescore bowmen in green came 
hpcng from the bushes and trees ; and young Allen was the 
Ina among them to give Robin Eis sword, while Friar Tuck 
md Little John marched up to the altar, llohin stripped 
the bishop and clerk of their robes, and put them on the 
far aai litUe John ; atid Allen advanced to take the hand 
«f tks bridiL Her cheeks grew red and her eyes grew bright, 
■As locked her hand in her lover's, and tripped lightly witli 
sm into the chTOWrhi 

*TUi nuEiiage will not stand," said the bishop, " for they 
^ aoC hecB Ihaee asked in diuicL'* 
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" We will ask them seven times," said Little John, " lest 
three should not suffice." 

" And in the meantime," said Robin, " the knight and the- 
bishop shall dance to my harping." 

So Eobin sat in the church porch and played away merrily, 
•while his foresters formed a ring, in the centre of which the 
knight and bishop danced with exemplary alacrity ; and if 
they relaxed their exertions. Scarlet gently touched tiiem up- 
with the point of an arrow. 

The knight grimaced ruefully, and begged Eobin to think 
of his gout. 

" So I do," said Robin ; " this is the true antipodagron r 
you shall dance the gout away, and be thankful to me while* 
you live. I told you," he added to the bishop, " I would 
play at this wedding, but you did not tell me that you wocdd 
dance at it. The next couple you marry, think of tiie Roman 
law." 

The bishop was too much out of breath to reply ; and now the 
young couple issued from church, and the bride having made a 
farewell obeisance to her parents, they departed together with 
the foresters, the parents storming, the attendants laughing 
the bishop puffing and blowing, and the knight rubbing his 
gouty foot, and uttering doleful lamentations for the gold and 
jewels with which he had so unwittingly adorned and dowered 
the bride. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

As ye came from the Holy Land 

Of blessed Walsinghame, 
Oh met ye not with -my true love, ; 

As by the way ye came ?— OW Bailad, 

IN pursuance of the arrangement recorded in the twelilib ", 
chapter, the baron, Robin, and Marian disguised them* {"[ 
selves as pilgrims returned from Palestine, and traTet» l' 
ling from the sea-coast of Hampshire to their home in KoitiK I 
umberland. By dint of staff and cockle-shell, sandal and ^'^ 
scrip, they proceeded in safety the greater part of the vrsfl 
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(for Sobin had many sly inns and resting-places between 
Bamadale and Sherwood), and were already on the borders of 
Yorkshire, when, one evening, they passed within view of a 
castle, where they saw a lady standing on a turret, and sur- 
veying the whole extent of the valley through which they 
-were passing. A servant came running from the castle, and 
delivered a message to them from his lady, who was sick with 
expectation of news £x)m her lord in the Holy Land, and 
entreated them to come to her, that she might question 
them concerning him. This was an awkward occurrence; 
but there was no pretence for refusal, and they followed the 
servant into the castle. The baron, who had been in Pales- 
tine in his youth, undertook to be spokesman on the occasion, 
and to relate his own adventures to the lady as having hap- 
pened to the lord in question. This preparation enabled him 
to be so minute and circumstantial in his detail, and so co- 
herent in his replies to her questions, that the lady fell 
implicitly into the delusion, and was delighted to find that 
her lord was alive and in health, and in high favour with the 
king, and performing prodigies of valour in the name of his 
lady, whose miniature he always wore in his bosom. The 
baion guessed at this circumstance from the customs of that 
age, and happened to be in the right. 

" This miniature," added the baron, " I have had the feli- 
city to see, and should have known you by it among a mil- 
hon." The baron was a little embarrassed by some questions 
of the lady concerning her lord's personal appearance ; but 
Hobin came to his aid, observing a picture suspended opposite 
to him on the wall, which he made a bold conjecture to be 
that of the lord in question ; and making a calculation of the 
influences of time and war, which he weighed with a com- 
parison of the lady's age, he gave a description of her lord 
sufficiently like the picture in its groundwork to bo a true 
resemblance, and sufficiently differing from it in circumstances 
to be more an original than a copy. The lady was completely 
deceived, and entreated them to partake her hospitality 
ht the night ; but this they deemed it prudent to decline, 
ind with many humble thanks for her kindness, and repre- 
•eotationB of the necessity of not delaying their homeward 
Muse, they proceeded on their way. 

As they passed over the drawbridge, they met Sir Ralph 
Kontfimicxm and his squire, who were wandering in queat ot 
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Marian, and were entering to claim that hospitality which 
the pilgrims had declined. Their countenances struck Sir 
Balph with a kind of imperfect recognition, which would 
never have been matured, but that the eyes of Marian, as she 
passed him, encountered his, and the images of those stars of 
beauty continued involuntarily twinkling in his sensorium to 
the exclusion of all other ideas, till memory, love, and hope 
concurred with imagination to furnish a probable reason for 
their haunting him so pertinaciously. Those eyes, he thought^ 
were certainly the eyes of Matilda Fitzwater ; and if the eyes 
were hers, it was extremely probable, if not logically conseca- 
tive, that the rest of the body they belonged to was hers also. 
Now, if it were reaUy !Matilda Fitzwater, who were her two 
companions ? The buon ? Ay, and the elder pilgrim was 
something like him. And the £arl of Huntingdon 1 Veiy 
probably. The earl and the baron might be good firiends 
again, now that they were both in di^race together. While 
he was revolving these cogitations, he was introduced to the 
lady, and after claiming and receiving the promise of hospi- 
tality, he inquired what she knew of the pOgrims who had just 
departed. The lady told him they were newly returned item, 
Palestine, liaving been long in the Holy Land. The knight 
expressed some scepticism on this i)oint. The lady replied^ 
that they had given her so minute a detail of her lord's pro- 
ceedings, and so accurate a description of his person, that she 
could not be deceived in them. This staggered the knight's 
confidence in his own penetration ; and if it had not been a 
heresy in knighthood to suppose for a moment that there 
could be in rerum natuni such another pair of eyes as thoae 
of his mistress, he would have acquiesced implicitly in the 
lady's judgment. But, while the lady and the knight were 
conversing, the warder blew his bugle-horn, and presently 
entered a confidential messenger from Palestine, who gave 
her to understand that her lord was well ; but entered into a 
detail of his adventures most completely at variance with the 
baron's narrative, to which not the correspondence of a sis^ 
incident gave the remotest colouring of similarity. It now 
became manifest that the pilgrims were not true men ; and 
Sir lialph Montfaucon sate down to supper with his head 
full of cogitations, which we shall leave him to chew and 
digest with his plieasant and canary. 

Meanwhile our throe pilgrims proceeded on their way. 
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Tktf evening aet in black and lowering, wlicu Kobin turned 
Mid« from the main track, to seek an asylum for tlie night, 
•kmg a nanow way that led between rocky and woody hills. 
A ptAMat observed the pilgrims as they entered that narrow 
pais and called after them : '* Whither go you, my masters 1 
there are rogues in that direction." 

** Can yoa show us a direction," said Robin, " in which 
lli^n* are none ? If so, we will take it in preference." The 
peAADt grinned, and walked away whistling. 

The pass widened as they advanced, and the woods grow 

thicker and darker around them. Their path wound along 

the slope of a woody declivity, which rose high above them 

13 a thick lampart of foliage, and descended almost pre- 

apiUNuij to the bed of a small river, which they heard 

bathing in ita rocky channel, and saw its wliite foam gleam- 

iag at intervili in the last faint glimmerings of twilight. In 

4 ihort time all was dark, and the rising voice of the wind 

LiHold a coming storm. They turned a point of the valley, 

«ai saw a light below them in the depth of the hollow, 

Ahming through a cottage-casement and dancing in its roflec- 

Utt on the restless stream, liobin blew his horn, wliich was 

ttfwered fri>m below. The cottage door o|>ened : a boy came 

fjfth with a torch, ascended the uteep, showed tokens of great 

Oefa^ at meeting with Robin, and lightcil them down a 

tjbt of steps rudely cut in the rock, and over a scrio^ of 

.rk^ed stepping-stones, that crossed the cliannel of the river. 

TVy eutered the cottage, which oxhibit<Hl neatness, comfort, 

A£rl plenty, being amply enriched with pots, pans, uml 

p-ij/cina, and adorned with flitches of bacon and sundry 

hsuIat ornaments, that gave goodly promine in the lire-light 

^£X gleamed upon the rafters. A womiui, who seeme<l ju^it 

'-^ tomtgh to be the boy's mother, had thrown down her 

•wheel in her joy at the sound of Itobin's horn, and 

^ with singular alacrity to Act forth lier fustul wan^ 

^i prsparv an abundant supper. Her features, tliou^h not 

>Aalif ii, were agreeable and expressive, and were now li;;]ited 

^ with such manifest joy at the sight of Robin, that >Iarian 

'"-cjd Dot help feeling a momentary touch of jeidr)iisy, and a 

A^J^onneil suapiciiiu that Robin hail broken his fon*st law, 

^ had oocasionally gone out of boun(L<, as other great men 

tsv» dune upon occasion, in onler tr> nxyjncile the brtmch of 

'i<R tpniy with the preservation of the letter, of their own 



l-i-^IiLi:::ii- H : Tr-^T-f r. :hi5 sospioion, if it could be said to 
r:dst in r, zrAr. i ?*: g^Zfipju^ is ^f.irian^s, was very soon dis- 
fif-atel ^7 tLr enirkZ-ie of th«* iroizLin'slimbandy who testified 
SL3 iiiti':h J: T is Li- ^rife Lul d-r-ne at the sight of Eobin ; and 
in ^ short rlzi-^ :hv wL-rle of the party -were amicably seated 
r'.un'l a am.kin^ -"TF^- '-^* rivcr-fish and wild wood fowl, ou 
which :he hirizi f^Il wirh as mtch alacrity as if he had been 
a tme Diljrirji tT-: z: Pal-fstine. 

The LiLsHanl r:r->ia'>^l Maie recondite flasks of wine, which 
wer^ liiil by In a bin ci?nsei:raied to Eabin, whose occasional 
-visits to thoni in Li* wandering were the festal days of these 
warm-heart*>l c>:ta^rs, wIio«*r manners showed that they had 
not K-en b?m to tl-is low »^state. Their story had no mystery, 
and Marian easily ooUeotovl it from the tenor of their con- 
versation. The yonn^ iii:m had been, like Eobin, the victim 
of an usurious abb:>t. and had been outlawed for debt, and 
his nut-brown maid had accompanied him to the depths of 
h*herw.»i, where they lived an unholy and illegitimate life, 
killinL,' the king's »leer, and never hearing mass. In this 
state, Robin, tlu*n Earl of Huntingdon, discovered them in 
one of his hunting.*, and gave them aid and protection. When 
Eobin liimself })eoaine an outlaw, the necessary qualification 
ur gift of o:intinency was too har^l a law for our lovers to 
subscribe to ; and as they were tlius di3i|iialified for foresters, 
Iiobin had foun«l tliem a retreat in this romantic and sedudod 
sjx^t. He had done similar ser\-ice to other lovers similarly 
circumstanced, and had disposed them in various wild scenes 
which he and his men had discovered in their fiittings from. 
place to place, supplying them ^nth all necessaries and com- 
frirts from the reluctant disgorgings of fat abbots and usurers. 
Tlic benefit was in some measure mutual ; for these cottages 
8or\'ed him as resting-places in his removals, and enabled him 
to travel untraccd and unmolested ; and in the delight with 
which ho was alwavs received he found himself even more 
welcome tlian he would have been at an inn ; and this \s 
saying very much for gratitude and affection together. The 
smiles which surrounded him were of his own creation, and 
he participated in the happiness lie had bestowed. 

The casements began to rattle in the wind, and the rain to 
beat upon the windows. The wind swelled to a hurricane, 
and the rain dashed like a flood against the glass. The boj 
retired to Ids little bed, thc^'wife trimmed the lamp, the 
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hnsbaod heaped logs upon tlie fire : Eobin broached another 
flask; and Maiian filled the baron's cup, and sweetened 
Bobin's by touching its edge with her lips. 

" Well," said the baron, " give me a roof over my head, be 
it never so humble. Your greenwood canopy is prptty and 
pleasant in sunshine ; but if I were doomed to live under it^ 
I should wish it were water-tight." 

" But," said Eobin, " we have tents and caves for foul 
weather^ good store of wine and venison, and fuel in abun- 
dance." 

** Ay, but," said the baron, " I like to pull off my boots 
of a night, which you foresters seldom do, and to ensconce 
myself fiiereafter in a comfortable bed. Your beech-root is 
over-hard for a couch, and your mossy stump is somewhat 
zcm^ for a bolster." 

** Had you not dry leaves," said Eobin, " with a bishop's 
surplice over them? What would you have softer? And 
had you not an abbot's travelling cloak for a coverlet? What 
would you have warmer V 

** Very true," said the baron, " but that was an indulgence 
to a guest, and I dreamed all night of the Sheriff of Notting- 
ham. I like to feel myself safe," he added, stretching out 
his l^s to the fire, and throwing himself back in his chair 
with tiie air of a man determined to be comfortable. " I 
like to feel myself safe," said the baron. 

At that moment the woman caught her husband's arm, and 
all the party following the direction of her eyes, looked 
simnltaneously to the window, where they had just time to 
cateh a glimpse of an apparition of an armed head, with its 
plumage tossing in the storm, on which the light shone from 
within, and which disappeared immediately. 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

knight, thon lack'st a cup of canary. When did I see thee bo put 

down ? TuxUftk NtghL 

SEVERAL knocks, as from the knuckles of an iron 
glove, were given at the door of the cottage, and a 
voice was heard entreating shelter from the stonn for a 
traveller who had lost his way. Kobin rose and went to the 
<loor. 

" \Vhat are youl" said Robin. 

*' A soldier," replied the voice : '^ an nnfortonate adherent of 
Longchamp, flying the vengeance of Prince John." 

'' Are you alone T said Robin. 

'^ Yes," said the voice : 'Mt is a dreadful night Ho^itaUe 
•cottagers, pray give me admittance. I would not have asked 
it but for the storm. I would have kept my watch in the 
woods." 

" That I believe,*' said Robin. " You did not reckon on 
the storm when you turned into this pass. Do you know 
there are rogues this way T 

" I do," said the voice. 

«* So do I," said Robin. 

A pause ensued, during which Robin listening attentively 
«aught a fJEiint sound of whispering. 

" You are not alone," said Robin. " Who are your com- 
panions V 

''None but the wind and the water," said the Yoioa, 
" and I would I had them not." 

'^ The wind and the water have many voices," said Bobin, 
** but I never before heard them say, What shall we do V 

Another pause ensued : after which, 

'^ Look ye, master cottager," said the voice, in an altered 
tone, " if you do not let us in willingly, we will break down 
the door." 

" Ho ! ho !" roared the baron, " you are become plural are 
you, rascals 1 How many are there of you, thieves! What^ 

1 warrant you thought to rob and murder a poor harmless 
cottager and his wife, and did not dream of a garrison 1 Yoa 
looked for no weapon of opposition but spit, poker, and bast- 
ing-ladle, wielded by unskilful hands : but, rascals^ here is 
£hort sword and long cudgel in hands well tried in war. 
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wbovwith yoa shall be drilled into callendeis and beaten 
into mnBuny." 

Xo reply wis made, but forioos strokes finom without re- 
■ouBded upon the door. Eolnn, Marian, and the baron throw 
br their pilgrim's attire, and stood in arms on the defensive. 
Ther w«re provided with swords, and the cottager gave 
them boelden and helmets, for all Bobin's haunts were fur- 
nished with secret armouries. But they kept their swords 
ihttthed, and the baron wielded a ponderous spear, which 
hp pointed towards the door ready to run through the first 
tbst should enter, and Eobin and Marian each held a bow 
vith the arrow drawn to its head and pointed in the same 
direction. The cottager flourished a strong cudgel (a weapon 
IB the use of which he prided himself on being particularly 
expert), and the wife seized the spit from the fire-place,. 
and held it as she saw the baron hold his spear. The 
«orm of wind and rain continued to beat on the roof and 
cHiement, and the storm of blows to resound upon the door, 
vhich at length gave way with a violent crash, and a cluster 
fif armed men appeared without, seemingly not less than 
twvjre. Behind them rolled the stream, now changed from 
t {TDtle and shallow river to a mighty and impetuous 
tonent, roaring in waves of yellow foam, partially reddened 
by the light tbit streamed through the open door, and turn- 
xfig up its oonvnlsed surface in flashes of shifting radiance 
frmt reaUeas Tnifwes of half-visible shadow. The stepping- 
«&>oea, by which the intruders must liave crossed, were 
Wi-e-I under the waters. On the opposite bank the light fell 
'^ the sterna and boughs of the rock-rooted oak and ash 
v«nng and swaying in the blast, and sweeping the flashing 
•pny with their leaves. 
The instant the door broke, Robin and Marian loosed their 
Robin's arrow struck one of the assailants in the 
of the shoulder, and disabled his right arm : Marian's 
a necond in the juncture of the knee, and rendereil hiiu 
cavrriceable fur the night. The baron's long spear struck on 
tkff mailed breastplate of a thinl, and being stretched to it.s 
ixH extent by the long-armed hero, drove him to the edge of 
tie toffvmty and plunged him into its eddies, along which he 
^Hi whiried down the darkness of the descending stream, 
^/Bmg Tanily on his comrades for aid, till his voice was lost 
ia the — "t^^ roar of the waters and the wind. A fourth 
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springing through the door was laid prostrate by the cottagei's 
cudgel : but the wife being less dexterous than her company^ 
though an Amazon in strength, missed her pass at a fifth, and 
•drove the point of the spit several inches into the right hand 
doorpost as she stood close to the left, and thus made a new 
barrier which the invaders could not pass without dipping 
under it and submitting their necks to the sword : but one 
of the assailants seizing it with gigantic rage, shook it at once 
from the grasp of its holder and from its lodgment in the 
post, and at the same time made good the irruption of the 
rest of his party into the cottage. 

!Nr ow raged an unequal combat, for the assailants fell two to 
one on Ilobin, ^larian, the baron, and the cottager ; while 
the wife, being deprived of her spit, converted eyerything 
that was at hand to a missile, and rained pots, pans, and 
pipkins on the armed heads of the enemy. The baron laged 
like a tiger, and the cottager laid about him like a thresher. 
One of the soldiers struck Robin's sword from his hand and 
brought him on his knee, when the boy, who had been rouBed 
by the tumult and had been peeping through the inner door, 
leaped forward in his shirt, picked up the sword and replaced 
it in Eobin's hand, who instantly springing up, disarmed and 
wounded one of his antagonists, while the other was laid 
prostrate under the dint of a brass cauldron launched by the 
Amazonian dame. Eobin now turned to the aid of Marian^ 
who was parrying most dexterously the cuts and slashes of 
lier two assailants, of whom Robin delivered her from one, 
while a well-applied blow of her sword struck off the helmet 
of the other, who fell on his knees to beg a boon, and she 
recognized Sir Ralph Montfaucon. The men who were 
engaged with the baron and the peasant, seeing their leader 
subdued, immediately laid down their arms and cried for 
quarter. The wife brought some strong rope, and the baron 
tied their arms behind them. 

" Now, Sir Ralph," said Marian, " once more you are at 
my mercy." 

" That I always am, cruel beauty," said the discomfited 
lover. 

" Odso ! courteous knight," said the baron, " is this the 
return you make for my beef and canary, when yon kissed 
my daughter's hand in token of contrition for your inter- 
mcddliug at her wedding? Hearty I am glad to see she has 
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pTen joa a bloody cockscomb. Slice liim down, i^Iawd ! slice 
Lim down, and fling him into the river." 

'* ConfesBy" ffiid Marian, ** what brought you here, and how 
did yoa tzaoe onr steps f 

** I will confess nothing/' said the kniglit. 
**Tlien confess, you rascal," said the barou, holding his 
fword to the throat of the captive sf^uire. 

** Take away the sword," said the squire, '* it is too near 
my month, and my voice will not come out for fear : take 
avay the sword, and I will confess all." Tlio barou di*opped 
Lis swoid, and the squire proceeded : '' Sir Italph met you, as 
y^jQ quitted Lady Falkland's castle, and by ri^presenting to 
her who yoa were, borrowed from her sucli a number of her 
Riainen as he deemed must ensure your capture, seciug that 
joor f^wiili^i* the friar was not at your elbow. We set forth 
witb'>at delay, and traced you fii^t by means of a peasant 
who flaw yon turn into this valley, and aflerwards by the 
hght from the casement of this solitary dwelling. Our design 
to have laid an ambush for you in the morning, but the 
and yonr observation of my unlucky face through the 
"inent made us change our purpose; and wluit followed 
can tell better than I can, being indeed masters of the 
nbject.'* 

^ Yoa are a men}' knave," said the baron, ** and here is a 
cap of wine for you." 

** Gmnercy," said the squire, '' and better lato than never : 
Vit I lacked a cup of this before. Hod I been pot-valiant, I 
lad held you phiy." 

** Sir knight," said Marian, " this is the third time you 
iare aooght the life of my lord and of me, for mine is inter- 
voren with his. ^Vnd do you tliink me so spiritless i\a to 
'inhere that I can be yours by cctmpulsion ? Tempt me not 
for the next time shall be the last, and the tish of the 
river shall commute the flesh of a recreant knight 
into the Cw^day dinner of an uncamivorous friar. I spare 
j'Q now, not in pity but in scorn. Yet shall you swear to a 
ruirention never more to pursue or mol<*st my lord or me, 
ad on this condition you shall live." 

The knight had no alternative but to comply, and swore, 
«atbe hoDOor of knighthood, to keep the convention inviolate. 
How well be kept his oath we shall have no op|)ortunity of 
Di lui la mdra idcriapih nonjHirla. 
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CHAPTEK XVI. 
Carry me over the water, thou fine felldwe. — Old Ballad, 

THE pilgrims, without experiencing further moleetation, 
arrived at the retreat of Sir Guy of Gamwell. They 
found the old knight a cup too low ; partly from being 
cut off from the scenes of his old hospitality and the ahouta 
of his Nottinghamshire vassals, who were wont to make the 
rafters of his ancient hall re-echo to their revelry ; but princi- 
pally from being parted from his son, who had long been the 
better half of his flask and pasty. The arrival of our visitors 
cheered him up ; and finding that the baron was to remain 
with him, he testified his delight and the cordiality of his 
welcome by pegging him in the ribs till he made him roar. 

Eobin and Marian took an affectionate leave of the baron 
and the old knight ; and before they^q^uitted the vicinity of 
Bamsdale, deeming it prudent to return in a different dis- 
guise, they laid aside their pilgrim's attire, and assumed the 
habits and appurtenances of wandering minstrels. 

They travelled in this character safely and pleasantly, till 
one evening at a late hour they arrived by the side of a liveTy 
where Eobin looking out for a mode of passage perceived a 
ferry-boat safely moored in a nook on the opposite bank ; 
near which a chimney sending up a wreath of smoke through 
the thick-set willows, was the only symptom of human habi- 
tation ; and Eobin naturally conceiving the said chimney and 
wreath of smoke to be the outward signs of the inward ferry- 
man, shouted '* Over !" with much strength and clearness ; 
but no voice replied, and no ferry-man appeared. Bobin 
raised his voice, and shouted with redoubled enei^gy, ** Over, 
Over, O-o-o-ovor !" A faint echo alone responded *' Over 1* 
and again died away into deep silence : but after a brief 
interval a voice from among the willows, in a strange kind 
of mingled intonation that was half a shout and half a song^ 
answered : 

** Over, over, over, jolly, jolly, rover, 
Would you then come over ? Ovei, over, over ? 
Jolly, jolly rover, here's one lives in clover : 
Who finds the clover ? The jolly, jolly rover. 
He finds the clover, let him then come over, 
The joUy, jolly rover, over, over, over." 
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*' I much doubt," said Marian, ** if this ferryman do not 
toesui bv clovur something more than the toll of his ferry- 
bo^" ' 

" I doubt not," answered Robin, '* ho is a Icvier of toll 
and tithe, which I shall put him upon proof of his right to 
RceiTe, bj making trial of his might to enforce." 

The ferryman emeiged from the willows and stepped into 
his boat. *' Ajs I live," exclaimed Robin, '' the ferryman is a 
Imr." 
** With a sword," said Marian, " stuck in his rope girdle." 
The friar pushed his boat oif manfully, and was presently 
half oTei the river. 
«• It is friar Tuck," said Marian. 

** He will acaroely know us," said liobin ; " and if he do 
aoi, i will brtsak a staff with him for sport." 

The friar came singing across the water : the boat touched 
tkfr Land : Robin and Marian stepped on board : tlie friar 
poabed off again. 

** Silken doublets, silken doublets," said the friar : ** slen- 
«iefly lined, I trow : your wandering minstrel is always poor 
UJl : jour sweet angels of voices pass current for a bed and 
a Apper at the house of every lord that likes to hear the fame 
<tf hia vmlour without the trouble of fighting for it. What 
joa of puiw or pouch 1 You may sing before thieves. 
pedlan : wandering from door to door with the small 
of iMaaiid c^olery : exploits for carpet-knights ; honesty 
fcff eoaitien ; tmthfor monks, and chastity for nuns : a good 
aUick that costs the vender nothing, defies wear and 
and when it has served a hundred customers is as pleuti- 
U sad aa marketable as ever. But, sirrahs, TU none of your 
bidiidaih You pass not hence without clink of brass, or 
n kaoek your musical noddles together till they ring like a 
fm oi c jmibals. That will be a new tune for your minstrcl- 

ikii ftiendly speech of the friar ended as tliey stepixxl on 
iht opfvMiie bank. Robin had noticed as they passed tliat 
tU aauuer stream was low. 

"" Why, thoQ brawling mongrel," said Itobin, ** that whether 

lk« l« thief, friar, or feiryman, or an ill-mixed compound 

4 all tliree, paim conjecture, though I judge thee to be 

thiel^ what baricest thou at thus? Villain, there i^ 

«f facaai tar thee. Dost thou see thia coin 7 ] >()Ht UuiXi 
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hear this music ? Look and listen : for touch thou shalt not : 
my minstrelship defies thee. Thou shalt cany me on thy 
back over the water, and receive nothing but a cracked sconce 
for thy trouble." 

" A bargain/' said the friar : " for the water is low, the 
labour is light, and the reward is alluring." And he stooped 
down for Eobin, who mounted his back, and the friar waded 
>vith him over the river. 

" Now, fine fellow," said the friar, " thou shalt cany me 
back over the water, and thou shalt have a cracked sconce for 
thy trouble." 

Robin took the friar on his back, and waded with him into- 
the middle of the river, when by a dexterous jerk he suddenly 
flung him off and plunged him horizontally over head and 
ears in the water. Kobin waded to shore, and the friar, half 
swimming and half scrambling, followed. 

" Fine fellow, fine fellow," said the friar, " now will I pay 
thee thy cracked sconce." 

" Not so," said Eobin, " I have not earned it : but thou 
hast earned it, and shalt have it." 

It was not, even in those good old times, a sight of eveiy 
day to see a troubadour and a friar playing at single-stick hf 
the side of a river, each aiming with fell intent at the othe/& 
cockscomb. The parties were both so skilled in attack anl 
defence, that their mutual efforts for a long time expended 
themselves in quick and loud rappings on each oihei^s oaknft . 
staves. At length Eobin by a dexterous feint contrived to 
score one on the friar's crown : but in the careless moment oT 
triumph a splendid sweep of the friar^s staff struck BobinV 
out of his hand into the middle of the river, and repaid tm 
crack on the head with a degree of vigour that might haif^' 
passed the bounds of a jest if Marian had not retarded ifeii- ^ 
descent by catching the friar's arm. 

" How now, recreant friar," said Marian ; " what have ym ';. 
to say why you should not suffer instant execution, h&Bfl i^ 
detected in open rebellion against your liege lord ? Tberefbn 
kneel down, traitor, and submit your neck to the sword efy^ 
the offended law." ^ 

"Benefit of clergy," said the friar; "I plead mj ckagf^i 
And is it you indeed, ye scapegraces ? Ye are well disgoiMy;^ 
I knew ye not, by my flask. Eobin, jolly Eobin, he 
jest dearly that ^mys for it with a bloody cockscomb. Bat 
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IS balm for all braises, outward and inward." (The friar pro- 
duced a flask of canary.) "Wash thy wound twice and thy 
throat thrice with this solar concoction, and thou shalt marvel 
where was thy hurt. But what moved ye to this frolic ? 
Knew ye not that ye could not appear in a mask more 
fashioned to move my bile than in that of these gilders and 
lackerers of the smooth surface of worthlessness, that bring 
the gold of true valour into disrepute, by stamping the baser 
metal with the furer impression) I marvelled to find any 
such given to fighting (for they have an old instinct of self- 
preservation) : but I rejoiced thereat, that I might discuss to 
ihem poetical justice: and therefore have I cracked thy 
sconce : for which, let this be thy medicine." 

" But wherefore," said Marian, " do we find you here, when 
▼e left you joint lord warden of Sherwood V 

" I do but retire to my devotions," replied the firiar. " This 
is my hermitage, in which I first took refuge when I escaped 
from my beloved brethren of Rubygill ; and to which I still 
retreat at times from the vanities of the world, which elso 
might cling to me too closely, since I have been promoted to 
be peer^iritual of your forest-court. For, indeed, I do find 
in myself certain indications and admonitions that my day 
has past its noon ; and none more cogent than this : that daily 
of bad wine I grow more intolerant, and of good wine have a 
keener and more fastidious relish. There is no surer symptom 
of receding years. The ferryman is my faithful varlet. I 
tend him on some pious errand, that I may meditate in 
Rosily privacy, when my presence in the forest can best be 
^Mzed : and when can it be better spared than now, seeing 
that the neighbourhood of Prince John, and his incessant 
petqmsitions for Marian, have made the forest too hot to hold 
more of ns than are needful to keep up a quorum, and preserve 
unbroken the continuity of our forest-dominion? For, in 
tniih, without your greenwood majesties, we have hardly tho 
"vit to live in a body, and at the same time to keep our necks 
mt of jeopardy, while that arch-rebel and traitor John infests 
tbe precincts of our territory." 

The fiiar now conducted them to his peaceful cell, where 
k ^jiesd his frugal board with fish, venison, wild-fowl, fruit, 
nd euiaij. Under the compound operation of this materia 
Bolnn's wounds healed apace, and the friar, who hated 
r, b^ian as usual chirping in hia cups. Bobm and. 

6—2 
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Marian chimed in with his tuneful humour till the midnight 
moon peeped in upon their reyelry. 

It was now the yery witching time of ni^t^ when they 
heard a voice shouting, '' Over f ' They paused to listen, and 
the voice repeated '* Over !*' in accents clear and loud, hut 
which at the same time either were in themselves, or seemed 
to be, &om the place and the hour, singularly plaintive and 
cLreary. The firiarfidgetted about in his seat : fdl into a deep 
musing : shook himself, and looked about him : first at Vyw^u^^ 
then at Eibbin, then at Marian again ; filled and tossed off a 
cup of canary, and relapsed into his reverie. 

" Will you not bring your passenger over f said Bobin. 
The Mar diook his head and looked mysterious. 

'' That passenger," said the fiiar, '^ Mrill never come over. 
Every fcdl moon, at midnight, that voice calls, ^ Over f I 
and my varlet have more than once obeyed the summons, and 
we have sometimes had a glimpse of a white figure under the 
opposite trees : but when the boat has touched the hank, 
nothing has been to be seen ; and the voice has been heard 
no more till the midnight of the next full moon." 

" It is very strange," said Eobin. 

*' Wondrous strange," said the friar, looking solemn. 

The voice again ccdled '^ Over !" in a long plaintive musical 
cry. 

'* I must go to it," said the firiar, " or it will give us no 
peace. I would all my customers were of this wodd. I 
begin to think that I am Charon, and that this river is 
Styx." 

I will go with you, friar," said Bobin. 

By my flask," said the friar, " but you shall not." 

" Then I will," said Marian. 

** Still less," said the friar, hurrying out of the celL BohiA 
and Marian followed : but the friar outstepped them, and 
pushed off his boat. i 

A white figure was visible under the shade of the oppc^ . 
site trees. The boat approached the shore, and the figim •■ '^ 
glided away. The friar returned. : ^ 

They re-entered the cottage, and sat some time oonveniog i 
on the phenomenon they had seen. The friar sipped iiV^ 
wine, and after a time, said : 

'' There is a tradition of a damsel who was drowned 
«)me years ago. The tradition is — 
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Baft thb ftur could not narrate a plain tale : he therefore 
hk thzoaty and sang with due solemnity, in a ghostly 



** A daniMl cmma in midniffbt nun. 

And called across the lerr^ : 
The weary wi^t she called m vain, 

Whoee moms sleep did bury. 
At erening from her father's door 

She tamed to meet her lover : 
At midnight, on the lonely shore. 

She ahmited, ' Over, over !' 

"She had not met him by the tree 

Of their aooostomed meeting, 
And sad and sick at heart was she, 

Her heart idl wildly beating. 
In chill suspense the hours went by, 

The wild storm burst above her : 
She turned her to the river nigh. 

And shouted, ' Over, over 1* 

** A dim, discoloured, doubtful light 

The moon's dark veil permitted. 
And thick before her troubled sight 

Fantastic shadows flitted. 
Her lover's form i^ipeared to glide. 

And beckon o'er the water : 
Alae ! his blood that mom had dyed 

Her brother's sword with slaughter. 

** Upon a little rock she stood. 

To make her invocation : 
She marked not that the rain-swolVn flood 

Was islanding her station. 
The tempest mocked her feeble cry : 

Ko samt his aid would save her : 
The flood swelled high ana yet more high. 

And swept her down the river. 

•^ Tsi oft beneath the pile moonlight, 
When hoUow winds are blowing, 
shadow of that maiden brijzht 
Ohdes by the dark stream's flowing. 

MO the storms of midnight rave. 
While douds the broad moon cover, 
Ihe^wild gosta waft across the wave , 
ery of, • Over, over I* " 



tfM Ceiar was ainging, Marian was meditating : and 
d ended ahe nid, ^' Honest friar, you have mis- 
tadiftioii, which belongs to the iBdtuary of a noVAoT 
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river, ■where the damsel waa swept away hy the rieiDg of tli« 
tide, for which yonr land-fluod is sa indill'ereut Bubalituta. 
Itiit the true tradition of thia Btretun I think I niyaelf poaaeai^ 
and I will narratii it in your own way ; 

" It wix ft friar of orilere free, 
A friar of Ruby gill ; 
At tho CToen wood. tree B Vow inaUe ho, 
But he kept it very ill ; 
A vow mule he of chastitj', 
But he kept it very ill 

He kept it, pereboDce, in the conseioua shade 
OF Uio bamids of tbo forcat whereto it waa made : 
But be roomed where he listed, la free lu the wind. 
And he left his good vow in tho forest behind : 
For ita woods out of sight were his vow out of mind, 
With the friar of I'.ubygill. 

" In lonely hut himgelf he shut, 
The friar of Kubygill; 
Where the uhnatly elf abaolveil himself. 
To follow \Sa own good will : 
And he had do lack of eaniiry sack, 
To keep his conscience still. 
And a damsel well knew, when at lonely miilnicht 

■• • -   --- -■ ici..i-h.   
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80 p a nned the night. In the momiDg a forester came to 
the friar, with inteUigeiice that Prince John had heen com- 
pelkd, hy the uigency of his affairs in other quarters, to dis- 
embtfrmsB Nottingham Castle of his royal presence. Our 
vaxidereia retained joyfully to their forest dominion, heing 
thus relieved from the vicinity of any more formidable belli- 
gfmt than their old bruised and beaten enemy the Sheriff of 
X<>Ctinghim« 



CHAPTEK XVII. 

Oh ! this life 
I« Dobler tluui attending for a check, 
Ridier than doing nothing for a bribe, 
Proodcr than rustling in unpaid for tUk. — Cynibdine, 

SO Robin and Marian dwelt and reigned in the forest, 
imaging the glades and the greenwoods from the 
matins of the lark to the vespers of the nightingale, 
and administering natural justice according to Robin's ideas 
< f rectifying the inequalities of human condition : raising 
^nial dewa from the bags of the rich and idle, and returning 
them in fertilizing showers on the poor and industrious : an 
«p*»fration which more enlightened statesmen have happily re- 
reaed, to the unspeakable benefit of the community at large. 
TVe light footsteps of Marian were impressed on the morning 
4few beaide the firmer step of her lover, and they shook its 
kige drops about them as they cleared themselves a passage 
thfeogh the thick tall fern, without any fear of catching cold, 
vUcli was not much in fsuhion in the twelfth century. Eobin 
vas as hospitable as Cathmor ; for seven men stood on seven 
|stlif to call the stranger to his feast. It is true, he super- 
added the small improvement of making the stranger pay for 
k : tlaui which what could be more generous 1 For Cathmor 
vas himself the prime giver of his feast, whereas liobin was 
mtj the agent to a series of strangers, who provided in turn 
kg the enieitainment of their successors ; which is carrying 
sh» diatnterestednese of hospitality to its acme. Marian often 
UM the deer, 

Which Scarlet dreMed, and Friar Tuck blessed, 
WUIs little John wandered in search of a guest. 
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Eobin vrsis very devout, though there vms great unity in his 
religion : it was exclusively given to our Lady the Viigin, 
and he never set forth in a morning till he had said three 
prayers, and had heard the sweet voice of his Marian singing 
a hymn to their mutual patroness. Each of his men had, as 
usual, a patron saint according to his name or taste. The 
friar chose a saint for himself, and fixed on Saint Botolph, 
whom he euphonized into Saint Bottle, and maintained that 
he was that very Panomphic Pantagruelian saint, well known 
in ancient France as a female divinity, by the name of La 
Dive Bouteille, whose oracular monosyllable "Trincq," is 
celebmtcd and understood by all nations, and is expounded 
by the learned doctor Alcofribas,* who has treated at lai^ on 
the subject, to signify " drink." Saint Bottle, then, was the 
saint of Friar Tuck, who did not yield even to Kobin and 
^farian in the assiduity of his devotions to his chosen patron. 
Such was their summer life, and in their winter caves they 
had sufficient furniture, ample provender, store of old wine, 
and assuredly no lack of fuel^ with joyous music and pleasant 
discourse to charm away the season of darkness and stonns. 

Many moons had waxed and waned, when on the afternoon 
of a lovely summer day a lusty broad-boned knight was riding 
through the forest of Shen^'ood. The sun shone brilliantly 
on the full green foliage, and afforded the knight a fine op- 
port imity of observing picturesque effects, of which it is to be 
feared he did not avail liimsell But he had not proceeded 
far, before ho had an opportunity of observing something 
much more interesting, namely, a fine young outlaw leaning 
in the true Sherwood fashion, with his back against a tree. 
The knight was preparing to ask the stranger a question, the 
answer to which, if correctly given, would have relieved him 
from a doubt that pressed heavily on his mind, as to whether 
he was in the right i-oad or the wrong, when the youth pre- 
vented the inquiry by saying : " In God's name, sir knight^ 
you are late to your meals. My master has tarried dinner for 
you these tliree hours." 

* Alcofribas Nasier: an anagram of Francois Rabelais, and hit. 
assumed appellation. The reader who desires to know more about 
this oracular divinity, mav consult the said doctor Aloofribas Kasier, 
who will usher him into the adytum through the medium of the hi^ 
priestess Bacbuc 
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** I doaVt^" said the knight, *' I am not he you wot of. I 
am nowhere bidden to-day, and I know none in thia 
Tinnaffe." 

•* We feared," said the youth, " your memory would he 
treaclMiaiu : therefore I am stationed hero to refresh it." 

** Who is your master f said the knight ; *' and where does 
heahider 

** My master," said the youth," is called Eobin Hood, and 
h<- abides hard by." 

** And whal knows he of me T said the knight 

" He kiMywB you," answered the youth, " as he does every 
wayfiuing kni^t and friar, by instinct." 

** Gramercy," said the knight; ''then I understand his 
bidding : bat how if I say I will not comeT 

•* I am ogoined to bring you," said the youth. ** If persua- 
aon aTafl not, I must use other argument." 

- Say's! thou so f said the knight ; " I doubt if thy strip- 
ling rhetoric would convince me." 

•• That,** said the young forester, " we will see." 

•* We are not equally matched, boy," said the knight. " I 
ihooU get less honour by thy conquest, than grief by thy 
iajury." 

** PeriiapB," said the youth, '' my strength is more than 
ay seeming, and my cunning more than my strength. There- 
&f« kt it please your knighthood to dismount." 

** It shall please my knighthood to chastise thy presum^v 
lion," mid the knight, springing from his saddle. 

Herraiion, which in those days was usually the result of a 
Dffiing between any two persons anywhere, they proceeded 

The knight had in an uncommon degree both strength and 
ikiD : the forester had less strength, but not less skill than 
*.^ kni^t, and showed such a mastery of his weapon as 
ndaced the latter to great admiration. 

They had not fought many minutes by the forest clock, 
^ ion ; and had as yet done each other no worse injury 
*J^ that the knight had wounded the forestcr^s jerkin, and 
*Jb» famier had disabled the knight's plume; when they 
«nt intermpied by a voice from a thicket, exclaiming, 
"Well loaghty jdrl : well fought Moss, that liod nigh been 
adtoewd hit Thou owest hun for that, loss. Marry, stand 
ky, in psy htm for thee." 
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The knight turning to the Toice, heheld a tall friar issuing 
from the thicket, brandishing a ponderous cudgoL 

" Who art thou T said the knight 

''I am the church militant of Sherwood," answered the 
friar. '^ Why art thou in arms against our lady queen f ' 

" What meanest thouf ' said the knight. 

" Truly this," said the friar, '* is our Uege lady of the forest^ 
against whom I do apprehend thee in overt act of treason. 
What sayest thou for thyself f* 

'* I say," answered the knight, ^' that if this be indeed a 
lady, man never yet held me so long." 

'' Spoken,*' said the Mar, "like one who hath done execu- 
tion. Hast thou thy stomach full of steel I Wilt thoa 
diversify thy repast with a taste of my oak-graft I Or wilt 
thou incline thine heart to our venison, which truly is cooling t 
Wilt thou fight 1 or wilt thou dine I or wilt thou fight and 
dine ? or wilt thou dine and fight ? I am for thee, c^LOOse aa 
thou mayest." 

** I will dine," said the knight ; " for with lady I never 
fought before, and with friar I never fought yet» and with 
neither will I ever fight knowingly : and if this be the queen 
of the forest, I will not, being in her own dominions, be 
backward to do her homage." 

So saying, he kissed the hand of Marian, who was pleased 
most graciously to express her approbation. 

*'Gramercy, sir knight," said the friar, ''I laud thee for 
thy courtesy, which I deem to be no less than thy valour. 
2^ow do thou follow me, while I follow my nose, which scents 
the pleasant odour of roast from the depth of the forest 
recesses. I will lead thy horse, and do thou lead my lady." 

The knight took ^larian's hand, and followed the friar, 
who walked before them, singing : 



** When the wind blows, when the wind blowi, 
From where under buck the dry log glowi, 

\Vhat guide can you follow, 

0*cr brake and o er hollow, 
So true as a ghostly, ghostly nose ?*' 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Bobia and Richjufd were two pretty men. — Mothtr OooMi's Jlfiody. 

TU£Y proceeded, following their infallible guide, first 
aJoDg a light elastic greensward under the shade of 
loftj and wide-spreading trees that skirted a sunny 
opening id the forest, Uien along labyrinthine paths, which 
the deer, the outlaw, or the woodman had made, through the 
dose ahoota of the young coppices, through the thick under- 
powth of the ancient woods, through beds of gigantic fern 
that filled the narrow glades and waved their green feathery 
hmdM abore the plume of the knight. Along these sylvan 
aDcya thej walked in single file ; the friar singing and 
liooeering in the van, the horse plunging and lioundering 
Whind the friar, the lady following " in maiden meditation, 
fukcj free,"* and the knight bringing up the rear, much mar- 
niUixtg At the strange company into which his stars had 
thrown him. Their path had expanded sufficiently to allow 
the knight to take Marian's hand again, when they arrived 
m the anguat presence of I^bin Hoocl and his court. 

Robin's table was spread under a high overarching canopy 
cf bring boughs, on the edge of a natural lawn of verdure 
iUmd with flowers, through which a swift transparent rivulet 
an ^Murkling in the sun. The board was covered with 
abondanoe of choice food and excellent liquor, not without 
the eomelineM of snow-white linen and the splendour of 
cv^cJT plate, which the Shen£f of 1^'ottingham had unwillingly 
ertttriboted to supply, at the same time with an excellent 
cr«>k, whom Little John's art had spirited away to the forest 
with the Gontenta of his master's silver scullery. 

\u hundred foresters were here assembled over-ready for 
U^-j «linner, some seated at the table and some lying in 
p' cp# under the trees. 

Vjjhin bade courteous welcome to the knight, who took 
L« iwat between Kobin and Marian at the festal boanl ; at 
vi:ch was already placed one strange guest in the person of 
« ^Jitlj monk, sitting between Little John and Scarlet, with 
^ P4und i^yaiognomy elongated into nn unnatural oval by 
te eonjcdnt influence of sorrow and fear : sorrow for the 
eonienta of his travelling treasury, a good-looking 
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valise which was hanging empty on a bough ; and. fear for 
his personal safety, of which all the flasks and pasties before 
him could not give him assurance. The appearance of the 
knight, however, cheered him up with a semblance of piotec> 
tion, and gave him just sufficient courage to demolish a cygnet 
and a numble-pie, which he diluted with the contents of two 
flasks of canar}" sack. 

But wine, which sometimes creates and often indeases joy, 
doth also, upon occasion, heighten sorrow : and so it fared 
now with our portly monk, who had no sooner explained 
away his portion of provender, than he began to weep and 
bewail himself bitterly. 

" Why dost thou weep, man f said Robin Hood. " Thou 
hast done thine embassy justly, and shalt have thy Lady'a 
grace." 

^* Alack ! alack !" said the monk : *' no embassy had I,. 
luckless sinner, as well thou wettest, but to take to my abbey 
in safety the treasure whereof thou hast despoiled me.'* 

** Propound me his case," said Friar Tuck, " and I will 
give him ghostly counsel." 

" You well remember," said Eobin Hood, " the sonowM 
knight who dined with us here twelve months and a day 
gone by. 

" Well do I," said Friar Tuck. " His lands were in 
jeopardy "with a certain abbot, who would allow him no- 
longer day for their redemption. Whereupon you lent to 
him the four hundred pounds which he needed, and which he 
was to repay this day, though he had no better security to 
give than our Lady the Virgin." 

" I never desired better," said Robin, " for she never yet 
failed to send me my pay ; and here is one of her own flock, 
this faithful and well-favoured monk of St. Mary*8 hath 
brought it me duly, principal and interest to a penny, as- 
Little John can testify, who told it forth. To be sure, he 
denied having it, but that was to prove our faith. We sought 
and found it." 

"I know nothing of your knight," said the monk: **and 
the money was our own, as the Virgin shall bless me." 

** 8he shall bless thee," said Friar Tuck, " for a fidthfol 
messenger." 

The monk resumed his wailing. Little John brought him 
hia horse. Robin gave him leave to depart He spnoig with 
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AngaLtf TiimMftnesg into the saddle, aud vanishod without 
njing; God give jovt good day. 

Tbe atimnger knight laughed heartily as the monk rode off. 

^Ther say, sir knight," said Friar Tuck, ''they should 
laogh who win : but thou laughest who art likely to lose." 

** I have won," said the knight, *' a good dinner, some 
mxxth, mod some knowledge : and I cannot lose by paying for 
them." 

^ BimTely aaid," answered Robin. " Still it becomes thee 
to pAj : Ibr it is not meet that a poor forester should treat a 
xich kni^i. How much money hast thou with thee f* 

** Tioth, I know not," said the knight " Sometimes much, 
soneiimes little, sometimes none. But search, and what 
thoQ findeit, keep : and for the sake of thy kind heart and 
hand, be it what it may, I shall wish it were more." 

** Then, since thou say est so," said Itobin, '' not a penny 
will I touch. Many a false churl comes hither, and disburses 
will : and till there is lack of these, I prey not on 



** Thoa art thyself a true man, right well I judge, Robin," 
the dianger knight, " and seemest more like one bred in 
ccQit than to thy present outlaw life." 

^iynx life,", said the friar, ''is a cmft, an art, and a 
syilay. How mach of it, think you, could be learned at 

" ladciad, I cannot say," said the stranger knight ; " but I 
ikxild apprehend very little." 

" And so should I," said the friar : " for we should find 

Tcnr littia of our bold open practice, but should hear abundance 

id. poiae of our principles. To live in seeming fellowship and 

•KiBi TiTalxy ; to have a hand for all, and a heart for none ; 

to be eveijbody's acquaintance, and nobody's friend; to 

the ruin of all on whom we smile, and to dread the 

itiigrTn** of all who smile on us ; to pilfer honours 

ifti despoil fortunes, not by fighting in daylight, but by 

^l^ng in darkness : these arc arts which the court can teach, 

ba which we, by 'r Lady, have not learned. But let your 

ajd-minftrel tune up his throat to the praise of your court- 

koQ^ then oome our principles into play : then is our practico 

-rt*ii|^ ; not by the same name, for their Richard is a liero, 

mA an Bobin is a thief : marry, your hero guts an exchequer, 

vhflt jour tluef disembowels a portmanteau ; your hero aacka 



94 MAID HARIAX. 



a city, irhile your thief sacks a cellar : your hero marauds on 
a larger scale, and that is aU the difference, for the principle 
and the virtue are one : hut two of a trade cannot agree : 
therefore your hero makes laws to get rid of your thie^ and 
gives him an ill name that he may hang him : for might is 
right, and the strong make laws for the weak, and they that 
make laws to serve their own turn do also make morals to- 
give colour to their laws." 

" Your comparison, friar," said the stranger, " fails in this : 
that your thief fights for profit, and your hero for honour. I 
have fought under the hanners of Kichard, and if, as you 
phrase it, he guts exchequers, and sacks cities, it is not to win 
treasure for himself, hut to furnish forth the means of his 
greater and more glorious aim." 

'* Misconceive me not, sir knight," said the friar. " We 
all love and honour King Eichard, and here is a deep draught 
to his health : hut I would show you, that we foresters are 
miscalled hy opprohrious names, and that our virtues, though 
they follow at humhle distance, are yet truly akin to those of 
Coeur-de-Lion. I say not that Eichard is a thief^ hut I say 
that Eobin is a hero : and for honour, did ever yet man, mis- 
called thief, win greater honour than Eobin ? Do not all men 
grace liim with some honourable epithet 1 The most gentle 
thief, the most courteous thief, the most bountiful thie^ yea^ 
and the most honest thief? Eichard is courteous, bountiful^ 
honest, and valiant : but so also is Eobin : it is the false word 
that makes the unjust distinction. They are twin-spirits, and 
should be friends, but that fortune hath differently cast their 
lot : but their names shall descend together to the latest 
(lays, as the flower of their age and of England : for in the 
pure principles of freebootery have they excelled all men;, 
and to the principles of fireebootery, diversely developed, he- 
long all the qualities to which song and story concede re- 



nown. 



" And you may add, friar," said Marian, " that Eobin, no 
less than Eichard, is king in his own dominion ; and that if 
his subjects be fewer, yet are they more uniformly loyaL" 

" I would, fair lady," said the stranger, " that thy latter 
observation were not so true. But I nothing doubt^ Eofainy 
that if Eichard could hear your friar, and see you and your 
lady, as I now do, there is not a man in England whom h» 
would take by the hand more cordially than youreelt'* 
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•* GimmeiGj, sir knight," said Robin But liis speech was 

cat short l^ little John calling, " Hark !" 

All listened. A distant trampling of horses was heard. 
The soonds approached rapidly, and at length a group of 
horaemen glittering in holyday dresses was visible among the 



-God's my life!" said Robin, "what means this? Ta 
inns, my merry men alL" 

*' No urns, Robin," said the foremost horseman, riding up 
and ipringing from his saddle: "have you forgotten Sir 
WillismoftheLeer 

•* No, by my flay," said Robin ; " and right welcome again 
to Sherwood" 

little John bustled to re-array the disoi^ganized economy of 
the table, and replace the dilapidations of the provender. 

** I come late, Robin," said Sir William, " but I came by a 
wTvstliog, where I found a good yeoman wrongfully beset by 
a crowd of stardy varlets, and I stayed to do him right." 

** I thank thee for that, in God's name," said Robin, " as if 
thy good service had been to myself." 

•* And here," said the knight, " is thy four hundred pound ; 
and my men have brought thee an hundred bows and as many 
well-famished quivers ; which I beseech thee to receive and 
to ose as a poor token of my grateful kindness to thee : for 
and my wife and childron didst thou redeem from 



- Thy bows and arrows," said Robin, " will I joyfully re- 
o-iT^ : bat of thy money, not a penny. It is paid already. 
lly Lady, who was thy security, hath sent it me for thee." 

Sir William pressed, but Robin was inflexible. 

^ It is paid," said Robin, " as this good knight can testify, 
vbo saw my Lady's messenger depart but now." 

Hir William looked round to the stranger knight, and 
imteBtly fell on his knee, saying, " God save King RichanL" 

The foresters, friar and all, dropped on their knees together, 
aad repeated in chonis : *' God save King liichard.'' 

** Rise, rise," said Richard, smiling : " Robin is king here, 
ai his lady hath shown. I have heard much of thee, Robin, 
kolh ai thy present and thy former state. And this, thy 
ttr fo t eat qaeeny is, if tales say true, the lady Matilda Fitz- 



iaa sgned acknowledgment. 
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''Your father," said the king, ''has approved his fidelity 
to me, by the loss of his lands, which the newness of my re- 
torn, and niany public cares, have not yet given me time to 
restore : but this justice shall be done to him, and to thee 
also, Eobin, if thou wilt leave thy forest-life and resome thy 
earldom, and be a peer of Coeur-de-Iion : for braver heart 
and juster hand I never yet found." 

Eobin looked round on his men. 

" Your followers," said the king, " shall have tree pardon, 
and such of them as thou wilt part with shall have mainten- 
ance &om me ; and if ever I confess to priest^ it shall be to 
thy friar." 

"Gramercy to your majesty," said the firiar; "and my 
inflictions shall be flasks of canary ; and if the number be (as 
in grave cases I may, peradventure, make it) too great for one 
j&ail mortality, I will relieve you by vicanons penance, and 
pour down my own throat the redundancy of the burden." 

Eobin and his followers embraced the king's proposal A 
Joyful meeting soon followed with the baron and Sir Guy of 
Gam well : and Eichard himself honoured with his own presence 
a formal solemnization of the nuptials of our lovers, whom he 
constantly distinguished with his peculiar regard. 

The friar could not say. Farewell to the forest, without 
something of a heavy heart : and he sang as he turned his 
back upon its bounds, occasionally reverting his head : 



" Ye woods, that oft at sultry noon 

Have o'er me spread your maasy shade : 
Yec^ushing streams, whose murmured tune 

Has in my ear sweet music made. 
While, where the dancing pebbles show 

Deep in the restless fountain-pool. 
The gelid water's upward flow, 

My second flask was hdd to cool : 

" Ye pleasant sights of leaf and flower : 

\ e pleasant sounds of bird and bee : 
Ye sports of deer in sylvan bower : 

Ye feasts beneath the greenwood tree : 
Ye baskincs in the vernal sun : 

Ye sluuibers in the summer dell : 
Ye trophies that this arm has won : 

And must ye hear your friar's farewell ?** 

But the friar s fiirewoU vma not destined to be etemaL He 
was domiciled as the family confessor of the Earl and Countess 
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<f{ Hantiiigdoii, who led a discreet <and courtly life, and kept 
vp old hcwpitality in all its munificenco, till the death of King 
Bichftxti and the osorpation of John, by placing their enemy 
in power, compelled them to return to their greenwood 
noveragn^ ; which, it is probable, they would have before 
done £rom choice, if their lore of sylvan liberty had not been 
ci>Tint«racted by their desire to retain the friendship of Cour- 
d«^Lion. Their old and tried adherents, the friar among the 
l^ipE^nMst, flocked again round their forest-banner; and in 
nwzrT Sherwood they long lived together, the lady stiU retain- 
izkg het former name of Maid ^lanan, though the appellation 
WM then as mnch a misnomer as that of Little John. 
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Unlooked-for good betides us still, 
And mnanticip*ted ill : 
Blind Fortune rules the hours that roll : 
Then^ with good old wine the bowl. 



Qnod non ezspectes ex transverso fit, 
Et snpri noe Fortuna negotia curat : 
Qoare da nobis vina Falema, puer. 

PrrRONius Abbiter. 



[First published in 1829.] 
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THE MISFORTCNES OF ELPHIN. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE PROSPERITY OF GWAELOD. 

KegardleM of Uie sweeping whirlwincrs Away, 

Thaty liiiak'd in grim repose, expects his evening pre}'. 

G&AV. 

IN the beginning of the sixth century, when Uther Pen- 
dragon held the nominal sovereignty of Britain over a 
number of petty kings, CJwythno Garanhir was king of 
< 'trHligion. The most valuable portion of his dominions was 
tkr iinsai Plain of Gwaebd, an extensive tract of level land, 
HiKching along that part of the sea coast which now belongs 
t» the counties of Merioneth and Cardigan. This district was 
fopoloQii and highly cultivated. It contained sixteen fortified 
Vsfwiu^ superior to all the towns and cities of the Cymry, 
ruKpdng Caer Lleon upon l^sk ; and, like Caer Leon, they 
in their architecture, their language, and their manners, 
of past intercourse with the Roman lords of the 
vodd. It contained also one of the three privileged ports of 
Ihe tile of Britain, which was calleil the Port of Gwythno. 
Tkb porty we may believe, if we please, had not been un- 
to the Pha^nicians and Carthaginians, when they 
the inland for metal^ accommodating the inhabitants, 
Rtorn, with luxuries wliich they would not otherwise have 
c€f and which they could very well have done with- 
; of coane, in arranging the exchange of what they deno- 
eqoivalents, imposing on their simplicity, and taking 
of their ignorance, according to the approved 
of civilized nations ; which they called imparting the 
of Phcenician and Carthaginian light. 
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An embankment of massy stone protected this lowland 
country from the sea, wliich was said, in the traditions older 
than the embankment, to have, in occasional spring-tides, 
paid short but unwelcome visits to the interior inhabitants, 
and to have, by slow aggressions, encroached considerably on 
the land. To prevent the repetition of the first of these 
inconveniences, and to check the progress of the second, the 
poople of Gwaelod had built the stony rampart, which had 
withstood the shock of the waves for centuries, when Gwythno 
began lus reign. 

Gwythno, like otlier kings, found the business of governing 
too light a matter to fill up the vacancy of either his time or 
his head, and took to the more solid pursuits of harping and 
singing ; not forgetting feasting, in which he was glorious ; 
nor hunting, wherein he was mighty. His several pursuits 
composed a very harmonious triad. The chace conduced to 
the good cheer of the feast, and to the good appetite which 
consumed it ; the feast inspired the song ; and the song 
gladdened the feast, and celebrated the chace. 

Gwythno and his subjects went on together very happily. 
They had little to do with him but to pay him revenue, and 
he had little to do with them but to receive it Xow and 
then they were called on to fight for the protection of his 
sacred person, and for the privilege of paying revenue to 
him rather than to any of the kings in his vicinity, a privi- 
lege of which they were particularly tenacious. His lands 
being far more fertile, and his people, consequently, far more 
numerous, than those of the rocky dwellers on his borders, 
he was always victorious in the defensive warfisure to which 
he restricted his military achievements; and, after the in- 
A'aders of his dominions had received two or three inflictioDS 
of signal chastisement, they limited their aggressions to coming 
quietly in the night, and vanishing, before morning, with 
cattle : an heroic operation, in which the preeminent glory 
of Scotland renders the similar exploits of other nations not 
worth recording. 

G^vj'thno was not fond of the sea : a moonstruck bard had 
warned him to beware of the oppression of Gwenhidwy;* 
and he thought he could best do so by keeping as far as poa- ; 
sible out of her way. He had a palace built of choice slate / 

* Gtcen-hudiir, '* the white alluring one :*' the name of a mennaid. |. 
Utied ii^uratively for the elemental power of the sea. i 
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Kont? 1*11 tho locky banks of the ^lawddach, just above the 
pi'liit wliert) it quitted its native mountains, and entered the 
pL&in of Gwaelod. Here, among grt^on woods and s])arklin^ 
vax^MHy be lived in festal munificence, and expended his 
ztrveiiue in encouraging agriciilture, by consuming a lai^ 
<|aAatity of produce. 

Watch-towers were erected along the embankment, and 
watchmen were appointed to guard against the first a]>- 
j*r aches of damage or decay. The whole of these towers, 
ui'i their companies of guaids, were subordinate to a central 
caidtie, which commanded the seaport already mentioned, and 
wherein dwelt Prince Seithenyn ap Seithyn Saidi, who held 
the odice of Aiglwyd Gorwarcheidwad yr Argao Breninawl, 
which flignifiea, in English, Lord High Commissioner of Koyal 
Luhinlunent ; and he executed it as a ])ei8onage so denomi- 
nAi»rd mi^ht be expected to do : he drank tho profits, and he 
Irf: the embankment to his deputies, who left it to their 
aMAalanU, who left it to itself. 

The cundition of the hea^l, in a con4x>site, as in a simple 
!*']r, alTectji the entire organization to the extremity of the 
UX <:xcepting that, as the tail in the figurative boily usually' 
r«!0;iT«« the iai^'st share in the distribution of punishment, 
A&l the smallest in the distribution of reward, it has the 
*ir nger stimulus to ward off evil, and the smaller supply of 
Znesma to indulge in diversion; and it sometimes happens 
iLai one of the least rt*garded of the component parts of tht* 
Mid tail will, from a pure sense of duty, or an inveterate 
i.'Xr of business, or an oppressive sense of ennui, or a develop- 
zjtSit of the organ of onier, or some other etjually cogent 
?<4«on, cheerfully undergo all the care and labour, of which 
:i« hLiDOur and prrjfit will redound to higher cjuarters. 

.Such a comjionent portion of the ( iwaelod High Commis- 
c o of ICoyal £ml>ankment was Teithren ap Tathral, wlio 
ktfi the charge of a watch-tower where tho embankment U>r- 
i^ixoted at the ])oint of ^lochres, in the high land of Ar- 
c^iwT. Teithrin kept his (Njrtion of the embankment in 
Oj^mifhuy ajndition, and pacetl with daily care the limits t>f 
%^ fliazge ; but one day, by some accident, he strayed lx>yond 
lifzzxj 2nd obflerved symptoms of neglect that filled him witli 
^icay. This circumstance induceil him to proceed till his 
vicjierings brought him round to the emlMinkment's southern 
*-  -^ - in the high land of Caredigion. He met with. 
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abundant hospitality at the towers of his colleagaes, and at 
the castle of Seithenyn : he was supposed to be walking for 
his amusement ; he was asked no questions, and he carefully 
abstained from asking any. He examined and observed in 
silence ; and, when he had completed his observations, he 
hastened to the palace of Gwythno. 

Preparations were making for a high festival, and Gwythno 
was composing an ode. Teithiin Imew better than to inter- 
rupt him in his aicen,* 

Gwythno had a son named Elphin, who is celebrated in 
history as the most expert of fishers. Teithrin, finding the 
king impracticable, went in search of the young prince. 

Elphin had been all the morning fishing in the Mawddach,. 
in a spot where the river, having quitted the mountains and 
not yet entered the plain, ran in alternate streams and pools 
sparkling through a pastoral valley. Elphin sat under an 
ancient ash, enjoying the calm brightness of an autumnal 
noon, and the melody and beauty of the flying stream, on 
which the shifting sunbeams fell chequering through the 
leaves. The monotonous music of the river, and the pro- 
found stillness of the air, had contributed to the deep abstrac- 
tion of a meditation into which Elphiu had fallen. He waa 
startled into attention by a sudden rush of the -wind through 
the trees, and during the brief interval of transition from Ihe 
state of reverie to that of perfect consciousness, he heard, or 
seemed to hear, in the gust that hurried by him, the repeti- 
tion of the words, "Beware of the oppression of (Jwenhidwy.** 
The gust was momentary : the leaves ceased to rustle, and 
the deep silence of nature returned. 

The prophecy, which had long haunted the memory and 
imagination of liis father, had been often repeated to Elphin^ 
and had sometimes occupied his thoughts, but it had formed 
no part of his recent meditation, and he could not persuade 
himself that the words had not been actually spoken near 
him. Ho emerged from the shade of the trees that fringed 
the river, and looked round him from the rocky bank. 

At this moment Teitlirin ap Tathral discovered and ap- 
proached him. 

Elpliin knew him not, and inquired liis name. He an- 
swered, " Teithrin ap Tathral." 

" ^Vnd what seek you here T said Elphin. 

* The rapturous and abstracted state of poetical inspiration. 
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** I Meky" answered Teithrin, " the Princo of Gwaclod, 
KlphiD ap Gwytbno Garanhir " 

" Vou apoke," said Elphin, "as you approached." Toithrin 
azmrercd in the negative. 

** Assuredly you did," said ElpLin. " You repeated the 
vi>fdA, * Beware of the oppression of Gwenhidwy.' " 

Teithrin denied having six)ken the words ; but their myete- 
riio* impression made Klpliin listen readily to his informa- 
ti'>n and advice; and the result of their conference was a 
Hf^t^rmination, on the part of the prince, to accompany 
T»-ithren ap Tathral on a visit of remonstrance to the Lonl 
Uiuh (.*ammissioner. 

They crueaed the centre of the enclosed country to the 
privileged port of Gwythno, near which stood the castle of 
.VithenjTi. They walked towards the castle along a portion 
«i th*? embankment, and Teithrin pointed out to the princo 
i** dilapidated condition. The sea shone with the glory of 
tKr »etting sun ; the air was ctUm ; and the white surf, tinged 
vith the criznson of sunset, broke lightly on tho sands below. 
Djthfn turned his eyes from the dazzling splendour of tlio 
Pliin »'f Gwaelotl; the trt»es, that in the distance thickened 
a:., wfiods ; the wreaths of smoke rising from among them, 

rkin:^ the solitary cottages, or tho jwpulous towns; tho 
Inrrier of mountains beyond, with the forest rising 
fr m t}i**ir bo^ ; the precipices frowning over the forest ; and 
Xi- cl'fO'L'* rt'sting on their summits, reddened with the reflection 
*i thf wft*t Hphin gaiwd earnestly on the peopled plain, rei>os- 
ar in ih** calm of evening between the mountains and the sea, 
»£»i thought, with deep feelings of secret pain, how much of 
^. ami human happiness was entrusted to the ruinous mound 
« vhich he »too<l. 



CIIAPTEK II. 

TUK DRUNKENNESS OF SEITHENYN. 

TW three immortAl dninkanl« of the mIc of Rritain : Ccraint of 
IvrSvg ; Girrthevni C'Wrthcnau ; and Seithenyn ap •Seithyn Saidi. 
-Tixaxm or TUK isLE or Buitaix. 

fl^K ion had sunk beneath the wares when they reachetl 

I the ouftle of Seithenyn. The sound of the harp and tho 

arrDg sainted them as they approached it. As they entered 
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the great liall, which was already blazing "with torchlight, they 
found his highness, and his highnesses household, conyincing 
themselves and each other, with wine and wassail, of the 
excellence of their system of virtual superintendence; and 
the following jovial chorus broke on the ears of the visitors : 

THE CIRCLING OF THE MEAD HORNS. 

Fill the blue horn, the blue buffalo horn : 
Natural is mead in the buffalo horn : 
As the cuckoo in spring, as the lark in the mom. 
So natural is mead in vie buffalo horn. 

As the cup of the flower to the bee when he sips. 
Is the full cup of mead to the true Briton's hps : 
From the flower-cups of summer, on field and on tree. 
Our mead cups are filled by the vintager bee. 

SeithenjTi* ap Seithyn, the generous, the bold. 
Drinks the wine of the stranger from vessels of gold ;t 
Eut we from the horn, the blue silver-rimmed horn. 
Drink the ale and the mead in our fields that were bom. 

The ale-froth is white., and the mead sparkles bright ; 
They both smile apart, and with smiles they unite :J 
The mcoi^l from the flower, and the ale from the com. 
Smile, spaikle, and siug in the buffalo horn. 

The horn, the blue horn, cannot stand on its tip ; 
Its path is right on from the hand to the Up : 
Though the bowl and the wine-cup our tables adorn. 
More natural the draught from the buffalo horn. 

But Seithenyn ap Seithyn, the generous, the bold. 
Drinks the bright-flowing wine trom the far-gleaming gold: 
The wine, in the bowl by his hp that is worn, 
Shall be glorious as mead in the buffalo horn. 

Tlie horns circle fast, but their fountains will last. 
As the stream passes ever, and never is past : 
Exhausted so quickly, replenished so soon. 
They wax and they wane hke the horns of the moon. 

Fill high the blue horn, the blue buffalo horn ; 
Fill high the long silver-rimmed buffalo horn : 
While the roof of the hall by our chorus is torn. 
Fill, fill to the brim the deep silver-rimmed horn. 

 TIic accent is on the second syllable : Seithenyn. 
t (J win .... o eur .... Aneurtn. 

:;: The mixture of ale and mead made bradowd, a favourite driak 
of tlic Ancient Britons. 
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Elphin and Teithrin stood some time on the floor of the 
liall before they attracted the attention of Seithenyn, who, 
duiing the choros, -was flourishing his golden goblet. The 
chorus had scarcely ended when he noticed them, and imme- 
diately roared aloud, " You are welcome all four." 
Elphin answered, " We thank you : we are but two." 
** Two or four," said Seithenyn, "all is one. You are 
welcome alL When a stranger enters, the custom in other 
places is to begin by washing his feet. My custom is, to be- 
gin by washing his throat, Seithenyn ap Seithyn Saidi bids 
you welcome." 

Elphin, taking the wine-cup, answered, "Elphin ap 
Gwythno Garanhir thanks you." 

Seithenyn started up. He endeavoured to straighten him- 
self into perpendicularity, and to stand steadily on Ids legs. 
He accomplished half his object by stiflening all liis joints 
but those of his ankles, and from these the rest of his body 
vibrated upwards witli the inflexibility of a bar. After thus 
oscillating for a time, like an inverted pendulum, finding that 
the attention requisite to preserve his rigidity absorbed all 
he coidd collect of his dissipated cnei"gy, and that he required 
a portion of them for the management of his voice, which he 
felt a diy-zy desire to wield with peculiar steadiness in the 
presence of the son of the king, he suddenly relaxed the 
muscles that perform the operation of sitting, and dropped 
into his chair hke a plummet. He then, with a gracious 
gesticulation, invited Prince Elphin to take his scat on his 
right hand, and proceeded to compose himself into a dignified 
attitude, throwing his body back into the left corner of his 
cliair, resting his left elbow on its ann and his left clieek- 
b<jne on the middle of the back of his left hand, placing his 
kft foot on a f(LX)tstool, and stretching out his right leg as 
^trdight and as far as his position allowed. He had thus his 
right hand at liberty, for the ornament of his eloquence anil 
ibe conduct of his liquor. 

Elphin seated liimself at the right hand of Seithenyn. 
Teithrin remained at the end of the hall : on which 
i?eithenyn exclaimed, " Come on, man, come on. AVhat if 
Tou be not the son of a king, you are the guest of Seithenyn 
«p Seithyn Saidi. The most honounible place to the most 
Wourable guest, and the next most honourable place to the 
Bext most honourable guest; the least honourable i^M^^Xk 
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above the moat honourablo iniaiile ; and, where IWrs vu 
but two guests, bu thn most bonoumble who ln> may, the 
least bouourable of tUu two i» uoxt iu bonoui to the nuwl 
houourablo of tho two, bdcauso there are no more but two ; 
ami, where there are ouly two, thPie can bo nothing betweeii. 
'rhurefore ait, and drink. Gwik o kob : wine from gold." 

IJphin raotioDDd Tyitlitin to Approach, and sit nest to 
him. 

I'rince Seithenyn, whose lifjHor was "his eating and hij 
drinking aololy," soi'med to measure the gastronomy of his 
guests by liia own ; btit liis groom of the pantry thought tha 
iitraof^eis might be disposed to eat, and plaoc^l hcforo them 
a clioicB of provision, on which Teithrin ap Tiittiral did 
vigorous execution. 

" I pray your escusea," enid Seithenyn, " my stomach u 
weak, and I am subject to dizsdness in the head, and luy 
nionioty is not so good as it was, and my faculties of atten- 
tion are somewhat impaired, and I would dikl* more upon 
ihu topic, whereby you should hold me escuaed, but I am 
troubled with a feTcriBbni-ss and parcliing of the month, that 
TL-ry much injiireR my Bpeech. and impedes my saying nil I 
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ElpLin ukI Teithrin stocnl some time on the iloor of tho 
hall "before they attracted tho attention of Seithenyn, who, 
dialing the cboras, was flourishing his golden goblet. Tho 
ckonu had scarcely ended when he noticed them, and immc- 
«iiavly ixMred aloud, " You are welcome all four." 
Dphin aiiswerc<l, " We thank you : we are but two." 
"Two or four," said Seithenyn, "all is one. You are 
wcio-me alL AVhen a stmnger enters, the custom in other 
f iirt^ u to begin by washing his feet. ^My custom is, to be- 
^ by waahing his throat. Seithenyn ap Seithyn Saidi bids 
T-.fl welcome.'* 

m 

£2{>hiQ, taking the wine-cup, answered, "Elphin ap 
GvTtlino Garanhir thanks you." 

N.iihf nyn started up. He endeavoured to straighten him- 
^'JinVt perpend icularit3% and to stand steadily un his legs. 
H? Acc*>mplished half Ids object by stitiening all his j(»iut8 
ict th<«<t' <*f his ankles, and from these the rest of his body 
r.\rate»l upwards with the inflexibility of a bar. After thus 
f •**ilijting ft»r a time, like an inverteil i)endulum, finding that 
\L- atttrDtinn nijuL<ile to preserve liis rigidity absorl>ed all 
ir .t.\il*l culle<:t uf his dis.sii)ate*l enei"g}', and that he required 
A ;• rti-'H •'( th<*m for the management uf his voice, which ho 
$-.: X *ii/-ey desire to wield with ix'culiar steadiness in the 
pT^-^nc*' of the sou of the king, he suddctnly nhixed tho 
^-x**!*--* that |»erfonn the o^ieration of fitting, and dropped 
:!.:•' Li^ cLair like a plummet. Ho then, with a gnicious 
r^ti'juLitittu, invitinl I'rince Klphin to take his seat on his 
rjh: liaxidy and proceeded to comi)ose himself into a dignified 
iZ'^i Ar^ throwing \m Ixxly back into the left corner of his 
',-A.r, n-a-tinj: his left elbow on its ann and his left cheek- 
;• -- 'U ill*? middle of the back of his left hand, i)liiciug his 
ri; f.^ : c'D a f n^tstool, and stretching out his right leg as 
Cr^^I'.t antl as far as his ]H)sition allowed. Ho had thus his 
T^^i i^And at liU-rly, for the ornament of his eloquence and 
Vw ' ■i>iu4.t of his h4iu<»r. 

lll^'uin Ae:it4nl himself at the right hand of Seithenyn. 
I-:tir.a n.niained at the end of the hall : on which 
'^^iiifsyn exclaimed, ** Come on, man, come on. AVhat if 
t,i r#. a»'t the son of a king, you are the guest of Seithenyn 
% .•'»%:hyn SoidL The most honourable pbce to the m(»st 
i«fc^srabU- guest, and the next most honourable place to the 
kxi most honourable guest; the least honourable guest 
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" Not to level tlie embankment," said Teitbrin. 
** Good, very good," said Seithenyn. " I love a smart 
saying, though it hits at me. But whether yours is a smart 
siiying or no, I do not very clearly see ; and, whether it hits 
at me or no, I do not very sensibly feel. But all is one. 
Cupbearer, fill." 

" I think," pursued Seithenyn, looking as intently as h& 
could at Teithryi ap Tathral, *' I have seen something very 
like you before. There was a fellow here the other day very 
like you : he stayed here some time : he would not talk : he 
did nothing but drink : he used to drink till he could not 
stand, and then ho went walking about the embankment, I 
suppose ho thought it wanted mending ; but he did not say 
anything. If he had, I should have told him to pmbunk his 
own throat, to keep tlie liquor out of that. That would hav& 
posed him : he could not have answered that : he would not 
have had a word to say for himself after that" 

" He must have been a miraculous person," said Teithtin, 
" to walk when he could not stand." 

" All is one for that," said Seithenyn. " Cupbearer, filL" 
" Prince Seithenyn," said Elphin, " if I was not aware  
that wine speaks in the silence of reason, I should be asto- 
nished at your strange vindication of your neglect of duty, 
which I take shame to myself for not having sooner known 
and remedied. The wise bard has well observed, * Nothing 
is done without the eye of the king.' " 

" I am very sorry," said Seithenyn, " that you see things 
in a wrong light : but we will not quarrel, for three reasons ; 
first, because you are the son of the king, and may do and 
say what you please without any one having a right to be 
displeased : second, because I never quarrel with a guest, 
even if he grows riotous in his cups : third, because there is 
nothing to quarrel about ; and perhaps that is the best reason 
of the three ; or, rather, the first is the best, because you are 
the son of the king ; and the third is the second, that is, the 
second best, because there is nothing to quarrel about : and 
the second is nothing to the purpose, because, though gaesta 
will grow riotous in their cups, in spite of my good oideiiy 
example, God forbid I should say that is the case with yoUf 
And I completely agree in the truth of your remaric,thai - 
reason speaks in tlie silence of wine." 

Seithenyn accompanied his speech with a yehement swii^ 1 
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t&j: of lu5 right hand : in so doing, at this point, he droppcil 
ki^ cup : u stidden impulso of rash volition to pick it doK< 
t*rnij-ly up, bi*fom he resumed his discourse, ruined all his 
fL*Ti«*^ for maintaining dignity; in stoo]>ing forward from 
hu <*liair h(* lo^t his halance, and fell prostrate on the floor. 

Tbf whole bo<iy of the High Commission arose in simul- 

tiarfos confusion, each zealous to he the foremost in uplifting 

hi* fallen chief In the vehemence of their u])riso, they 

kxrl'-tl the benches backward, and the tables forward ; the 

cvh <*f cups and bowls accompanied their overthrow; and 

liTolf ts of liquor ran gurgling tYirough the lialL The house- 

k •I'l wL<«hed to redeem the credit of their leader in the eyes 

of xh*i prince ; bat the only service they could render him 

t-i participate in his discomfiture ; for Seitlienyn, as ho 

tiznt in dignity, was also, as was fitting, hanlest in skull ; 

aii!l tlol which had imi)aired his equilibrium hail utterl}'^ 

•i-<r.»y»''l thrirs. Some fell, in the tirat impulse, with the 

uU*^ an-l benches; others were tripped up by the rolling 

':m,wU : and tht* remainder fell at differ«»nt points of progrcs 

u- '3, by j««tling against each other, or stumbling over thoso 

vlk.' ha^J fallen liefore them. 



CHAPTER III. 

THE OPPRESSIOX OF GWEXUIDWT. 

Ni(l oMddw y dyn a alio 
Cwnn ei him a rhodio, 
Ac yred rhagor ddiawd : 
Nid yw hyny yn veddwdawd. 

Not drank it he, who from the floor 
Can rise alone, and still drink more : 
Bat drank it he who prostrate Ucs, 
WithoQt the power to drink or rite. 

A HIDE dour, at the upper end of the hall, to the h-ft 
of Seitbenyn's chair, opened, and a beautifid youn^ 
giri entered tho bally witli her domestic bard, and 
kr ittendant maidens. 

Il VM AnghAnd, tho daughter of »Seithenyn. The tunmlt 
U dawn her from the solitude of her chamber, apprelien- 

evil might befall hor father in that incapability 
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of self-protection to wliicb he made a point of bringing 
himself by set of sun. She gracefully saluted Prince Elplu% 
and directed the cupbearers (who were bound by their dSm 
to remain half-sober till the rest of the company were finishei 
off, after which they indemnified themselves at leisure) — shi 
directed the cupbearers to lift up Prince Seithenyn, and ben 
hiiu from the halL The cupbearers reeled off with their loid, 
who had already fallen asleep, and who now began to phj 
them a pleasant march with his nose, to inspirit their pio* 
gression. 

Elphin gazed with delight on the beautiful appaiitkaf; 
whoso gentle and serious loveliness contrasted so stiikiii^; 
with the broken trophies and fallen heroes of revelry thiA i 
lay scattered at her feet. 

''Stranger," she said, ''this* seems an unfitting place lor 
you : let me conduct you where you will be more agieeal^f 
lodged." 

" Still less should I deem it fitting for you, fair maidfll^'' 
said £lphin. 

She answered, " The pleasure of her father is the duty of 
Angharad." 

Elphin was desirous to protract the conversation, and this 
very desire took from him the power of speaking to the 
purpose. He paused for a moment to collect his ideas, and 
Angharad stood still, in apparent expectation that he would 
show symptoms of following, in compliance with her in vitatioiL 

In this interval of silence, he heard the loud dAabing q{ 
the sea, and the blustering of the wind through the apertures 
of the walls. 

This supplied him with what has been, since Britain was 
Britain, the alpha and om^a of British conversation. He 
said, " It seems a stormy nighf 

She answered, " We are used to storms : we are fieur from 
the mountains, between the lowlands and the sea, and the 
winds blow round us from all quarters." 

There was another pause of deep silence. The noiae of Ae 
sea was louder, and the gusts pealed like thunder ^taaoijk 
the apertures. Amidst the Mien and sleeping levellen, the 
confused and littered hall, the low and wayeiing taehai^ 
Angharad, lovely always, shone with single sad smpeflsfag 
loveliness. The gust died away in murmnis, and ewellel 
iigain into thunder, and died away in murmois i^jaui; end, aiife 
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died away, mixed with the marmiirs of ocean, a voice, that 
aeemed one of the many voices of the wind, pronounced the 
ominous words, " Beware of the oppression of Gwenhidwy." 

Thoy looked at each other, as if questioning whether all 
had heard alike. 

Did you not hear a voice T said Angharad, after a pause. 
The same," said Elphin, " which has once before seemed 
to say to me, * Beware of the oppression of Gwenhidwy.' " 

Teithrin hurried forth on the rampart : Angharad turned 
pile, and leaned against a piUar of the hall. £lphin was 
amazed and awed, absorbed as his feelings were in her. The 
deepers on the floor made an uneasy movement, and uttered 
a inarticulate cry. 

Teithrin returned. " What saw you V said Elphin. 

Teithrin answered, " A tempest is coming from the west. 
The moon has waned three days, and is half hidden in 
doads, just visible above the mountains : the bank of clouds 
B black in the west ; the scud is flying before them ; and 
the wliite waves are rolling to the shore." 

** This is the highest of the spring-tides," said Angharad, 
"and they are very terrible in the storms from the west, 
vben the spray flies over the embankment, and the breakers 
Aake the tower which has its foot in the surf." 

" Whence was the voice," said Elphin, " which we heard 
ttewhile % Was it the cry of a sleeper in his drink, or an 
«Dor of the fancy, or a warning voice from the elements 1" 

** It was surely nothing earthly," said Angharad, " nor was 
it an error of the fancy, for we all heard the words, ' Beware 
rfthe oppression of Gwenhidwy.' Often and often, in the 
itonns of the spring-tides, have I feared to see her roll her 
power over the fields of Gwaelod," 

** Pray heaven she do not to-night," said Teithrin. 

"Can there be such a danger?" said Elphin. 

" I think," said Teithrin, " of the decay I have seen, and I 
ftir the voice I have heard." 

A kmg pause of deep silence ensued, during which they 
kvd the intermitting peals of the wind, and the increasing 
wand of the rising sea swelling progressively into wilder and 
■m menacing , tumult, till, with one terrific impulse, the 
vUe Ticdeiiee of the equinoctial tempest seemed to burst 
qNn the ahore. It was one of those tempests which occur 
floee in aereral centuries, and which, by their exteii^vi^ 

fOU II. ^ 



114 THE MISFORTUNES OF ELFHIN. 

devastatioiiSy are cbioiiicled to eternity; for a storm that 
signalizes its coarse with extraordinary destraction, becomes 
as worthy of celebration as a hero for the same reason. The 
-old bard seemed to be of this opinion ; for the turmoil which 
appalled Elphin, and terrified Angharad, fell upon his ears as 
the sound of inspiration : the awen came upon him ; and, 
seizing his harp, he mingled his voice and his music with 
the uproar of the elements : 

THE SONG OF THE FOUR WINDS.* 

Wind from the north : the young spring day 

Is pleasant on the sunny mead ; 

The merry harps at evening play ; 

The dance gay youths and maidens lead : 

The thrush makes chorus from the thorn : 

The mighty drinker fills his horn. 

Wind from the east : the shore is still ; 
The mountain-clouds fly towards the sea ; 
The ice is on the winter-rill ; 
The great hall fire is blazing free : 
The prince's circling feast is spread : 
Drink fills with fumes the bramless head. 

Wind from the south : in summer shade 
'Tis sweet to hear the loud harp ring ; 
Sweet is the step of comely maid, 
Who to the bara a cup doth bring : 
The black crow flies where carrion lies : 
Where pignuts lurk, the swine will work. 

Wind from the west : the autumnal deep 
KoUs on the shore its billowy pride : 
He, who the rampart's watch must keep. 
Will mark with awe the rising tide : 
The high spring-tide that bursts its mound. 
May roll oW miles of level ground. 

Wind from the west : the mishty wave 
Of ocean bounds o'er rock ana sand ; 
The foaminff surges roar and rave 
Against the oulwarks of the land : 

* 

* This poem is a specimen of a numerous claas of ancifliit WcUk -. 
poems, in which eacn stanza begpns with a repetitioii of tha pn* / 
dominant idea, and terminates with a proverb, more or leas ip|il' ' 
cable to the subject. In some poems, the sequenoy of tiia 
images is regular and connectecC and the proverbial tetmiii 
strictly appropriate : in others, the sequenoy of the main inuMtl^ 
loose ana incoherent, and the proverbial terminatioii hm litSa OT^ 
nothinff to do with the subject of the stanza. The bans of the - ^^^ 
in the text is in the Englynion of Llwyuch Hdn. 
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Wlien wavet »re ronffb, and wmda are liigh, 
flood it the land that^t high and dry. 

Wind from the west : the storm-clouds rise ; 
The breakerB rave : the whirlblasts roar ; 
The mingled rage of teas and skies 
Bnnta on the low and lonely shore : 
When safety's far, and danger nigh, 
Swift feet the readiest aid supply. 

Wind from the west 

Hiji song wai« cut short by a tremendotis crash. The tower, 
wldch Lad its foot iu the sea, had long been sapped by the 
vave^ ; the storm had prematurely peHected the operation, 
iH'l the tower fell into the surf^ carrying with it a portion of 
tijp: wall of the main building, and revealing through the 
* ktexn the white raging of the breakers beneath tlio blackness 
*.{ the midni|;ht storm. The wind rushed into the liall, ex- 
£:Dj;Tiiahing the torches within the line of its coiirse, tossing 
'^f ',p%j locks and loose mantle of the Imnl, and the light 
vhit« linpery and long black tresses of AnghanuL With 
Vjt crash of the falling tower, and the simultaneous shriek of 
L'i** women, the sleepers started from the floor, staring with 
•innken amazement ; and, shortly after, reeling like an Indian 
Sp.m the wine-rolling Hydaspes,* in staggered Seithenyn ap 
S^ithTn. 

m 

•Seithen jn leaned against a pillar, and stared at the sea 
dirocgh the rifted wall with wild and vacant surprise. He 
fcrcch'ed that there was an innovation, and ho felt that he 
va# injored : how, and by whom, ho did not quite so clearly 
c>t«m. He looked at Elphin and Teithrin, at his daughter, 
la*! at the members of his household, with a long and dismal 
vp«ct of blank and mute interrogation, modified by the 
iCn^^iiiig oonAcioosness of puizled self-importance, which 
ttoaed to reqaire from his chie&hip some word of command 
a tiiia inoompreheiuible emergency. ]>ut the longer he 
kftkad, the less clearly he saw ; and the longer he pondered, 
At IflM lie uiidentood. He felt the rush of the wind ; he 




and fifteenth books of the Diony siaca of Nonnus, 

th* rirwr Astads into wine ; and the multitudinous 

_ Indians proceeding to quench their thirst in 

frinticlir drunk, and fall an easy prey to the 

la th* iliirty-fifth book, the experiment is re- 

Hjdaspes. **Am$i conqnesta JkicchvB Clndf^^^ 
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saw the white foam of the sea ; his ears were dizzy with their 
mingled roar. He remained at length motionless, leaning 
against the pillar, and gazing on the hreakers with fixed and 
glaring vacancy. 

" The sleei>ers of Gwaelod," said Elphin, " they who sleep 
in peace and security, trusting to the vigilance of Seithenyn, 
what will hecome of them f 

" Warn them with the heacon fire," said Teithiin, " if tlieie 
be fuel on the summit of the landward tower." 

" Tliat, of course, has been neglected too," said Elphin. 

" Xot so," said Angharud ; " that has been my chaige." 

Teithrin seizeil a torch, and ascended the eastern tower, 
and in a few minutes, the party in the hall beheld the 
breakers reildening with the reflected fire, and deeper, and 
yet deeper crimson tinging the whirling foam, and sheeting 
the massy darkness of the bursting waves. 

Seitheuyn turned his eyes on Elphin. His recollection of 
him was extremely faint, and the longer he looked on him he 
remembered him the less. He was conscious of the presence 
of strangers, and of the occurrence of some signal mischief^ 
and associateil the two circumstances in his dray perceptions 
with a confused, but close connection. He said at lengthy 
looking sternly at Elphin, " I do not know what right the 
wind has to blow upon me here ; nor what business the sea • 
has to show itself hero ; nor what business yon have here : 
but one thing is very evident, that either my castle or thft 
sea is on fire ; and I shall be glad to know who has done il^ 
for terrible shall be the vengeance of Seithenyn ap Seithyn. 
Show me the enemy," he pursued, drawing his swoid iiii- 
riously, and fiourisliing it over his head, ''Show me ths 
enemy ; show me the enemy f* 

An unusual tumult mingled with the roar of the waves ; s 
sound, the same in kind, but greater in d^^ree, with that pRK 
duced by the loose stones of the beach, which are rolled to- 
ftod fro by the surf. 

Teithrin rushed into the hall, exclaiming, " All is ororl 
the mound is broken ; and the spring-tide is rolling thioqglb. 
the breach!" 

Another portion of the castle wall fell into the mini^K.' 
waves, and, by the dim and thickly-clouded moonlight^ aB»;J= 
the red blaze of the beacon fire, they beheld a tonent poaiim^ 
in £x)m the sea upon the plain, and loahing immediatdf^ 
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t»rD«^th the castle walls, which, as well us tlie ])oint8 of the 
cui hunk meat that funned tlie sides of the breach, continued 
lo '.-nimhle away into the waters. 

** Wlio has done this T vociferated Scithenyn. '* Show me 
ih? • nemy." 

" Tberv is no enemy but the sea," said Kl])hin, " to which 
T»u. in your drunken madness, have alxindoned the land. 
TLink, if yoo can think, of what is passing in the plain. The 
A nu lirowns the cries of your victims ; but the curses of the 
^r».->hing an- upon you." 

" Show me the enemy," vociferated Seithcuyn, flourishing 
u «vunl more furiously. 

.VnghaiBd looked deprecatingly at Klpliiu, who abstained 
frta further reply. 

** Thera is no enemy but the sea," said Teithrin, '' against 
viuch your sword avails not^" 

- Who dares to say so f* said Seithenyn. " Who dares to 
■y that there is an enemy on earth against whom the sword 
(i S«ithenyn ap Seithvn is unavailing ? Thus, thus 1 prove 
;v falrthooiL" 

XDflj Springing suddenly forward, he leaped into the torrent, 
froruhing his swonl as he descended. 

"Oh, my unhappy father I" sobbed Angharad, veiling her 
&ee with ht* r arm on the shoulder of one of her female atten- 
4»aiAf whom Elpliiu dexterously put aside, ami substituted 
baself ail the supporter of the desolate beauty. 

" We must quit the castle," said Teitlirin, ** or we shall be 
^Tfti in its ruins. AVe hiive but one ]Kith of safety, along 
ta^ fummit of the emlxinkment, if there be not another breach 
Wtvf^ti Tu aud the high land, and if we can keep our footing 
:i :i^« hurricane. iSut there is no alternative. Tlie walls 
■* ariting away like snow." 

The banl, who wtis now recoveivil from his tttceHf and be- 
fa*7ng to \ns perfectly alive to his own |)erHonid safety, 
<4ft> ^A at the same time that the tirst duty of his privileged 
•dv wafl to animate the loss-gifted multitude by examples of 
^t rk>iiiliict in tiying emergencies, ^'as the first to pmtit by 
T«^nii'» admonition, and to make the 1>est of his way through 

^ 4/0^ that opened to the embankment, on which lie liad 

^•BviMT Ml his frxjt than he was blown down by the wind, 

^ Wp-«Uiiigs ringing as he fell. He was ind(.'bted to the 
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impediment of Ms harp, for not being rolled down tLe mound 
into tlie waters which were rising within. 

Teithrin picked him up, and admonished him to abandon 
his harp to its fate, and fortify his steps with a spear. The 
bard murmured objections : and even the reflection that be 
could more easily get another harp than another life, did not 
reconcUe him to parting with his beloved companion. He 
got over the difficulty by slinging his harp, cumbrous as it 
was, to his left side, and taking a spear in his right hand. 

Angharad, recovering from the first shock of Seithenyn's 
catastrophe, became awake to the imminent danger. The 
spirit of the C}anric female, vigilant and energetic in perils 
disposed her and her attendant maidens to use their best 
exertions for their own preservation. Following the advice 
and example of Elphin and Teithrin, they armed themselves 
with spears, which they took down from the walls. 

Teithrin led the way, striking the point of his spear firmly 
into the earth, and leaning from it on the wind : Angharad 
followed in the same maimer : Elphin followed Angharad^ 
looking as earnestly to her safety as was compatible with 
moderate care of his o>\'n : the attendant maidens followed 
Elphin ; and the bani, whom the result of his first experi- 
ment had rendered unambitious of the van, followed the 
female train. Behind them went the cupbearers, whom the 
accident of sobriety had qualified to march : and behind them 
reeled and roared those of the bacchanal rout who were able 
and willing to move ; those more especially who had wives 
or daughters to support their tottering steps. Some were in- 
capable of locomotion, and others, in the heroic madness of 
liquor, sat down to await their destiny, as they finished the 
hfdf-drained vessels. 

The bard, who had somewhat of a picturesque eye, could 
not help sparing a little leisure from the care of his body, to 
obser\*e the efiects before him : the volumed blackness of the 
storm ; the white bursting of the breakers in the faint and 
scarcely-perceptible moonlight ; the rushing and risiiig of the 
waters within the mound ; the long floating hair and waving 
draper}' of the young women ; the red light of the beacon fire 
falling on them from behind ; the surf rolling up the side of 
the embankment, and breaking almost at their feet ; the spiay 
flying above their heads ; and the resolution with which thej 
impinged the stony ground with their spears, and bore them- 
selree up against the wind. 
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Thus they began their march. They had not proceeded 
ikr, when the tide began to recede, the wind to abate some- 
what of its violence, and the moon to look on them at 
interrmb through the rifted clouds, disclosing the desolation 
of the inundated plain, silvering the tumultuous surf, gleam- 
ing on the distant mountains, and revealing a lengthened 
pio»p(.*ct of their solitary path, that lay in its irregular line 
a ribbon on the deep. 



CHAPTER IV. 

TUB LAMENTATIONS OP GWYTHNO. 

Oit iratHrofiai to^ Xaptra^ 
Mowfom mryKarafuyyi't, 
'Hcieraif ev^vyiav. — EUBIPIDES. 

Not, thoagh grief my age defaces. 
Will I cease, in concert dear, 
Blending still the gentle graces 
With the mnses more severe. 

KING GW^TIINO had feasted joyously, and had sung 
hin new ode to a chosen party of his admiring sub- 
jects, amidst their, of course, enthusiastic applause. 
He heard the storm raging without, as he laid himself down 
fr^ K«t : he thought it a very hard case for those who were 
(«1 in it, especially on the sea ; congratulated himself on his 
'/9u mnch more comfortable condition ; and went to sleep 
with a pioas reflection on the goodness of l^vidence to him- 

He was roosed from a pleasant dream by a confused and 
tBaoltooaa <lissonance that mingled with the roar of the 
Vsspert. Kiiting with much reluctance, and looking forth 
fii«i hii wind'iw, ho beheld in the moonlight a half-naked 
*^hit^U| laiger than his palace thrice multiplied could havo 
nI, prDSsing round the gates, and clamouring for ad- 
and shelter : while beyond them his eye fell on tho 
>n of stormy waters, rolling in the place of tho 
fields fiom which he derived his revenue. 
f}wphMMf though a king and his own laureate, was not 
sjmpathy for the people who had the honour and 
of Tktoalling his royal houee, and he issued forth 
bakooy full of perplexities and alarms, stunned by the 
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sudden sense of the half-understood calamity, and his head 
still dizzy from the effects of ahruptly-hroken sleep, and the 
vapours of the overnight's glorious festival 

Gwy thno was altogether a reasonably good sort of person, 
and a poet of some note. His people were somewhat proud 
of him on the latter score, and very fond of him on the 
former ; for even the tenth part of those homely virtues, that 
decorate the memories of " husbands kind and fathers deai^ 
in every churchyard, are matters of plebeian admiration in 
the persons of royalty; and every tangible point in every 
such virtue so located, becomes a convenient peg for the 
suspension of love and loyalty. While, therefore, tiiey were 
imanimous in consigning the soul of Seithenyn to a place that 
no well-bred divine will name to a polite congregation, 
they overflowed, in the abundance of their own gri^ with a 
portion of sympathy for Gwythno, and saluted him, as he 
issued forth on his balcony, with a hearty Duw cadw y 
Breniny or God save the King, which he returned with a 
benevolent wave of the hand ; but they followed it up by an 
intense vociferation for food and lodging, which he received 
with a pitiful shake of the head. 

Meanwhile the morning dawned : the green spots, that 
peered with the ebbing tide above the waste of waters, only 
served to indicate the irremediableness of the general deaola> 
tion. 

Gwythno proceeded to hold a conference with his people^ 
as deliberately as the stormy state of the weather and their 
minds, and the confusion of his own, woidd permit. The 
result of the conference was, that they should use their best 
exertions to catch some stray beeves, which had escaped the 
inundation, and were lowing about the rocks in search of new 
pastures. This measure was carried into immediate effect: 
the victims were killed and roasted, carved, distributed, and 
eaten, in a very Homeric fashion, and washed down with a 
large portion of the contents of the royal cellars ; after which, 
having more leisure to dwell on their losses, the fugitives of 
Gwaelod proceeded to make loud lamentation, all collectively 
for home and for country, and severally for wife or husban<^ 
parent or child, whom the flood had made its victims. 

In the midst of these lamentations arrived Elphin and 
Angharad, with her bard and attendant maidens^ and Teith- 
Jin ap Tathral. Gwythno, after a consultationi despatched 
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Teithiin and Angharad's domestic bard on an embassy to the 
eouit of Uther Pendiagon, and to such of the smaller kings 
as lay in the way, to solicit such relief as their several 
majesties might be able and willing to afford to a king in 
distress. It is said that the bard, finding a royal hardship 
facant in a more prosperous court, made the most of himself 
in the mazket, and stayed where he was better fed and lodged 
than he could expect to be in Caredigion ; but that Teithrin 
letumed, with many valuable gifts, and most especially one 
from Merlin, being a hamper, which multiplied an hundred- 
fold by morning whatever was put into it overnight, so 
that, for a ham and a flask put by in the evening, an 
hundred hams and an hundred flasks were taken out in 
the morning. It is at least certain that such a hamper 
is enumerated among the thirteen wonders of Merlin's art, 
and, in the authentic catalogue thereof, is called the hamper 
of Gwythno. 

Be this as it may, Gwythno, though shorn of the beams of 
his revenue, kept possession of his palace. Elphin married 
Angharad, and buUt a salmon- weir on the Mawddach, the pro- 
duce of which, with that of a series of beeliives, of which his 
princess and her maidens made mead, constituted for some 
time the principal wealth and subsistence of the royal family 
of Caredigion. 

King Gwythno, while his son was delving or fisliing, and 
his daughter spinning or making mead, sat all day on the 
locks, with his harp between his knees, watching the rolling 
of ocean over the locality of his past dominion, and pouring 
forth his soul in pathetic song on the change of his own con- 
dition, and the mutability of human things. Two of his 
aongs of lamentation have been preserved by tradition : they 
are the only relics of his muse which time has spared. 

GWYDDNAU EI CANT, 

FAN DDOAI Y MOR DROS CANTREV Y GWA£LA\VJ>. 

A SONG OF GWYTHNO GARANHIR, 

OK THE nrUNDATION OF THE SEA OVER THE PLAIN OF GWAELOD. 

Stand forth, Seithenyn : winds are high : 
Look down beneath the lowering sky ; 
Look from the rock : what meets thy sight ? 
NoQght but the breiUiers rolliog white. 
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Stand forth, Seithenyn : windB are still : 
Look from the rock and heathy hill 
For G wytlmo's realm : what meets thy view ? 
Nought out the ocean's desert blue. 

Curst be the treacherous mound that gave 
A passage to the mining wave : 
Curst be the cup with mead froth crowned. 
That charmed from tiiought the trusted mound. 

A tumult, and a cry to heaven ! 
The white surf breaks ; the mound is riven : 
Through the wide lift the ocean-spring 
Bursts with tumultuous ravaging. 

The western's ocean's stormy might 
Is curling; o'er the rampart's height : 
Destruction strikes with want and scorn 
Presjmiption from abundance bom. 

The tumult of the western deep 
Is on the wind's a&ighting sleep : 
It thunders at my chamber-door, 
It bids me wake to sleep no more. 

The tumult of the midnight sea 
Swells inland, wildly, fearfully : 
The mountain-caves respond its shocks 
Among the accustomed rocks. 

The tumult of the vext sea-coast 
Rolls inland like an armed host , 
It leaves, for flocks and fertile land. 
But foaming waves and treacherous sand. 

The wild sea rolls where long have been 
Glad homes of men, and pastures green : 
To arrogance and wealth succeed 
Wide ruin and avenging need. 

Seithenyn, come : I call in vain : 
The high of birth and weak of brain 
Sleeps under ocean's lonely roar 
Between the rampart and the shore. 

The eternal waste of waters spread 
Above his unrespected head. 
The blue expanse, with foam besprent, 
Is his too glorious monument. 



ANOTHER SONG OF GWYTHNO. 

I love the green and tranquil shore ; 
I hate the ocean's dizzy roar, 
Whose devastating spray has flown 
High o'er the monarcn's barrier-stone. 
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S«d WM the feAtt, which he who spread 
Im numbered with the inglorioofl dead ; 
The feMt within the torch-Ut haU, 
While ctormy breakers mined the walL 

To him repentance came too late : 
In cape the chatterer met his fate : 
Sodden and sad the doom that burst 
On him and me, bnt mine the worst. 

I lore the shore, and hate the deep : 
The wave has robbed my nights oi sleep ; 
The heart of man is cheered by wine ; 
Bat now the wine-cup cheers not mine. 

The feast which bounteous hands dispense, 
Makes elad the soul,' and charms the sense : 
Bot in the circling feast I know 
The coming of my deadliest foe. 

Blest be the rock, whose foot supplied 
A step to them that fled the tide ; 
The rock of bards, on whose rude steep 
I bless the shore and hate the deep. 

"The tigb of Gwythno Garanhir when the breakers 
k^ogbed up bin land "* is the substance of a proverbial 
iiitich, which may still be heard on the coast of Merioneth 
ad ('ardigan, to express the sense of an overwhelming 
akmity. The curious investigator may still land on a 
*.zxvm of the ancient stony rampart : which stretches, off 
ht iMjini of Mochres, far out into Cardigan Bay, nine miles 
f the summit being left dry, in calm weather, by the low 
rUcr 4>f the spring-tides; and which is now called Sam 
Jadri;:, or 8t. Patrick's Causeway. 

Thxia the kingdom of Caredigion fell into ruin : its people 
r«R- dfiiiTvyoil, or turned out of house and home ; and its 
Til family were brought to a condition in which they 
«nd it difficult to get loaves to their fishes. We, who live in 
rf^ enlightened times, amidst the '^ gigantic strides of in- 
-ijerl," when offices of public trust are so conscientiously 
A Df-alonsly discharged, and so vigilantly checked, and 
l^rintendeid, may wonder at the wicked negligence of 
tsi^nrn ; at the sophisms with which, in his hquor, he 
&iicate<l his system, and pronoimced the eulogium of his 
d dihi[*idations, and at the blind confidence of Gwythno 



id Gwvddnau Garanhir 
PUi droes y don dros ei dir. 
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and his people in this vittuol guardian of tlicir lives and 
X-Topcrty : happy thut oui owu public gufinliaiis are too 
virtuous to ftct or talk like SdUienyn, and that we ourselros 
nro too wise uot to perceive, and too &cc not to prevent it, if 
tliey should be so disposed. 



CHAPTER V. 

the: FAIZB OF THE WEIR. 

Weave a circle rooiul him thrice, 
Anil close your eyes with holy druul ; 
For he on honey-dew hath fed, 
And drank the milk of poradiK. 

CoLianxtE. 

PRIKCE ELI'HIN constructed liis salmon-weir on the 
Mawddach at the point where tlie fresh water met Uib 
top of the spring-tides. He built uear it a dwelling 
for himself and Angharod, for which the old liiiig Gwythno 
gradually deserted hia palace. An aniphitbeatre of rocky 
mountnius pncloscd a jinfltorat valley. The uicadowa gnve 
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held together by the curtent, but were so constructed &s 
to jiekl easUj to a very light pressure from below. These 
gftteR garo aU fish of a certain magnitude admission to a 
chamber, from which they could neither advance nor retreat, 
aikl from which, standing on a narrow bridge attached to the 
lower pilefi, Elphin bailed them up at leisure. The smaller 
fi^h pouvtcd freely up and down the river through the inter- 
fftioes of the piles. This weir was put together in the early 
cnmmorf and taken to pieces and laid by in the autumn. 

Hrint.'e Elphin, one fine July night, was sleepless and 
troublt^ in spirit. His fishery liad been beyond all precedent 
cnppiductivey and the obstacle which tliLs circumstance op- 
:-i<^ to his arrangements for victualling his little garrison 
k-jit him for the better half of the night vigilant in unprofit- 
ftbie ciigitation. Soon after the turn of midnight, when 
dreams are true, he was startled from an incipient doze by a 
r»Men cry of ^Vngliarad, who had been favoureil with a vision 
cf a miracoloiLB draught of fish. Elphin, as a drowning man 
GOrhes at a straw, caught at the shadowy promise of 
A]i;?faand*8 dream, and at once, beneath the clear light of the 
jaft-waniog moon, he sallied forth with his princess to examine 
kiii weir. 

The weir was built across the stream of the river, just 
ihwe the flow of the ordinary tides ; but the spring-tide had 
opened the wicker gates, and had fioated up a coracle* be- 
tween a |iair of them, which closing, as the tide turned, on 
atkf: oofade's noee, retained it within the chamber of the weir, 
at the same time that it kept the gates sufficiently open to 
permit the escape of any fish that might have entered the 
clamber. The great prize, which undoubtedly might have 
Iwn then when Anghiurad dreamed of it, was gone to a fish. 

Dphin, little pleased, 8tepi>e<l on the narrow bridge, and 
opened the gates with a {lole that terminated piscatorially in 
a kKrk. The coracle began dropping down the stream. El- 
anested its coaTse, and guided it to land. 

In the coracle lay a sleeping child, clotheil in splendid 
ippueL Aogharad took it in her arms. The cliild oponeil 
ill ejefly and stretched its little arms towards her with a 
mSk ; and tho uttered, in delight ami wonder at its surpass- 
^ beaatj, tha exclamation of '' TaUesin !'' " liadiant brow !" 

* A mall boat of baiketwork, sheathed with leather. 
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Elphin, nevertheless, looked veiy dismal on finding no 
food, and an additional mouth ; so dismal, that his physio- 
gnomy on that occasion passed into a proverb " As niefiil as 
Elphin when he found Taliesin."* 

In after-years, Taliesin, being on the safe side of prophecy, 
and writing after the event, addressed a poem to Elphin, in 
the character of the foundling of the coracle, in which he 
supposes himself at the moment of his discovery to have ad- 
diessed Elphin as follows : 

DYHUDDIANT ELFFIK. 

THE CONSOLATION OF ELPHIN. 

Lament not, Elphin : do not measure 
By one brief hour thy loss or gain : 
Thy weir to-night has borne a treasure, 
will more than pav thee years of pain. 
St. Cynllo's aid will not be vain, 
Smoothe thy bent brow, and cease to mourn : 
Thy weir ^vnll never bear asain 
Such wealth as it to-night has borne. 

The stormy seas, the silent rivers, 
The torrents down the steeps that spring, 
Ahke of weal or woe are givers, 
As pleases heaven's immortal kins. 
Thouch frail I seem, rich sifts I bring. 
Which in Time's fulness shall appear. 
Greater than if the stream should fling 
Three hundred salmon in thy weir. 

Cast off this fruitless sorrow, loading 
With heaviness the unmanly mind : 
Despond not ; mourn not ; evil boding 
Creates the ill it fears to find. 
When fates are dark, and most unkind 
Are they who most should do thee right. 
Then wilt thou know thine eyes were blind 
To thy good fortune of to-night. 

Though small and feeble, from my coracle 
To thee my helpless hands I spread. 
Yet in me breathes a holy oracle 
To bid thee lift thy droopinff head. 
When hostile steps aroundthee tread, 
A spell of power my voice diall wield, 
That, more than arms with slaughter rod. 
Shall be thy refuge and thy shidd. 



Mor (Irist ac Elffin pan gavod Taliedn. 
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Two J6U8 after this event, Angbanul presented Elphin 
i daai^tery whom they named ^f ekngheL The fidiery 
pio^pared ; and the progress of cultivation and population 
among the more fertile parts of the mountain districts brought 
in a UMe revenne to the old king. 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE EDUCATION OP TALIESIX. 
Tbe three objects of intellect : the true, the beautiful, and the 



The three foundations of wisdom : youth, to acquire learning ; 
mtmary, to retain leamiDg; and genius, to illustrate learning. — 
Teiam or WisDOic 

TVe three primary requisites of poetical genius : an eye, that can 
«• astere ; a heart, that can feel nature ; and a resolution, that 
tees follow natore.— Trlum of Poetry. 



AS Talienn grew up, Gwythno instructed him in all the 
knowledge of the age, which was of course not much, in 
comparison with ours. The science of political economy 
VM sleeping in the womb of time. The advantage of growing 
hch by getting into debt and paying interest was altogether 
caknown : the safe and economical currency, which is pro- 
band by a man writing his name on a bit of jmper, for which 
«]4hrr men give him tiheir property, and which he is always 
leaiy to exchange for another bit of paper, of an equally stde 
ittd economical manufacture, being also equally ready to render 
his own perMn^at a moment's notice, as impalpable as the metal 
which be pzomiaes to pay, is a stretch of wisdom to which 
thr people of those days had nothing to compare. They had 
ID steam-^ngineSy with fires as eternal as those of the nether 
woMf wlieiein the sqnaHd many, from infancy to age, might 
bt taned into component portions of machinery for the 
Icaefit of the porple-fiGused few. They could neither poison 
tte air with gas, nor the waters with its dregs : in short, they 
their money of metal, and breathed pure air, and drank 
vaier, like unscientific barbarians. 
Of Bocal science they had little ; but morals, without 
thej had about the same as we have. They had a 
of fine precepts, partly from their religion, partly 
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fiom their bards, which they remembered in their liquor, and 
foigot in their business. 

Political science they had none. The blessings of virtual 
representation were not even dreamed of ; so that, when any 
of their barbarous metallic currency got into their pockets or 
coffers, it had a chance to remain there, subjecting them to 
the inconvenience of unemployed capital Still they went to 
work politically much as we do. The powerful took all they 
could get from their subjects and neighbours; and called 
something or other sacred and glorious, when they wanted 
the people to fight for them. They repressed disaffection by 
force, when it showed itself in an overt act ; but they en- 
couraged freedom of speech, when it was, like Hamlet's read- 
ing, " words, words, words." 

There was no liberty of the press, because there was no 
press ; but there was liberty of speech to the bards, whoaa 
persons were inviolable, and the general motto of their order 
was Y GwiR YN ERBYX Y Byd : the Truth against the World 
If many of them, instead of acting up to this splendid pro- 
fession, chose to advance their personal fortunes by appeal- 
ing to the selfishness, the passions, and the prejudices of 
kings, factions, and the rabble, our free press gentry may 
afford them a little charity out of the excess of their own 
virtue. 

In physical science, they supplied the place of knowledge 
by converting conjectures into dogmas ; an art which is not 
yet lost. They held that the earth was the centre of the 
universe; that an immense ocean surrounded the earth; 
that the sky was a vast frame resting on the ocean ; that the 
circle of their contact was a mystery of infinite mist ; with 
a great deal more of cosmogony and astronomy, equally 
correct and profound, which answered the same purpose as 
our more correct and profound astronomy answers now, that 
of elevating the mind, as the eidouranion lecturers have it, 
to sublime contemplations. 

Medicine was cultivated by the Druids, and it was jnat as 
much a science with them as with us ; but they had not the 
wit or the means to make it a fiourishing trade ; the pnnoipal 
moans to that end being women with nothing to do, artidflS 
which especially belong to a high Qtate of civilization. 

The laws lay in a small compass : every bard had thoae of 
his own community by heart. The king, or chie^ was the 
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judge; the plaintiif and defendant told their own story; and 
the cause was disposed of in one hearing. We may well 
boast of the progress of light, when we turn from this pic- 
ture to the statutes at large, and the Court of Chancery ; and 
ve may indulge in a pathetic reflection on our sweet-faced 
myriads of " learned friends," who would be under the un- 
pleasant necessity of suspending themselves by the neck, if 
this barbaric "Practice of the Courts" were suddenly re- 
"Tived. 

The religion of the time was Christianity grafted on Dru- 
idism. The Christian faith had been very early preached in 
Britain. Some of the Welsh historians are of opinion that 
it was first preached by some of the apostles : most probably 
bj St. John. They think the evidence inconclusive with 
respect to St. PauL But, at any rate, the faith had made 
considerable progress among the Britons at the period of the 
amval of Hengist ; for many goodly churches, and, what was 
rtiU better, richly-endowed abbeys, were flourisliing in many 
places. The British clergy were, however, very contumacious 
towards the See of Rome, and would only acknowledge the 
spiritual authority of the Archbishopric of Caer Lleon, which 
was, during many centuries, the primacy of Britain. St. 
Augustin, when he came over, at a period not long subsecjuent 
U» that of the present authentic history, to preach Cliristianity 
to the Saxons, who had, for the most part, held fast to their 
i^linism, had also the secondary purpose of making them 
inxtmments for teaching the British clergy submission to 
Bome : as a means to which end, the newly-converted Saxons 
set upon the monastery of Bangor Iscoed, and put its tw^elve 
bundled monks to the sword. This was the first ovcit act in 
which the Saxons set forth their new sense of a religion of 
peace. It is alleged, indeed, that these tw^elvo hundred monks 
flupported themselves by the labour of their own hands. If 
they did so, it was, no doubt, a gross heresy ; but whether it 
deserved the castigation it received from St. Augustin's pro- 
ftJytes, may be a question in polemics. 

As the people did not read the Bible, and had no religious 
tnctfly their religion, it may be assumed, was not voiy pure. 
The rabble of Britons must have seen little more than the 
sajierficial facta that the lands, revenues, privileges, and so 
forth, which once belonged to Druids and so forth, now be- 
Loged to abbots, bishops, and so forth, who, like tbdi e^- 

VOL. IL 
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tnided precursors, \ralked occasionally in a row, clianting 
unintelligible words^ and never speaking in common language 
but to exhort the people to fight ; having, indeed, better no- 
tions than their predecessors of building, apparel, aud cookery; 
and a better knowledge of the means of obtaining good iRine, 
and of the final purpose for which it was made. 

They were observant of all matters of outward form, and 
tradition even places among them personages who were worthy 
to have founded a society for the suppression of vice. It is 
recorded in the Triads that " Gwrgi Garwlwyd killed a male 
and female of the CjTury daily, and devoured them ; and on 
the Saturday he killed two of each, that he might not kill on 
the Sunday." This can only be a type of some sanctimonious 
hero who made a cloak of piety for oppressing the poor. 

But, even among the Britons, in many of the least popa* 
lous and most mountainous districts, Druidism was still strag- 
gling with Christianity. The lamb had driven the wolf ftom 
the rich pastures of the valleys to the high places of the 
wilderness, whel-e the rites and mysteries of the old religion 
flourished in secrecy, and where a stray proselyte of the new 
light was occasionally caught and roasted for the glory of 
Andraste. 

Taliesin, worshipping Xature in her wildest solitudes, often 
strayed away for days from the dwelling of Elphin, and pe- 
netrated the recesses of Eryri,* where one especial spot cm 
the banks of Lake Ceirionydd became the &ivourite haunt of 
his youth. In these lonely recesses he became fftmiliftr ^pritk 
Druids, who initiated him in their mysteries, whichy like all 
other mysteries, consisted of a quantity of sdl^gorical mum* 
mery, pretending to be symbolical of tiie immortality of iha 
soul, and of its progress through various stages of being;. 
interspersed with a little, too literal, ducking and aingfting of 
the aspirant, by way of trying his metal, just enough to put 
him in fear, but not in risk, of his life. 

That Taliesin was thoroughly initiated in these mysteries is-. 
evident from several of his poems, which have neither hesd 
nor tail, and which, liaving no sense in any other point of 
view, must necessarily, as a learned mythologist has demon- 
strated, be assigned to the class of theology in which an oocolfc 
sense can be found or made for them, according to the yieivft- 

* Snowdon. Y 
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of the expounder. One of them, a shade less ohscuro than 

iu companions, unqucstionahly adumhrates the Druidical doc- 

thn«^ fi transmigration. According to this poem, Taliesin 

bill been with the cheruhim at the fall of Lucifer, in Paradise 

St the fall of man, and with Alexander at the fall of Babylon ; 

in the ark with Noah, and in the milky way with Tetragram- 

!nB^>n ; and in many other equally marvellous or memorable 

conditions : showing that, though the names and histories of 

the nfw rvligion were adopted, its doctrines had still to bo 

k«m^l : and, indeetl, in all cases of this description, nameer 

are i-hanji;e<l more readily tlian doctrines, and doctrines more 

mdilv than ceremonies. 

When any of the Komans or Saxons, who invaded tho 
iiluid. fell into the hands of the Britons, before tho introduc- 
U-:*n of Christianity, they were handed over to the Druids, 
vhi^ mcriiia'<l them, with pious ceremonies, to their goddess 
Anilnste. These human sacrifices have done much ii^ury 
Vi the Ihnidical cliaracter amongst us, who never practise 
tik^m in the same way. They lackinl, it must be confessed, 
•rskt- of our light, and also some of our prisons. They lacked 
fk m^e of our light, to enable them to ])erceive that the act of 
f'-Qiing. iu ^*at multitudes, with fire and sword, to the re- 
&-'4#^ dwellings of i>eaceable men, with the premeditated 
Atfi^ of cutting their throats, ravishing their wives and 
4a^fatt-r«y killing their children, and appropriating their 
**D«idl5 goodj, belongs, not to the department of murder and 
i&bbery, but to that of legitimate war, of which all the prac- 
tuionen are gentlemen, and entitled to be treated like gentle- 
BOL They lacked some of our prisons, in which our phi- 
ksskropT has provided accommodation for so large a portion 
«f oar ovn people, wherein, if they had left their prisoners 
tbej ooold have kept them from returning to their 
and being at their old tricks again immediately. 
vould also, perhaps, have found some difficulty in foed- 
from the lack of tho county rates, by which tho 
KftfiUe and amiable part of our nation, the country 
eontrire to coop up, and feed, at the public chai^^ 
iB vbo nieddle with the wild animals of which they have 
tbemtelvet the monopoly. But as tho Droids could 
lock np their captives, nor trust them at large, the 
of tbeir intelleet conld suggest no alternative to tho 
tbej adopted, of putting them out of tho way, \\\i\!c\\ 

9—2 
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they did with all the sanctions of religion and law. If one 
of these old Dmids could haTO slept^ like the seven sleepers 
of Ephesns, and awaked, in the nineteenth century, some 
fine morning near Xewgate, the exhibition of some half-dozen 
fhnipendulous foigeis might have shocked the tender bowels of 
his humanity, as much as one of his wicker baskets of captives 
in the flames shocked those of Csesar ; and it would, perhaps, 
have been difficult to convince him that paper credit was not 
an idol, and one of a more sanguinary character than his An- 
draste. The Druids had their view of these matters, and 
we have ours; and it does not comport with the steam-engine 
speed of our march of mind to look at more than one side of 
a question. 

The people lived in darlmesR and vassalage. They were 
lost in the grossness of beef and ale. They had no pamph- 
leteering societies to demonstrate that reading and writing aie 
better than meat and drink ; and they were utterly destitate 
of the blessings of those '^ schools for all," the houae of cor- 
rection, and the treadmill, wherein the autochthonal justice 
of our agrestic kakistocracy now castigates the heinous sins 
which were then committed with impunity, of treading on 
old footpaths, picking up dead wood, and moving on the face 
of the earth within the sound of the whirr of a partridge. 

The learning of the time was confined to the bards. It 
consisted in a somewhat complicated art of versification ; in 
a great number of pithy apophthegms, many of which have 
been handed down to posterity under the title of the Wisdom 
of Catog; in an interminable accumulation of Triads, in 
which form they bound up all their knowledge, physical, 
traditional, and mythological ; and in a mighty condensation 
of mysticism, being the still-chenshed relics of the Droidical 
rites and doctrines. 

The Druids were the sacred class of the bardic cider. Be- 
fore the change of religion, it was by far the most numerooi 
class ; for the very simple reason, that there was most to he 
got by it : all ages and nations having been sufficiently en- 
lightened to maJae the trade of priest more profitable thw 
that of poet. During this period, therefore, it was the onllj 
class that much attracted the notice of foreigners. Aftear Qm 
change of religion, the denomination was retained as that of : 
the second class of the order. The Bardd Braint, or Bard oC ^^ 
Presidency, was of the ruling order, and wore a robe of tkf* S: 
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Wae. The Derwydd, or Druid, wore a robe of white. Tho 
< »Tydd, or Ovato, was of the class of initiatiou, aud wore a 
p»l»e i>f j^jppen. The Awenyddion, or disciples, tho candidates 
f>r adiuLssiun into the Ikrdic order, wore a variegated dress 
•'! tht' three colours, and were passed through a very severe 
n-rol and intellectual probation. 

irwythno was a Bardd ISmiut, or llanl of Presi<lency, and 
i# vuch he had full power in his ovm person, without tho in- 
tfrrf'ntiun of a Itanlic Congress, to make his Aweuydd, or 
•iifldple, Taliesin, an Ovydd, or Ovate, wliich ho did accord- 
is^r. Angliarad, under tho old king's instructions, prepared 
lih- gn*4-n r»be of the young aspirant's investiture. He after- 
Wila act^uired the white robe amongst the Druiils of Eryri. 

In ail Bardic learning, (iM'ytlmo was profound. All that 
ht kxkew he taught to Taliesin. The youth drew in tho 
dnn;:Lts of inspiration among tho mountain forests and tho 
£• uutain htreumrf, and grew up under the roof of Elpliin, in 
the jierfcction of g(*nius and beauty. 



(;HAPTp:ii VI r. 

THK nCNTlXGS i)V MAELGON. 

Aui r0 fiiv X$t to ct fif^itrrarat caroi', 

T« c' ism^gvtv dvrii: il a(>X')t' viov. — Et'i:iriT>rs. 

<>no ill is ever clinging ; 
<>ne trcadi up<»n its heels ; 
A third, in distance springing, 
lU fearful front reveals. 

G^ WTTHN* > Hlept, not with his fathers, for they wen^ 
■r amler the nea, but as near to them as was found con- 
Tenient, witliin the sound of the breakers tliat rolled 
tlMir ancient dwellings. fUphin was now kiug of C'are- 
tml WBS lonl of a lai^c but tldnly-peoploil tract of 
OMUiitaiii, forest, and bqg. He held his sovereignty, 
r, Dol, as (rwythno had done during the days of the 
#■7 of Gwaelod, by that most indisputabh^ sort of right 
Hieii tnosngts in might, but by tho more precarious tenure 
tf the alaeiiee of inclination in any of his brothvr kiugs to 
anjthing he had. 
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Utber Pendragon, like Gwytlmo, want the way of nil dash, 
nnd Artiur reigned in Caer Ueon, as kiiig of the kings of 
Britain. Maelgon Gwyneth was then king of that part of 
North Wales which borclerc<I on the kingdom of Caredigton. 

Maelgon was a mighty hunter, and touacd the echoes of the 
motmtaiuB with horn and with hound. He went forth to the 
chaco 08 to war, provisioned for days and weeks, supported by 
hard and butler, and all the apparel of princely festivity. He 
pitched his tenta in the forest of Snowdon, by the shore of 
kke or torrent; and, after hunting all the day, he feasl«d 
half the night. The light of his torches gleaincd on the foun 
of the eataracts, and the sound of harp and song was mingled 
with their midnight roar. 

When not thus employed, he was either feasting in his 
Castle of Diganwy, on the Conway, or fighting with tiny of the 
neighbouring kings who bad anything which he wanted, and 
which he thought liimsclf strong enough to take &om them. 

Once, towards the close of autumn, he carried the tumult 
of the chace into the recesses of Meirion. The consonance, 
or dissonance, of men and dogs, outpealcd the noiau of the 
torrents among the rocks and woods of the Mawddaeh. Eljibin 
ind Toithrin were gone after the shpep or goal« in the 
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nulled into view the main Ixnly of the royal company, and 
the tvo-le^Q^ and four-legged avalanclie came thundering 
^lown on the track of the flying prey : not without imminent 
haaml of broken necks; though the mountain-bred horses, 
which poeaesft^ by nature almost the surefootednoss of mules, 
fa^l tiniBhed their education under the first professors of the 



The stag swam the river, and stood at bay before the 
<hrellixig of Elphin, where he was in due time despatched by 
xhft ciix^oint valour of dog and man. The royal train burst 
into the Military dwelling, where, finding nothing worthy of 
BQch note, excepting a large store of salt salmon and mead, 
Ibej proceeded to broil and tap, and made fearful havoc among 
the family'd winter provision. Klphin and Tcithriu, returning 
Up their expected dinner, stood aghast on the threshold of their 
pluMlered sanctuary. Maelgon condescended to ask them 
who they were ; and, learning Klphin's name and ([uality, 
felt himself bound to return his involuntary hospitality by 
ariting him to Diganwy. 80 strong was his sense of justice 
<tk this heail, that, on Elphin*8 declining the invitation, which 
Mjelgon ascril^ed to moilesty, he desired two of his grooms to 
like him up and carry him off. 

S) Elphin was impressed into royal favour, and was feasted 
■nniiioeDtly in the castle of Diganwy. Tcithrin brought 
kaie the ladies from the cavern, and, during the absence of 
PjJ««^, looke<l after the sheep and goats, and did liis nuister^s 
lanieai as well as his own« 

•>tte evening, when the royal " nowle " was " tottie of the 
Kvt,'' whUe the bards of Maclgon were singing the praises 
«f their ma<(ter, and of all and everything that belonged to 
kin, art the most eximious and transcendent persons and 
tkio^ of the Kiiperficial garniture of the earth, Maclgon said 
k Hphin, " My bards say tliat I am the best and bravest of 
that my queen is the most beautiful and chaste of 
and tliat they themselves, by virtue of belonging to 
the best and wisest of bards. Nuw what say you, on 

Thi« waa a perplexing question to Elphin, who, neverthe- 
ireied : " That you are the best and bravest of kings 
1 6b not in the least doubt ; yet I cannot think that any 
mipassos my own wife in beauty and chastity ; or 
any hard cr^uals my bard in genius and wisdom." 
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"Hear you him, Ehiinr said Maelgon. 

" I hear," said Rh(iii, " and mark." 

lihiln was the son of Maelgon, and a worthy heii^apparent 
of his illustrious sire. Khdn set out the next morning on an 
embassy very similar to Tarquin's, accompanied by only one 
attendant. They lost their way and each other, among the 
forests of Meirion. The attendant, after riding about some 
time in great trepidation, thought he heard the sound of a 
liarj), mixod with the roar of the torrents, and following it» 
indications, came at length within sight of an oak-fringed pre- 
cipice, on the summit of which stood Taliesin, playing and 
singing to the winds and waters. Tlie attendant could not 
api»roach liim without dismounting ; therefore, tying his hor9» 
t<) a brancli, he ascended the rock, and, addressing the young 
bard, inquired his way to the dwelling of Elphiu. Tsdiesiii^ 
in return, inquired his business there ; and, partly by examina* 
tion, ])artly by divination, ascertained his master^s name, and 
the purport of his visit. 

Taliesin deposited his haq) in a dry cavern of the rock, 
and undertook to be the stranger's guide. Tlie attemlant re- 
mounted his horse, and Taliesin preceded lum on foot. r>ut 
the way by which lio led him grew more and more ruggetl, 
till the stranger called out, "Whither lead you, my friend t 
;My horse can no longer keep his footing." " Tliere is no 
other way," said Taliesin. "But give him to my manage- 
ment, and do you follow on foot." The attendant consented. 
Taliesin mounted tlie horse, and presently struck into a more 
l^racticable track ; and immediately giving the horse the reins, 
he disappeared among the woods, leaving the unfortunate 
e(juerry to follow as he might, with no better guide than the 
unc(.'rtain recollection of the sound of his horse's heels. 

Taliesin reached home before the arrival of llhikn, and 
warned Angharad of the mischief that was designed her. 

Khun, arriving at his destination, found only a housemaid 
dressed as Angharad, and another officiating iis her attendant. 
The lirtitious princess gave him a 8ui)per, and everything else 
he jisked for ; and, at parting in the morning, a lock of her 
hair, and a ring which Angharad had placed on her finger. 

After riding a short distance on his return, EhQn met hi* 
unlucky attendant, torn, tired, and half-starved, and cuisLng 
some villain who had stolen his horse. Hhdn was too happy 
in his own success to have a grain of sympathy for his miser- 
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ahle follower, whom he left to find liis horse and his way, or 
r, .or neither, as ho might, and returned alone to 
ivry. 
>Lielgou cxultin^ly laid hofore Elphin the proofs of his 
wiie« infidelity. Elphin exaniinc<l the lock of hair, and lis- 
tened to the narration of Khikn. Ho divined at once the 
nick that had hecn put upon the prince ; hut he contented 
hiBwelf with saying, '' I do not helievo that Khdn has re- 
oeiv««l the favours of Angharad ; and I still think that no 
in Britain, not even the queen of INIaelgon Gwyneth, is 
chaste or more heautiful than mine." 
Hereupon Maclgin waxed wroth. Klpldn, in a ]K)int which 
ooDoemed him, held a helief of his own different from 
which hiu 8U|)eriors in worldly jwwer required him to 
Ud. Therefore 5[aelgon actetl as the possessors of worldly 
power Qsnally act in simOar cases : he locked KIphin up within 
tone walls, with an intimation that h(* should keep him 
till ho pronounced a more ortho<lox opinion on the 
in dispute. 



CHAPTEK VIII. 



THE LOVE OP MELANGUEI^ 

AXXa rtai( TaXafttj<rt pLaxhv^ova •cn'fxroi' afijiwi^, 
A<^>«>oc a%ia pi^ov' imi ^to^ <f/i/3(>oroc av\i) 
Of n Xifvmf aTTUt^v^*- iiit^trat' o^^^^ 9oi ^il(tat 
Mi|ir*f df^XiiHfayrt ni'XaQ irtraffiiHrtv 'OXv/ito". 

Grasp the bold thyrsnn ; seek the iicMs array ; 

Aad do things worthy of ethereal day : 

3ioi without toil to earthbom man iMsfalln 

To tread tho floors of Jove*s immortal halls : 

Nercr to him, who not hv deeda has striven, 

Will the bright Hoars roll )>ack the gates of hcavuu. 

Iris to Bao-iiis, in the \Wt li<Hjk of th' 

DiOXVSIACA OF NONNUS. 

ff|H£ household of KIphin was sufliciently impmspcrous 

dining the absence of its cluef. The havoc wliidi 

Madgon's visitation had made in their winter ])ro- 

it required the utmost exertions of tlieir collective en- 

u> repair. Even the young l^rinccss ^lelaughel sidlicd 
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forth, in the garb of a huntress, to strike the deer, or the wild 
goat, among the wintry forests, on the summits of the bleak 
crags, or in the valleys of the flooded streams. 

T^iesin, on these occasions, laid aside his harp, and the 
robe of his order, and accompanied the princess with his 
hunting-spear, and more succinctly apparelled. 

Their retinue, it may be supposed, was neither very nu- 
luerous nor royal, nor their dogs very thoroughbred. It some- 
times happened tliat the deer went one way, the dogs another ; 
the attendants, losing sight of both, went a third, leaving 
Taliesin, who never lost sight of Melanghel, alone with ha 
among the hills. 

One day, the ardour of the chase having carried them tu 
beyond their ordinary bounds, they stood alone together on 
Craig Aderyn, the Kock of Birds, which overlooks the river 
Dysyni. This rock takes its name fix)m the flock of birds 
which have made it their dwelling, and which make the air 
resonant with their multitudinous notes. Around, before, 
and above them, rose mountain beyond mountain, soaring 
above the lealleas forests, to lose their heads in mist ; beneath 
tluim Liy the silent river, and along the opening of its narrow 
valley, they looked to the not-distant sea. 

" l*rince Llywarch," said Taliesin, " is a bard and a warrior: 
he is the son of au illustrious line. Taliesin is neither prince 
nor warrior : he is the unknown child of tlie waters." 

" Why think you of Llywarch?" said Melanghel, to whom 
the name of the prince was known only from Taliesin, who 
knew it only from fame. 

"Beciiuse," said Tidiesin, ** there is that in my soul which 
tolls lue that T shall have no rival among the bards of Britain : 
but if the princes and warriors seek the love of Melanghel, I 
shall know that 1 am but a bard, and not as Llywarch.'* 

" You would be Prince Taliesin," said Molanghel, smiling 
"to make mo your princess? Am I not a princess already! 
and such an one as is not on earth, for the hind of my inherit- 
auco is under the sea, under those very waves that now loU 
within our view ; and, in tnith, you are as well qualifled fi» 
a prince as I am for a princess, and have about as valuable a 
dominion in the mists and the clouds as I have under the 

Wilt0l*S." 

llor oye sparkled with alTectionate playfulness, while her 
long black hair flixitod loosely in the breeze that pressed tha 
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ffM» of her dnpeiy against tho matchless symmetry of her 

wIlXL 

" l.ih, niaid T said Taliesin, " what shall I do to win your 
knrer 

^ Reetore mo my father," said Melaughel, with a serioosness 
m winning as her playfulness had been fascinating. 

** That will I do," said Taliesin, " for his own esko, A\Tiat 
dbaU I do for yours f 

** Nothing more," said Melanghel, and she held out her 
kiDd to the youthful bard. TaHesin seized it with rapture, 
■nd presoed it to his lips ; then, still grasping her hand, and 
Uuowing his left arm round her, he pressed his lips to hers. 

Melanghel started from him, blu^hing, and looked at hiui 
a moment with something like severity ; but he blushed as 
BDch as she did, and seemed even more alanned at her dis- 
plearare than she was at his momentary audacity. 8ho re- 
him with a smile; and, pointing her spear in the 
of her distant home, she bounded buforo him do^vn 
fhtroek. 

This was tho kiss of Taliesin to the daugl^r of Klpliin, 
which ill celebrated in an inedited triad, as one of *^ the Tliree 
Chafte KiiMes of the island of Britain." 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE SONGS OF DIGAXWY. 

things that will always swallow, and never be satiBiicd : the 
~ grotuid ; and a king. — Tbiadh of Wihdom. 



T WF hall of Maelgon Gwyneth was ringing with music 
and revelry, when Taliesin stood on the floor, with his 
harp, in tho midst of the assembly, and, without 
■tiodnction or preface, struck a few chonls, that, as if by 
Bagk, sojcpended all other sounds, and fixed t)ic attention of 
tH in silent expectation. He then sang as follows : 



CANU Y MEDD. 

THE MEAD SOXO OP TAUESIN. 

Th* King of kinga anholds the heaven. 
And parts from oarto the billowy lea : 
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Bv Him all earthlyjjoys are given ; 
He loves the just, and guards the free. 
Round the wide hall, for thine and thee, 
With purest draughts the mead-horns foam, 
Maelgon of Gwyneth ! Can it be 
That here a prince bewails his home ? 

The bee tastes not the sparkling draught 
Which mortals from his toils obtain ; 
That sends, in festal circles quaffed, 
Sweet tumult through the heart and brain. 
The timid, while the horn they drain, 
Orow bold ; the happy more rejoice ; 
The mourner ceases to complain ; 
The gifted bard exalts his voice. 

To royal Elphin life I owe, 
Nurture and name, the hsjrp, and mead : 
Full, pure, and sparkling be their flow, 
The horns to Maelgon's lips decreed : 
For him may horn to horn succeed. 
Till, glowing with their senerous fire. 
He bid the captive chief be freed, 
\Vhom at his hands my songs require. 

Elphin has given me store of mead. 
Mead, ale, and wine, and fish, and com ; 
A happy home ; a splendid steed, 
AVhich stately trappings well adorn. 
To-morrow be the auspicious mom 
That home the expected chief shall lead ; 
So may King Maelgon drain the horn 
liL thrice three million feasts of mead. 

" I give you," said iMaelgon, " all the rights of hospitality^ 
and as many lioms as you please of the mead you so well and 
justly extol. If you be Elphin's bard, it must be confessed 
he spoke truth with respect to you, for you are a much better 
hard than any of mine, as they are all free to confess : I giva 
them that liberty." 

The bards availed themselves of the royal indulgence, and 
confessed their own inferiority to Taliesin, as the king had 
commanded them to do. Whether they were all as well con- 
vinced of it as they professed to be, may be left to the decisioii 
of that very largo class of literary gentlemen who are in the 
habit of ill vou ring the reading public with their undisgoised 
opinions. 

"But," said Maelgon, "your hero of Caredigion indulged 
himself in a very uiyustifiable bravado with respect tq his 
queen ; for he said she was as beautiful and as chaste as niine. 
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Now Ehiin has proved the contrary, with small trouble, and 
brought away trophies of his triumph ; yet still Elphin per- 
sists in his first assertion, wherein he grossly disparages the 
queen of Gwyneth ; and for this I hold hiui in bondage, and 
will do, till he make recantation." 

" That he will never do," said Taliesin. " Your son re- 
ceived only the favours of a handmaid, who was willing, by 
stratagem, to preserve her lady from violence. The real 
Angharad was concealed in a cavern." 

Taliesin explained the adventure of Ehiin, and pronounced 
an eulogium on Angharad, which put the king and prince into 
a towering passion. 

Ehfhi secretly determined to set forth on a second quest ; 
and Maelgon swore by his mead-horn he would keep Hphin 
till doomsday. Taliesin struck his harp again, and, in a tone 
of deep but subdued feeling, he poured forth the 

SONG OF THE WIND.* 

The winds that wander far and free, 
Bring whispers horn the shores they sweep ; 
Voices of feast and revelry ; 
Mnrmnrs of forests and the deep ; 

Low sounds of torrents from the steep 
Descending on the flooded vale ; 
And tnmnlts from the leagnred keep, 
Where foes the dizzy rampart scale. 

The whispers of the wandering wind 
Are borne to gifted ears alone ; 
For them it ranges unconfined. 
And speaks in accents of its own. 

It tells me of Dehenbarth's throne ; 
The spider weaves not in its shield : f 
Already from its towers is blown 
The blast that bids the spoiler yield. 

* This poem haallittle or nothing of Taliesin's Canu y Gwynt, with 
the exoeptum of the title. That poem is apparently a fracinent ; 
and, as it now stands, is an incoherent and scarcely-inteUigible 
ihsptody. It contains no distinct or explicit idea, except the pro- 
postion tluit it is an unsafe booty to carry off fat kine, which may 
M escfly conceded in a case where nimbleness of heel, both in man 
Slid beast^ miis^b*^^ been of great importance. The idea from which, 
if from anything in the existing portion of the poem, it takes its name, 
tiiatthe whisperslof the wind oring nmiours of war from Deheubarth, 
is raUier impUed than expressed. 

t Hie ipiaer weaving m suspended armour, is an old emblem o£ 
peace and inaction. ThuB Bac<mylides, in his fragment on Peace : 
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IB with hb pKcj the fox mrnj wend, 

Whoi tlie jrovng Hon quits his lair : 

Sharp swo^ strong shield, stout amiy should tend 

On spirits that unjustly dare. 

To me the wandering breeaes bear 
The war-blast from Caer Lle<m*s brow ; 
The arenging storm is brooding there 
To which IHganwys towers shidl bow. 

" K the wind talks to you," said Maelgon, " I may say, 
with the proverb, you talk to the wind ; for I am not to be 
sung, or cajoled, ur vapored, or bullied out of my prisoner. 
And as to your war-blasts firom Caer lieon, which I construe 
into a threat that you will stir up King Arthur against me, I 
can tell you for your satisfisustion, and to spore you the 
trouble of going so far, that he has enough to do with seeking 
Ins wife, who has been carried off by some unknown ma- 
rauder, and with fighting the Saxons, to have much leisure 
or inclination to quarrel with a true Briton, who is one of his 
best friends, and his heir-presumptive ; for, though he is a 
man of great prowess, and moreover, saving his reverence and 
your presence, a cuckold, he has not yet favoured lus king- 
dom with an heir-ai)parent. And I request you to understand, 
that when I extolled you above my bards, I did so only in 
respect of your verse and voice, melody and execution, figure 
and action, in short, of your manner ; for your matter is 
naught ; and I must do my own bards the justice to say 

'Ev Sk aiSapoSBTOiQ Tropva^iv 
Ai^av apaxyav ipya xiXovrm. 

Euripides, in a fragment of Erectheus : 

'ApaxvcuQ' 
And Nonnns, whom no poetical image escaped (Dionysiaca, L. 
xxxviii.) : 

OiV ^ovogt ov tSte ^fjpic' ccEiro Si n|X6^c x^A'VC 
BcucX^^i tKairripog dpaxyioiiHra Poiiii, 

And Beaumont and Fletcher, in the Wife for a Month : 

** Would'st thou live so long, till thy sword honff by, 
And lazy spiders filled the hilt with cobwebs?^ 

A Persian poet says, describing ruins : 

" The spider spreads the veil in the palace of the Cssan.'* 

And among the most felicitous uses of this emblem, most never bo 
forgotten Hogarth's cobweb over the lid of the charity-box. 
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that, however much they may fall short of you in the requi- 
sites aforesaid, they know much better than you do, what is 
fitting for bards to sing, and kings to hear." 

The bards, thus encouraged, recovered from the first shock 
of Maelgon's ready admission of Taliesin's manifest supe- 
riority, and struck up a sort of consecutive chorus, in a series 
of pennillion, or stanzas, in praise of Maelgon and his heir- 
ship presumptive, giving him credit for all the virtues of 
which the reputation was then in fashion ; and amongst the 
rest, they very loftily celebrated his justice and magnanimity. 

Taliesin could not reconcile his notions of these qualities 
with Maelgon's treatment of Elphin. He changed his measure 
and his melody, and pronounced, in impassioned numbers, 
the poem, which a learned Welsh historian calls " The Indig- 
nation of the Bards," though, as the indignation was Taliesin's, 
and not theirs, he seems to have made a small nustako in 
i^aid to the preposition. 

THE INDIGNATION OF TALIESIN WITH THE BARDS OF 

MAELGON GWYNETH. 

False bards the sacred fire pervert. 
Whose songs are won without desert ; 
Who falsehoods weave in specious lays, 
To gild the base with virtue's praise. 

From court to court, from tower to tower. 
In warrior's tent, in lady's bower. 
For gold, for wine, for food, for fire. 
They tune their throats at all men's hire. 

Their harps re-echo wide and far 
With sensual love, and bloody war, 
And drunkenness, and flattering lies : 
Truth's Ught may shine for other eyes. 

In palaces they still are found, 
At feasts, promoting senseless sound : 
He is their demigod at least, 
Whose only virtue is his feast. 

They love to talk ; they hate to think ; 
All day they sing ; all nisht they drink : 
No mefol toils their han£ employ ; 
In boisterous throngs is idl their joy. ^ 

The bird will fly, the fish will swim. 
The bee the honied flowers will skim ; 
Its food by toil each creature brines. 
Except false bards and worthless kmgs. 
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IjeskimnQ and wisdom claim to find 
Homage and succour from mankind ; 
But learning's right, and wisdom's dne. 
Are falsely claimed by slaves like yon. 

True bards know truth, and truth wiU show ; 
Ye know it not, nor care to know : 
Your kin^s weak mind false judgment warps ; 
Rebuke his wrong, or break your harps : 

I know the mountain and the plain ; 
I know where right and justice reign ; 
I from the tower will Elphin free ; 
Your king shall learn his doom from me. 

A spectre of the marsh shall rise, 
'With yellow teeth, and hair, and eyes 
From whom your king in Tain aloof 
Shall crouch beneath the sacred roof. 

He through the half -closed door shall spy 

The Yellow Spectre sweepins by ; 

To whom the punishment belongs 

Of Maelgon's crimes and Elphin^ wrongs. 

By the name of the Yellow Spectre, Taliesin designated a 
pestilence, which afterwards carried off great multitudes of 
the people, and, amongst them, Maelgon Gwyneth, then 
sovereign of Britain, who had taken refuge from it in a church. 
- Maelgon paid little attention to Taliesin's prophecy, but he 
was much incensed by the general tenor of his song. 

" K it were not," said Maelgon, " that I do not choose to 
add to the number of the crimes of which you so readilj 
accuse me, that of disregarding the inviolability of your baid- 
ship, I would send you to keep company with your trout- 
catching king, and you might amuse his salmon-ealting 
majesty with telling him as much truth as he is disposed to 
listen to ; which, to judge by his reception of Ehiin's story 
of his wife, I take to be exceedingly little. For the present, 
you are welcome to depart ; and, if you are going to Caer 
Llcon, you may present my respects to King Arthur, and tell 
him, I hope he will beat the Saxons, and find his wife ; but 
I hope, also, that the cutting me off with an heir-apparent 
will not be the consequence of his finding her, or (whi<3i, by- 
the-by, is more hkely) of his having lost her." 

Taliesin took his departure from the hall of Diganwy, leav- 
ing the bards biting their lips at his rebuke, and Mfibelgon 
roaring with laughter at his own very excellent jest. 
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CHAPTEK X. 

THE DISAPPOINTMENT OF ROUX. 

Eiapiyriv Cwcrhv n'c tvfUtn <wIo ttoocmtov ; 
ili'un 9^y fuXitv ufiopvtnnTat apyvi^og atyXri' 
O-'iciTt t", ii»c ^ Tpocr^, nai y^\64t»9iv oTTuiirai. 

bv«et maifl, whAt grief has changed thy roseate grace. 
Ami <|aeiiched the veroAl sunshine of thy face ? 
So moru thy light form sparkles as it flies. 
Nor Uughter flashes from thy radiant eyes. 

Vexus to Pasituea, in thf 33</ Book of the 

DiONYSIACA OP NOXXUSJ. 

r.VLIESlN returned to the dwelling of Elpliin, auguring 
tbAt, in oonse([uence of his information, Khiin would 
pay it another yisit In this anticipation ho was not 
«f^ak«.-ii, for Kb tin very soon apjiearud, witli a numerous 
suia>% deiennined, appiJUrcntly, to carry his point by force 
lie fi>and, howeyer, no inmate in the dwelling but 
and Teithrin ap Tathral. 
ELaa stormed^ entreated, promised, and menaced, without 
He perlustrated the yicinity, and found various 
bat not the one he sought. lie passed many days 
I ihis awchy and, finally, departed ; but, at a short distance, 
ail his retinue, except his bard of all work, or 
expectant, and accompanied by this worthy, returned 
» tke bankB of the Mawddach, where they resolved them- 
iivw into mn ambuscade. It was not long before they saw 
Eabeu iMoe from the dwelling, and begin ascending the 
UL Tliej followed him, at a cautious distance ; first up a 
*Kp Moent of the forest-corered rocks ; then along a small 
«f demelj-wooded tableland to the end of a dingle ; 
bj a alight descent, to the bed of a mountain 
i& a spot where the torrent flung itself, in a series of 
, down Uie rift of a precipitous rock, that towered 
^k abore their heads. About half way up the rock, near 
^ hm of one of these cataracts, was a projecting ledge, or 
**vri plettwiu of rocky behind which was seen the summit 
f_ ^ •peaiiig of a care. Talieein paused and looked around 
jM if to aaoertain that he was unobserved ; and then^ 
OB a pcojeeUon of the rock below, he mingledi in 
a. 10 





146 THE M1SF0RTUXE8 OF ELPHIN. 



spontaneous song, the fall power of his voice with the re 
the waters. 

TALIESIX. 

Maid of the rock ! though loud the flood. 

My voice will pierce thy cell : 

No foe is in the mountain wood. 

No danger in the dell : 

The toiTents bound along the glade ; 

Their path is free and bright ; 

Be thou as they, oh mountain maid ! 

In liberty and light. 

^lelanghel appeared on the rocky platfoTm, and ansi 
to the song of her lover : 

MELAKGHEL. 

The cataracts thunder down the steep ; 

The woods all lonely wave : 

Within my heart thy voice sinks deep 

That calls me from my cave. 

The voice is dear, the sons is sweet, 

And true the words must be : 

Well pleased I quit the dark retreat, 

To wend away with thee. 

TAUESIN. 

Not yet ; not yet ; let nightdews fall. 

And stars be bricht above. 

Ere to her long deserted hall 

I euide my gentle love. 

AVhen torchlight flashes on the roof. 

No foe will near thee stray. 

Even now his parting courser's hoof 

Rings from the rocky way. 

MELANGHEL. 

Yet climb the path and comfort speak, 

To cheer the lonelv cave. 

Where woods are bare, and rocks are bleak. 

And wintry torrents rave. 

A dearer home my memory knows, 

A home I still deplore ; 

Where firelight glows, while winds and snows 

Assail the guanuan door. 

Taliesin vanished a moment from the sight of Ehiii 
almost immediately reappeared by the side of Melaughel 
had now been joined by her mother. In a few minute 
returned, and Angharad ami ^lelanghcl withdrew. 
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Rbun watched him from the dingle, and then proceeded to 
inrea^tigate the path hj which he had gained the platform. 
After i«ome search, he discovered it, ascended the platform,, 
and rushed into the ^cavern. 

Tbey here found a blazing fire, a half-finished dinner,, 
xaaterials of spinning and embroidering, and other signs of 
Irmale inhabitancy; but they found not the inhabitants. 
They searched the cavem to its deptli, which was not incon- 
■derable, much marvelling how the ladies had vanished. 
While thus engaged, they heard a rushing sound, and a crash 
Ok the rocks, as of some ponderous body. The mystery of 
thi!» noiae was very soon explained to them, in a manner that 
^Tf an unusual length to their faces, and threw a deep tinge 
«€ 14 ae into their rosy complexions. A ponderous stono, 
which had been suspended like a portcullis at the mouth of 
the caTem, had been dropped by some unseen agency, and 
Bade them as close prisoners as Elphin. 

They were not long kept in suspense as to how this matter 
kad l«en manageiL The hoarse voice of Teithrin ap Tathral 
•LSZk«ltd in their ears from without, " Foxes, you have been 
•ie& thruugh, and you are fairly trapped. Ki\t and drink. 
Y>.4i ihaU want nothing but to get out; which you must 
viat e«»me time ; for it is sworn that no hand but ElphiuV 
iUl raise the stone of your captivity." 
- Lei me out," vociferated Ithdn, " and on the word of a 
-" But before he could finish the sentence, the 
steps of Teithrin were lost in the roar of the 
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THE UEBOBS OF DIXAS V.VWR. 

L'ombrm ma toma ch*era dipartita. — Dakte. 
Wliila there is life there is hope. — EnglUh Proverb* 

[XC£ RHL^N being safe in schistous bastile, Talie.siii 
— iiMiiii I 111 his journey to the court of King ^Vrthur. 
Om hm wmy to Caer Lleon, he was received with all 
entertained with all admiration, and dismisscil 
at the castles of several petty kin<;8, aud^ 
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amongst the rest, at the castle of Dinas Vawr, on the Towy, 
whicli was then garrisoned hy King Melvas, who had marched 
"with a great force out of his own kingdom, on the eastern 
shores of the Severn, to levy contrihutions in the coimtry to 
the westward, where, as the pleasure of his company had 
been altogether unlooked for, he had got possession of a good 
portion of movable property. The castle of Dinas Vawr 
presenting itself to him as a convenient hold, he had taken it 
by storm ; and having cut the throats of the former occupants, 
thrown their bodies into the Towy, and caused a mass to be 
«ung for the good of their souls, he was now sitting over Yds 
bowl with the comfort of a good conscience, enjoying the 
fiiiits of the skill and courage Avith which he had plajmed 
and accomplished his scheme of ways and means for the year. 
The hall of Melvas was full of magnanimous heroes^ who 
were celebrating their own exploits in sundry choruses, espe- 
cially in that which follows, which is here put upon leeosd 
as beiug tlio quintessence of all the war-songs that ever were 
written, and the sum and substance of all the appetencies, 
tendencies, and consequences of military glory : 

THE WAR-SONG OF DINAS VAWR. 

The mountain sheep are sweeter, 
But the valley sheep are fatter ; 
We therefore deemed it meeter 
To carry off the latter. 
We made an expedition ; 
We met an host and quelled it ; 
We forced a strong position. 
And killed the men who held it. 

On Dyfed's richest valley, 

Wliere herds of kine were browsing. 

We made a mighty sally. 

To furnish our carousing. 

Fierce warriors rushed to meet us ; 

W^e met them, and o*erthrew them : 

They struggled hard to beat us ; 

But we conquered them, and slew them. 

As we drove our prize at leisure. 
The king marched forth to catoh us : 
His rage surpassed all measure, 
But his peo{>le could not match us. 
He fled to his hall-piUars ; 
And, ere our force we led off. 
Some sacked his house and cellars, 
While others cut his head o£ 
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We there, in strife bewildering. 
Spilt blood enough to swim in : 
We orphaned many children, 
And widowed many women. 
The eagles and the ravens 
We slatted with our foemen ; 
The heroes and the cravens. 
The spearmen and the bowmen. 

We brought away from battle, 

And much their land bemoaned them, 

Two thousand head of cattle. 

And the head of him who owned them : 

Ednyfed, King of Dyfed, 

His head was borne before us ; 

His wine and beasts supplied our feasts. 

And his overthrow, our chorus. 

As the doughty followers of Mclvas, having sung them- 
selves hoarse with their own praises, subsided one by one 
into drunken sleep, Taliesin, sitting near the great central 
fire, and throwing around a scrutinizing glance on all the 
objects in the hall, noticed a portly and somewhat elderly 
personage, of an aspect that would have been venerable, if it 
had been less rubicund and Bacchic, who continued plying 
his potations with undiminished energy, while the heroes of 
the festival dropped round him, like the leaves of autumn. 
This figure excited Taliesin's curiosity. The features struck 
him with a sense of resemblance to objects which had been 
somewhere familiar to him ; but ho perplexed himself in 
Tain, with attempts at definite recollections. At length, 
when these two were almost the sole survivors of the even- 
ing, the stranger approached him with a golden goblet, wliich 
he had just replenished with the choicest wine of the vaults 
of Binas Vawr, and pronounced the oracular monosyllable, 
" Drink !" to which he subjoined emphatically, " Gwin o 
KUR : Wine from gold. That is my taste. Ale is well ; mead 
is better; wine is best. Horn is well; silver is better; 
gold is best." 

Taliesin, who had been very abstemious during the evening, 
took a golden goblet and drank, to please the invitor, in the 
hope tluit he would become communicative, and satisfy the 
CQxiosity his appearance had raised. 

The stranger sat down near him, evidently in that amiahle 
itite of semi-intoxication which inflates the head, warms the 
Wt,lifU up the veil of the inward man, and sets the t^u^^ 
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flying, or rather tripping, in the double sense of nimbleness 
and titubancy. 

The stranger repeated, taking a copious draught, " My taste 
is wine from gold." 

" I have heard those words," said Taliesin, " GwiN o eur, 
repeated as having been the favourite saying of a person whose 
memory is fondly cherished by one as dear to me as a mother, 
though his name, with all others, is the by-word of all that 
is disreputable." 

*' I cannot believe," said the stranger, " that a man whose 
favourite saying was Gwix o eur could possibly be a disre- 
putable person, or deserve any other than that honourable 
remembrance which you say only one person is honest enough 
to entertain for him." 

"His name," said Taliesin, ''is too unhappily notorious 
throughout Britain by the terrible catastrophe of which his 
* Gwin eur* was the cause." 

" And what might that be f" said the stranger. 

" The inundation of Gwaelod," said Taliesin. 

" You speak, then," said the stranger, taking an enormous 
potation, "of Seithenyn, Prince Seithenyn, Seithenyn ap 
^eithin Saidi, Arglwyd Gorwarcheidwad yr Argae Bie- 
ninawL" 

"I seldom hear his name," said Taliesin, "with any of 
those sounding additions ; he is usually called Seithenyn the 
Drunkard." 

The stranger goggled about his eyes in an attempt to fix 
them steadily on Taliesin, screwed up the comers of his 
mouth, stuck out his nether lip, pursed up his chin, thrust 
forward his right foot, and elevated his golden goblet in his 
right hand ; then, in a tone which he intended to be strongly 
becoming of his impressive accent and imposing attitude, ha 
muttered, " Look at me !" 

Taliesin looked at him accordingly, with as much gnvity 
41S he could preserve. 

After a silence, which he designed to be very dignified axid 
solemn, the stranger spoke again : " I am the man." 

" What man?" said Taliesin. 

" The man," replied his entertainer, " of whom you hate 
4spoken so disparagingly ; Seithenyn ap Seithyn SaidL^ 

" Seithenyn," said TaHesin, "has slept twenty years under 
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Ihe vateH of the western sea, as King Gwytlmo's Lamenta- 
ti<«iu) have made known to all Lritain." 

** They have not made it known to me," saitl Seithonyn, 
'^for the best of all reasons, that one can only know the 
truth ; for, if that which we think we know is not truth, it 
itf ^>mething which we do not know. A man cannot know 
fail own death ; for, while he knows anything he is alive ; at 
least, I never heard of a dead man who knew anything, or 
pTCiendcd to know anything : if he had so pretendc(( I should 
hare told him to his face he was no dead man." 

** Your mode of reasoning," said Taliesin, '' unquestionably 
ttXTBipottda with what I have heard of Seithenyn s : but how 
ii it poanhle Seithenyn can be living T 

** Everything that is, Is possible, says Catog the Wise," 

laswered Seithenyn, with a look of great sapience. " I will 

^Tf you proof tliat I am not a dead man ; for, they say dead 

urn tell no tales : now, I will tell you a tale, and a very in- 

tovifting one it is. When I saw the sea sapping the tower, I 

jumped into the water, and just in the nick of time. It was 

mil for me that I had been so provident as to empty so many 

Wrek, and that somebody, I don't know who, but I suppose 

it w«a my daughter, had been so provident as to put the bungs 

iBU> tlmn, to keep them sweet ; for the beauty of it was that, 

there was so much water in the case, it kept them 

; and when I jumped into the sea, the sea was just 

a great hole in the cellar, and they were floating out 

hf doaena. I don't know how I managed it, but I got one 

mm over one, and the other arm over another : I nip])ed them 

VRCty tight ; and though my legs were under water, the good 

tfoor I had in me kept me warm. 1 could not help think- 

M^ — a* I had nothing else to think of just then that touched 

Ike m nearly — that if I had left tliem full, and myself empty, 

• a ■ober man would have done, we should aU three — ^that 

iii I and the two barrels, have gone to the bottom together, 

Ihil if to aay, separately ; for we .should never have come to- 

pcber, except at the bottom, perhaps, when no one of us 

«iU hftTe done the other any good ; whereas they have done 

tm irach good, and I have re<[uitcd it ; for, lirrtt, I did them 

^ icrnce of emptying them ; and then they did me the ser- 

^ <£ tkrating me with the tide, whether the ebb, or the 

W, or bothy is more than I can tell, down to the coast of 

I^M, wliere I was picked up by flshenucn ; and such was 
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my 8CDSC of gratitude that, though I had always before de^ 
tested an empty barrel, except as a trophy, I swore I would 
not budge from the water unless my two barrels went with 
me ; so wo were all marched inland together, and were taken 
into the service of King Ednyfed, where I stayed till his castle 
was sacked, and his head cut off, and his beeves marehed 
away with, by the followers of King Melvas, of whom I 
killed two or tliree ; but they were too many for us : there- 
fore, to make the best of a bad bargain, I followed leisurely 
in the train of the beeves, and presented myself to King 
Melvas, with this golden goblet, saying, * Gwin o eur.* He 
was struck with my deportment, and made me his chief but- 
ler ; and now my two barrels are the two pillars of his cellar, 
where I regularly till them from affection, and as r^ulazlj 
empty them from gratitude, taking care to put the bungs in 
them, to keep them sweet." 

" Lut all this while," said Taliesin, " did you never look 
back to the Plain of Gwaelod, to your old king, and, above 
all, to your daughter ]" 

** Why yes," said Seithenyn, " I did in a way I But as to 
the Plain of Gwaelod, that was gone, buried under the sea, 
along with many good barrels, which I had been improvident 
enough to leave full : then, as to the old king, though I had 
a great regard for him, I thought he might be leas likely to 
feast me iii his hall, than to set up my head on a spike over 
his gate : then, as to my daughter — " 

Here he shook his head, and looked maudlin ; and f^ft«hing 
two or three drops from his eye, he put a great many into his 
mouth. 

"Your daughter," said Taliesin, "is the wife of King 
Elphin, and lias a daughter, who is now as beautiful as her 
mother was." 

" Very likely," said Seithenyn, " and I should be very glad 
to see them all ; but I am afraid King Elphin, as you call 
him, (what he is king of, you shall tell me at leisure,) woidd 
do me a mischief. At any rate, he would stint me in liquor» 
Ko ! K they will visit me, here I am. Fish, and water, will 
not agree with me. I am growing old, and need cordial 
nutriment. King ^lelvas will never want for beeves and 
wine ; nor, indeed, for anything else that is good. I can tell 
you what," ho added, in a very low voice, cocking his eye^ 
and putting his finger on his hps, " he has got in this very 
castle the finest woman in Lritaiii." 
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" Tliat I doubt," said Taliesin. 

" »Sh«* is the gR^tcst, at any rate," said ►Scitlienyn, " and 
oQ^ht Ut b<* the tiuest." 

" ll«»w the greatest T wiid Taliesiu. 

8<rithenyn looked round, to obsen-o if there were any 
lictenc'r near, and tixed a very suspicious gaze on a rotund 
figure of a fidlcn hero, who lay coiled up like a maggot in a 
filb«rt, and snoring with an enei^ that, to the muddy appre- 
lttni(i<>ns of ^M!ithenyn, seemed to be counterfeit. Ho dc- 
Unnined, by a gentle experiment, to ascertain if his suspicions 
wtre well founded ; and proceeded, with wliat ho tlioiight 
gnat raution, to apply tlie point of his foot to the most 
bdgiDfr i>ortion of the fat sleeper's circumference. ]>ut ho 
greatly initKalcolated his intended impetus, for he impinged 
iufl fcM with a force that overbalanced himself, and hurled 
kirn headlong; over liis man, who instantly sprang on his leg:?, 
ihoating *• To arms !" Numbers started up at the cry; the 
kail rmng with the din of arms, and yriili the vociferiition of 
qntfti<'ns, which tlien* were many to ask, and none to answer. 
Sotne stared about for the enemy ; some nislied to the gates ; 
«Uirr< to tlic walls. Twu or three, n^eling in the tumult and 
Ike daxkoefts, were jostled over the para])et, and went rolling 
dtivn the precipitous 8lo])e of the castle hill, crashing through 
Ike bofthM, and l«llowiug for some one to stop them, till their 
dasfcoan were cut short by a jdunge into the Towy, whore 
t^ conjoint weight of their annour and their licpior cinrrieil 
tl^m at once to the bottom. The rage which would huvo 
filkn on the enemy, if there had been one, was turned against 
tk* antbor of the false alarm ; but, as none could point him 
<JGU tb« tumult subsided by degrees, through a descending 
( of imprecations, into tho last murmured maledicti<m of 
vb^im tho intensity of his generous anger kept longest 
avike. By thiii time, the rotund hero had again coiled him- 
■if Qp into his ring ; and Seithenyn was stretdied in a right 
kae, aa a tangent to the circle, in a state of utter incapacity 
%f finrHf*^ the mystery of King Mclvas's i)ossee^sion of tho 
woman in Britain. 
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staying the minute at wLicli Lis fowl, comfortably roasting at 
the nearest inn, has been promised to bo ready,) has, no 
doubt, many fine tlioughts well worth recording in a dapper 
volume ; but Taliesin had an interest in the objects before 
him too deep to have a thought to spare, even for his dinner. 
The monuments of Eoman magnificence, and of lloman 
domination, still existing in comparative freshness; the 
arduous struggle, in which his countrymen were then engaged 
with the Saxons, and which, notwithstanding the actual 
triumphs of Arthur, Taliesin's prophetic spirit told him would 
end in their being dispossessed of all the laud of Lritain, 
except the wild region of Wales, (a result which political 
sagacity might have apprehended from tlieir disunion, but 
which, as he told it to his countrymen in that memorable 
prophecy which every child of the Cyniry knows, has 
eetablished for him, among them, the fame of a prophet ;) the 
importance to himself and his benefactors of the objects of his 
visit to the city, on the result of which depcuded the libera- 
tion of Elphin, and the success of his love for !Melanghel ; the 
degree in which these objects might be promoted by the con- 
traction he had put on Seithenyn*s imperfect communication 
respecting the lady in Dinas Vawr; furnished, altogether, 
more materials for absorbing thought, than the most zealous 
peiegrinator, even if he be at once poet, antiquary, and 
pMoeopher, is likely to have at once in his mind, on the top 
of the finest old wall on the face of the earth. 

Taliesin passed, in deep musing, through the gates of Caer 
Ueon 5 but his attention was speedily tlra^vn to the objects 
ftroond him. From the wild solitudes in which he had passed 
bb earlier years, the transition to the castles and cities he had 
^ilready visited, furnished much food to curiosity : but the 
ideas of ihem sunk into comparative nothingness before the 
Bttgnificence of Caer Lleon. 

He did not stop in the gateway to consider the knotty* 
^oestion, which has since puzzled so many antiquaries, whether 
the name of Caer Ileon signifies the City of Streams, the City 
«f Legions, or the City of King Lleon ] He saw a river 
filed with ships, flowing through fine meadows, bordered by 
luDs and forests ; walls of brick, as well as of stone ; a castle, 
of impr^nable strength ; stately houses, of the most admirable 
trchitecture ; palaces, with glided roofs ; Eotnan temples, and 
CluiBtian churches; a theatre, and an amphitheatic. TW 
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To letom to Taliosin, in the streets of Caer Lleon. Plautus 
and Terence wete not heard in the theatre, nor to be heard of 
in its neighbourhood ; but it was thought an excellent place 
for an Eisteddfod, or Bardic Congress, and was made the 
principal place of assembly of the bards of the island of 
Britain. This is wLit Boss of Warwick means, when he says 
there was a noble university of students in Caer Lleon. 

The mild precepts of the new religion had banished the 
ferocious sports to which the liomans had dedicated the am- 
phitheatre, and, as Taliosin passed, it was pouring forth au 
improved and humanized miiltitude, who had been enjoying 
the pure British ple^isure of baiting a bear. 

The hot baths and aqueducts, the stoves of '* wonderful ar- 
tifice," as Giraldus has it, which diffused hot air through nar- 
row spiracles, and many other wonders of the place, did not 
all present themselves to a first observation. The streets were 
thronged with people, especially of the fighting oi-der, of 
whom a greater number flocked about Arthur than he always 
found it convenient to pay. Horsemen, with hawks and 
hounds, were returning from the neighbouring forest, accom- 
panied by beautiful huntresses in scarlet and gold. 

Taliesin, having perlustrated the city, proceeded to the 
palace of Arthur. At the gates he wag challenged by a for- 
midable guard, but passed by his bardic privilege. It was 
now very near Christmas, and when Taliesin entered the 
great hall it was blazing with artificial light, and glowing "with 
the heat of the Eoman stoves. 

Arthur had returned victorious from the great battle of 
Badon HiU, in which he had slain with his own hand four 
himdred and forty Saxons ; and was feasting as merrily as an 
honest man can be supposed to do while his wife is away. 
KingSy princes, and soldiers of fortune, bards and prelates, 
kdies superbly apparelled, and many of them surpassingly 
beaotifal ; and a most gallant array of handsome young cup- 
bearers, marshalled and well drilled by the king's butler, 
Bedwyr, who was himself a petty king, were the chief com- 
ponents of the illustrious assembly. 

Amongst the ladies were the beautiful Tegau Eurvron; 
Dywir, the Golden-haired; Enid, the daughter of Yniwl; 
Ganren, the daughter of Henyn ; Owyl, the daughter of En- 
ddaod ; and Indeg, the daughter of Avarwy Hir, of Maelienydd. 
Of thfioe, Tegau Eurvron, or Tegau of the Golden Bosom, \i^% 
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thi* wife of Caradoc, and one of the Three Chaste Wives of 
the island o{ liritain. She is the heroine vsho, as the ladv of 
Sir Cradock. is distinguished above all the ladies of -jVrthur's 
couit in the ballad of the Bov and the ^lantle. 

Amonpst the bards were Prince Llrwarch. then in his 
youth, aitenvards called IJywarch Hen, or Llywarch tlio 
-.V«^?d ; .-Vneiirin. the British Homer, who sang the fatal 
Ivittle of Cattral'tli, which laid the foundation of the Saxou 
as<.'endouey, in her<»ic numbers, which the gods have pre- 
servinl to vis, ami avIio was called the Monarch of the Bard?, 
Ixifon* the days i»f the glory of Talicsin ; and Merddin Gwillt^ 
or ^h-rlin i\:v Wild, who was so deep in the secrets of nature, 
tint he obtained the fame of a magician, to which he had at 
least as j:<H>d a title as t'ither Friar Bacon or Cornelius Agrippa. 

Amongst the pttty kings, princes, and soldiers of fortune, 
wore twenty-four marchawg, or cavaliers, who were the 
eouiisollors and ch;i!ii^icns of Arthurs court. This was the 
hvww Kw.d. illusiri :•;;?, in the songs of chivalry, as the 
Ku:^i::s ci t-:e Hound Table. Their names and jxjdigrees 
woVild i:i.\kc ;^. very instructive and entertaining chapter ; and 
AvouKi iiiohulo liu- inton^sting characters of Gwalchmai ap 
liwy;ir thr Courteous, the nephew of Arthur; Caradoc, 
••i\lo!u l^vmrv," the l*illar of Cambria, whose ladv, as 
above norivisl. was the mirror of chastity ; and Trj-stan ap 
T.iilwv 1:. the Lnor r-f thi* Ivauiiful Essyllt, the daughter, or, 
ai-'oniiui: :o s^»:ue, the wile of liis uncle March ap Meirchion; 
]'■. rs.»ns known : ^ .J I the Avorld, as Sir Gawain, »Sir Cradock, 
ai:d Sir Tris:n:n. 

i^:i i\w :ii:h: of Kin.: Anhur sate the beautiful Indeg, and 
or. his Itf: the lovely Gar wen. Talicsin advanced, along 
I lie iissoLitod t!o or, towaivls the upper end of the hall, and, 
kr.wlir.i: l\t^iv King Arthur. s;ud, "AVhat boon will King 
Ai;hur ::ni:;: :• him Avho briuiTS tidimrs of his wife?'' 

•' Ar.y Kvr,/' s^vid Arthur, " that a king can give." 

" i.^)uiv.i iJNViiiyvar,** s^iid Tidiesin, '* is the pris*.>ner of 
KiUj: Melv,\>, ill tI:o o,is:le of Pinas VawT." 

The n:ie:i ;iiui o-.nirr.en.uuv of his informant satisfied the 
king th.it he kr./w what he was saying: therefore, without 
furihev jMiLinvv, >:.» b:vke ujt tho lunquel, to make prei>ara- 
lious i\'r ,uss*ul;:i^ l^:r..is Viiwr. 

r»ul, K'l\»r\' \w \^^.:m\ lii> ni.irx'h. King ^lelvas had shifted his 
quart ^'rs, iind p\>.-.vl bv.^!. 1 -.L^ ^ev-.rn ;.» the i«lc of A\*allon, 
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'-:.•!•■ :lif jiiar-lp's ami Aviutor tloods assuix'd biiu some 
u- XitL- 'i tmiitjuillity iiiid iinpuuity. 

Kiiii; Artliiir avius highly I'XasjKTatt'd, on n'Cciving tlic in- 
t^lliji ii« •• "f Mclvas's niovfnii*nt ; hut he had no ix-niedy, and 
w:i- rv-hmd io the altL*rnative of making the best of his 

• 'hr.-tiii.L-i with lhi» Lidifs, i)rinc('s, and bards who crowihtd 
Li- • uit. 

Th^' jH ri<H.l lit" th<* winter sol4i(H' had Ix'cn always a gi^at 
f— tix.ii wiih till' northern nations, the mmmencement of tln^ 
'.•--•rii' liini: I't" the days K-ing, indrccl, of all points in tho 
t T i- "f iIm? vtar, tliat in whirh the inhabitants uf euld 

• -.lAv,* -i have most cause t(» njniee. Tliis great festival was 
iii'r;»:.rly r.dhil Vule ; av bet lier derived t'rom the (lothic /«'A/, 
:•• 'J. ik« nii-rry ; or 1V«»ni the O-ltie Hhnd, the sun: or from 
iL- I».;ni-h and Swedish /A »//, signifying wheel or ivvulution, 
!».«  ij.lN-r l.ting IHui'moufu, or th<' month of return ; or fruni 
::.- < :i:;b:i'' v.«.r«l Of, wliich has the im|K)rtant signilitation <if 
Al» . i' t ■■' kiiottv a c«intn»versv to be sittled Ik i-e : but Yuh*. 
L*.i '-^ I* lung u great festival, Avith lK»th Celts and Saxons; 
»:.■!, with tin* change of religiun, became the great festival of 
**!ir:-trij:is, nrtainiiig innst «»f its ancient charjiet eristics Avhile 
r^«*l kiid Was Merry Kngland ; a jilirii>e which must be :i 
riir.tiea.! j»u//h- to any one Avho Ljoks for the hrst time on its 
:^-*^it i.. i:::'.ibrious iidiabitants. 

Til*- n.>:* : ' of th«* oak Avas gatheml by the J)ruiils Avith 
2!»:i'L c» nnjiinits, as a fivnib<d ol' tin* sl:i.-m:i. The mistletue 
' :i:;::';-d t" In- m» gjithered, antl t»» bf >us|Mnde«l in halls and 
A.*- !■-• T;-, if not in temjiles, injplying an unlimite<l privileges 

• i »:.---*:ijg ; which circumstance, prolwbly, led a learned anti- 
•. -irv :o f.i.in<- that it av:v* the forbidtlen fmit. 

T:.'- I>niids, at this festival, made, in a capacious cauldrai, 
k :. v-::i-:il !tri-wage ot' careful ly->elected ingredients, full of 
■' .: \irtu«s, Avhich th^y kept fn»m the pp»fane, ami Avhich 
» -- :\pi(;J I'f tin* new year and of the tranMuigration of tie- 

• .1 Tli»* prifane, in hund»lo imitation, brewed a bnwl of 
». ""l ah, "r wine, tiiroAving therein ri asted cnd>s ; the hi- - 
.ij • 1 Avhii h, iw tiiey plunged, juping hot, inti» the li^nmr, 
vl« L'-ani with nuu-li unction at midAvinter, as typical of tin; 
' Lj .L':t K-ijigiiaul influences of lire and strong « I rink. The 
^^I'hA <iJle«l ibis the \Vassjiil-U»wl, ami the breAvage ot it is 
>:• :t*-I to l;ave liriu one of the channs Avith which liow« na 
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\'^Mjt p: : . yyy, cj^nv. t^td al mondo TiT<»io d'importiin : e chi i 
tii t.i^o;. ;;-;>! V', riiE.«i2&:JA ^Dando occoire, gode ijuando pno, crede 
^',<:, *.h*i ■r\*,\tz^ ride de' pazzi, e £giirm on mondo m sue gusta — 



« - 



WJIKI^K iff the young bard," said King Aithor. after 
HoiJio ni^diis of Christmas had paesed by, *' who 
\}V}\vJ^\\. nic the news of my queen, and to whom I 
pnuniHcd a Ixjon, wliich he has not yet claimed T 

* Mor 11a won ag Ngdolig yn Ngbaerlleon. 
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Xone could satisfy the king^s curiosity. Taliosin had dis- 
appeared from Caer Ueon. He knew the power and influence 
of Maelgon Gwyneth ; and he was aware that King Arthur, 
however favourably he might receive his petition, would not 
find leisure to compel the liberation of Elphin, till ho had 
enforced from Melvas the surrender of his queen. It occurred 
to him that her restoration might be effected by peaceable 
means ; and he knew that, if he could be in any degree in- 
strumental to this result, it would greatly strengthen his 
claims on the king. He engaged a small fishing-vessel, which 
had just landed a caigo for the Christmas feasts of Caer 
lieon, and set sail for the isle of Avallon. At that period, 
the spring-tides of the sea rolled round a cluster of islands, of 
vhich Avallon was one, over the extensive fens, which wiser 
generatioDS have embanked and reclaimed. 

The abbey of Avallon, afterwards called Glastonbury, was, 
eren then, a comely and commodious pile, though not pos- 
sessing any of that magnificence which the accumulated 
▼ealth of ages subsequently gave to it. A large and strongly 
fortified castle, almost adjoining the abbey, gave to the entire 
{dace the air of a stronghold of the church militant. King 
Melvas was one of the pillars of the orthodoxy of those days : 
he was called the Scourge of the Pelagians ; and extended 
the shield of his temporal might over the spiritual brotlier- 
bood of Avallon, who, in return, made it a point of con- 
science not to stint him in absolutions. 

Some historians pretend that a comfortable nunnery was 
erected at a convenient distance from the abbey, that is to 
say, dose to it ; but this involves a nice question in monastic 
antiquity, which the curious may settle for themselves. 

It was about midway between nones and vespers when 
Taliesin sounded, on the gate of the abbey, a notice of his 
wish for admission. A small trapdoor in the gate was cau- 
tiously opened, and a face, as round and as red as the setting 
son in November, shone forth in the aperture. 

The topographers who have perplexed themselves about 
tlie origin of the name of Ynys Avallon, "the island of 
apples," had not the advantage of this piece of meteoroscopy : 
if they could have looked on this archetype of a Norfolk 
be^n, with the knowledge that it was only a sample of a 
numerous firatemity, they would at once have perceived the 
fitness of the appellation. The brethren of Avallon were the 

TOL. U. 11 
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apples of the church. It was the oldest monastic establish- 
luoDt in Britain ; and consequently, as of reason, the most 
plump, succulent, and rosy. It had, even in the sixth cen- 
tury, put forth the fruits of good living, in a manner that 
would have done honour to a more enlightened age. It went 
on steadily improving in this line till the days of its last 
abbot, Richard AVbiting, who built the stupendous kitchen, 
which has withstood the ravages of time and the Refbnna- 
tion; and who, as appears by authentic documents, and, 
amongst others, by a letter signed with the honoured name of 
Eussell, was found guilty, by a right worshipful jury, of 
being suspected of great riches, and of an inclination to keep- 
them ; and was accordingly sentenced to be hanged forthwith, 
along %vith Ids treasurer and subtreasurer, who were chaiged 
with aiding and abetting him in the safe custody of his oish 
and plate ; at the same time that the Abbot of Peterboiough 
was specially reprieved from the gallows, on the ground that 
he was the said Eusseirs particular friend. This was a com- 
pendium of justice and mercy according to the new light of 
King Henry the Eighth. The abbot's kitchen is the most 
interesting and perfect portion of the existing ruins. These 
ruins were overgrown with the finest ivy in England, till it 
was, not long since, pulled down by some Vandfid, whom the 
Society of Antiquaries had sent down to make drawings of 
the walls, which he executed literally, by stripping them bare, 
that he might draw the walls, and nothing else. Its shade 
no longer waves over the musing moralist, who, with folded 
arms, and his back against a wall, dreams of the days that 
are gone ; or the sentimental cockney, who, seating himself 
with much gravity on a fallen column, produces a Hute from 
his pocket, and strikes up " I'd be a butterfly." 

Prom the phaenomenon of a blushing fruit that was put 
forth in the abbey gate of Avallon issued a deep, £eit, 
gurgling voice, which demanded of Taliesin his name and 
business. 

" I seek the Abbot of Avallon," said Taliesin. 

"Ho is confessing a penitent," said the ghostly brother^ 
wlio was officiating in turn as porter. 

" I can await his leisure," said Taliesin, " but I must see 
him." 

Are you alone ?" said the brother. 
I am," said Taliesin. 
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The gaio unclosed slowly, just wide enough to give him 
admittance. It was then again barred and barricaded. 

The ghostly brother, of whom Taliesin had now a full 
Tiew, had a figure corresponding with his face, and wanted 
BoChing but a pair of horns and a beard in ringlets to look 
like an avatar of Bacchus. He maintained, however, great 
gnrity of hce^ and decorum of gesture, as he said to Taliesin, 
** Hospitality is the rule of our house ; but we are obliged to 
be eantious in these times, though we live under powerful 
protection. Those bloody Nimrods, the Saxons, are athirst 
hf the blood of the righteous. ^lonsters that are bom with 
tnk" 

Taliesin had not before heard of this feature of Saxon con- 
finnatioDf and expressed his astonishment accordingly. 

** How f ' said the monk. '* Did not a rabble of them 
kiAen goats' tails to the robe of the blessed preacher in Kiw, 
aid did he not, therefore, pray that their posterity might be 
kfn with tails ? And it is so. But let that pass. Have 
ihfj not sacked monasteries, plundered churches, and put 
holy brethren to the sword ? The blood of the saints calls 
fsr vengeance,*' 

** AjckI will have it," said Taliesin, '^ from the hand of 
Jbthor.- 

The name of Arthur evidently discomposed the monk, 
who, desiring Taliesin to follow him, led the way across the 
hiD of the abbey, and along a short wide passage, at the end 
oC which was a portly door. 

The monk disappeared through this door, and, presentlv 
iHaming, said, '' The abbot requires your name and quality. ' 

** Taliesin, the bard of Elphm ap Gwythno Garanhir," was 
the reply. 

The monk disappeared again, and returning, after a longer 
paose than before, said, ** You may enter." 

The abbot was a plump and comely man, of middle age, 
having three roses in his complexion ; one in full blossom on 
csch cheek, and one in bud on the tip of his nose. 

He was sitting at a small table, on which stood an enormous 
use, and a golden goblet ; and opposite to him sat the peni- 
tent of whom the round-£etced brother had spoken, and in 
whom Taliesin recognized his acquaintance of Dinas Vawr, 
who csdliA himself Heithenyn ap Seithyn. 

The abbot and 8eithenyn eat with their arms folde<l on tho 
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. .'.'■■ I .v:;i ■— J.- ut\ -jL :'.;z.?i{i./^-:rr:'f. Kinir Arthur is 

.::..:^ !t "^ sji L Lii'. Tuy '•I'f rifClr: :^i atWv. and cut 

• -r .. .1 :■? > •: l" ATilJ.- I •i.iv.iu*; brought the 

: • 1 :.' »■; :n:.; .: t ji.iLL'.vz.tr^^ ij:-.:. i? I k::-:w it would take 

1..K ' \ : J . i ; iT : V ;. '. zn" i lL^: :r;z^L: what I call my 

.:, ::: .::•: :i:\^i:-.: i .: :.-? ;u.".^-:::: on a piece of 

- : .." \ . .  : \ : . I . : I ". M ■'•; ": r.iii : .':.■■ li. :.:.:* r.: : m;r. i: : there is no 

':» .- .M • '.,•• ii. Jjzr. T.'."»" "sff A?* holding council on 

;:.:--^- :i. • ':::: * 7: «?G mj jr:. .\Z'is»i- your bardic pri\i- 

j y . : : . ' .....;.,' j ■:'.5^...7jl.iy. T.vn:i: ^ui their secrets, and 

, ■.-• .:-. ;t: \> . :.:.; jrr'Jdy. Li wjl5 jtirtiy to give you this 

.:.'.. I . ... I .:.•..' . M :. ' ".M ■• : V .:": Tiil^\: on the abbot to admit 

.;..> s.i'»..;jw jl:::l::^ ri-:r\::re drinL Gwix o ErR: 

■\..;^ I. ■•■.:;,: j? tj.c jb ^Jtx:r- i: any rate,"* sighed the 
J I... . ..•...■.u .V '---.j fij^iir^: ?:irli? \*-ith a draught 

- '. .. K ■;•... ■■.■i.v.ji >."rjLr;;^r. "^Ias I jlci tnnsgivssing the lawa 

. ..t.:i- ;-;•-■ v./ "iv.vi.'. rir.^^ sc cold when I think of the 
*:..!.«- ? .-s;« S«A.jVi<w iiii: I :ijit' a Ii:ilr winr medicinally, in 
'. ■,  ..1. :;; •ywri.^'.if, ii . re: :3 i< a slow and tedious remedy." 

', (.V. i ' ,l;1'^ v:«,rv.' a^:-,: Sci:h«'r.yiL "That is the trna 
.■ .-.•. .: .;* W ::.i \< i^y vjLn:xL;cit:^» ; and my i]uantity is a littto 
V V Jul'.' i:vK. ' 

xv^ A"'..'?.;.-.' sjLd Tilitsin, -is not a Saxon; but hi 
 .v.> *.-.M V;:»,v.'k •.vjv,:wtf l*i:hdy. It wen? better for your abhej 
',.V.iv ' ,' , a '■.■.■.• W'.'z *:.i:x in aniis^ The aiders and abetton of 
M.'l^j..^ v^vu '.livc^a chty W ^piticual, may not cany off tha 
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Butter without aome sharo of his punishment, which is in- 
iiUible." 

*" That is just what IVo been thinking," said Scithenyn. 

** God knows," said tho abbot, *' we are not abettors of 
MelTais though we need his temporal power to protect us 
frum the Saxons." 

** How can it bo otherwise," said Taliesin, " than that 
these Saxon despoilers should bo inso](int and triumphant, 
while the princes of Britain are dist meted with domestic 
fannls : and for what V 

Ay," said Seithenyn, "that is tho point. For what? 
a Woman, or som<^ such rubbish." 

** Kubbishf most verily," said tho abbot. " Women are 
Om flesh which we renounce ^nth tho devil." 

** H«>ly father," said Taliesin, ** have you not spiritual in- 
floence with Melvas, to |)ersuade him to surrender the tjueen 
vxthout bIood:«hed, and, rencMring his allegiance to Arthur, 
M^int him in his most sacred war against the Saxon invaders?*^ 

^A righteous work," said the abbot; "but Melvas is head- 
KroD^' and ditlicult." 

- Screw yourself up with another goblet," said Seithenyn ; 
** Tuu will find the difficulty smooth itself otf wonderfully. 
Wine from gold h:is a sort of double light, tliat illuuiinatos a 
dirk pftth miraculously." 

The abbot sighed deeply, but adopted Seithenyn's method 
i4 throwing light on the subject. 

** The anger of King Arthur," said Taliesin, " is cortaiu, 
uri iu coD8er|uences infallible. The anger of King Melvas 
m doabiful, and its consequences to you cannot l)e formidable." 

** That is nearly true," said tho abbot, beginning to look 
mUute, aa the rosebud at his n(»se-tip deepens 1 into damask. 

** A little more," said Seithenyn, " and it will becomo 
q«ite traa." 

By degrees the proposition ripened into absolute truth. 
Tlfefc abbot suddenly ii^ted his cheeks, started on his legs, 
and rtalked bolt upright out of the apartment, and forthwith 
oat of the abbey, followed by Seithenyn, tossing his goblet 
in the air, wad catching it in his hand, as ho went. 

TtMb roond-fSMed brother made his appearance almost im- 
■tediittly. ^ The abbot^" he said, " commends you to the 
hoepitalitj of the biotheriiood. They will presently assemble 
to «appec. In the meanwhile, as I am thirsty, and cohVah^ 
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with "whatever falls in my way, I will take a simple and 
single draught of whatever happens to be here." 

His draught was a model of simplicity and singleness ; for, 
having uplii'ted the ponderous vase, he held it to his lips till 
he had drained it of the very copious remnant which the 
abrupt departure of the abbot had caused Seithenyn to leave 
in it. 

Taliesin proceeded to enjoy the hospitality of the biethieBy 
who set before him a very comfortable hot supper, at which 
he quickly perceived, that, however dexterous King Elphia 
might be at catching fish, the monks of Avallon were veiy 
far his masters in the three great arts of cooking it, serving 
it up, and washing it down ; but he had not time to profit 
by their skill and experience in these matteis, for he received 
a pressing invitation to the castle of Melvas, which he obeyed 
immediately 
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THE RIGHT OF MIGHT. 



'J'bc three triumphs of the bards of the isle of Britain : the triumph 
of learniug ever ij^iiorance ; the triumph of reason over error ; aud 
the triumph of peace over violence. — Triads qf Bardutn, ^ 

** TT^lilE^sI) Seithenyn," said the abbot, when, having 
|i passed the castle gates, and soHcited an audience, he 
was proceediug to the presence of Welvos, " this task 
to which 1 have acciuged myself, is arduous, and in some de- 
gree awful ; being, in truth, no less than to persuade a king 
to surrender u possession, which he has inclination to keep 
for ever, and power to keep, at any rate, for an indefinite 
time." 

" Kot so very indefinite," said Seithenyn ; "for with the 
fust song of the cuckoo (whom I mention on this occasion as 
a party concerned), King Arthur will batter his castle about 
his ears, and, in all likelihood, the abbey about youis." 

The abbot sighed heavily. 

" If your heart fail you," said Seithenyn, "another cup of 
wine will set all to rights." 
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** Xay, n:iy, iricnd Seithenyn," 8ai<l tho abbot, " that which 
I Live aln!ady taken has jiist ])rought ino to tlie jioint at 
vhich the heeirt U inspiriteil and tho wit 8har{>ened, without 
any iofniction of tho \i'i8doni and gravity which become iny 
<kincter, and best suit my present business." 

S'ithenyn, however, took an opportunity of making signs 
to »iiiie cupbearers, and, when they entered the apartment of 
MrlTai they were followed by vessels of wine and goblets of 

King Melvas was a man of middle age, with a somewhat 

nuki, large, regular-featured face, and an habitual smile of 

curvme self-fsatisfaction, which ho could occasionally convert 

iBto A look of terrific ferocity, tho more fearful for being rare. 

Hbi manners were, for the most part, pleasant. He did much 

m:'ii:hi<*f, not for mischiefs sake, nor yet for the sake of ex- 

r^'jut-nt, but for the sake of something tangible. He had a 

^■:.d and mast complacent indiiference to evcrytlung but his 

' 'u will and pleiusure. He Uyok what he wanted wherever 

Lr r 'iJd riini it, by the most direct process, and without any 

t::- prvtf-nce. He would have disdained the trick wliich 

Hi- ' iininiclt'M ascribed to Hengi»t, of lK»gging as much land 

A^ 1 bull's hid»* Would surround, and then sliaving it into 

:^^-J#Is whi<*h surroundeil a goodly space. If he wanted a 

j.i-,-.- .jf land, li«.* encam|>ed upon it, sjiying, "This is mine." 

If ihe farmer iK»ssessor could eject him, so; it Avas not his: 

if ix- 't, »> ; it remained his. Cattle, wine, furniture, another 

Liui'ii wife, whatever he t<»ok a fancy to, ho j>ouncetl ujwn 

Vi 1 appropriated. He was intolerant of re.sisUince, and, as 

iiir *lDortfs4t way of getting ri<l of it, and not fn»m any blood- 

tiiirHtiotsM of dispoeition, or, iis tho phrenologists have it, de- 

^••I -pment of the organ of de.stru(ttivene.s3, lie always cut 

ii.T 'ii;;b the resulting body, loni^itudinally, horizr^ntally, or 

■iiv^aally, as he found most convenient. He was the arch- 

XLani:i*l«fr of West iJritain. The ablx-y of Avallon sharetl 

Lf.*-ly in the sp(»i], ami they made up together a most bar- 

r. z^i'jw* church and state. He had some respect for King 

Ar:hur; winhctl him success against the iSax«)ns; knew the 

r^p^riority of his power to his own ; but lie IkmI lieard that 

\**'^xi Gwenyvar was the most beautiful woman in Britain ; 

v X*, tlierefoTDy aatiafiod of his own title to her, and, as she 

«*• honling in the forest, while King Artliur was absent 

irjOL Cfttf Lleon, be seised her, and carried her otl'. 
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"Be seated, holy father," said Melvas; "and you also^ 
Scithenyn, unle-ss the abbot wishes yon away." 

But the abbot s he^irt misgave him, and he assented readily 
to Seithenyn's stay. 

Melvtis, — Now, holy Mher, to your important matter of pri- 
vate conference. 

Sei1hent/fi, — He is tongue-tied, and a cup too low. 

The Abbd. — Set the goblet before me^ and I will sip in 
moileration. 

Melvas. — Sip, or not sip, tell me your business. 

The AIM, — My business, of a truth, touches the lady your 
prisoner, King Arthur's queen. 

Melvas, — She is my queen, while I have her, and no pri- 
soner. Drink, man, and be not afraid. Speak your mind : 
I will listen, and weigh your words. 

The AhboL — This queen — 

Seiihenyn, — Obt»y the king : first drink, then speak. 

The AIM, — 1 drink to please the king. 

Mdvas, — lV>ceeil. 

The AIM, — This queen, Gwenyvar, is as beautiful as 
Helen, who oauseti the fatal war that expelled our forefathers 
from Tnn' : and I fear she will be a second Helen, and expel 
their ^wstority from Britain.* The infidel Saxons, to whom 
the cowardly and perfidious Vortigem gave footing in Britain^ 
have piosi)ered even more by the disimion of her princes than 
either by his villany or their own valour. And now there ift 
no human lio^x) against them but in the arms of Arthur. 
And how shall his arms prosper against the common enemy^ 
if he be forced to turn them on the children of his own land 
for the recovery of his own wife ? 

Melras. — What do you mean by his own 1 That which he 
has is his own : but that which I have is mine. I have the 
wife in question, and some of the land. Therefore, they are 
mine. 

The Allot, — Not so. The land is yours under fealty to 
him. 

* According to the " British Chronicles," Brutus, the great gruid- 
son of iEneas, having killed his father, Silvius, to fulfil a prophecy, 
went to Greece, where he found the posterity of Helenus, the son of 
Priam ; collected all of the Trojan race within the limits of Greece ; 
and, after some adventures by land and sea, settled them in Britain* 
whiuh was before uninhabited, "except by a few giants." 
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^ Melpcu. — ^Ab much fealtj as I please, or he can force me to 
give him. 

The Abbot, — His wife, at least, is most lawfully his. 

Mdvas. — The winner makes the law, and his law is always 
aguiut the loser. I am so far the winner, and, hy my own 
law, ahe \a lawfully mine. 

TV Abbot. — There is a law ahovc all human law, by which 
•he is his. 

Meltas, — From that it is for you to absolve me ; and I dis- 
p*n«<* my bounty according to your indulgence. 

The Abbot. — ^Thcre are limits we must not pass. 

Metros, — You set up your landmark, and I set up mine. 
They are both movable. 

The Abbot. — The Church has not been niggardly in its in- 
dulgences to King Melvas. 

Udvfu, — Nor King Melvas in his gifts to the Church. 

The Abbot. — But, setting aside this consideration, I would 
tifflt it as a question of policy. 

Seiikemfn. — Now you talk sense. Right without might is 
the lees of an old barrel, without a drop of the original 
U<|aor. 

The Abbot. — I would appeal to you, King Melvas, by your 
lore to your common countr}', by your love of the name of 
BritAin, by your hatred of the infidel Saxons, by your respect 
for the character of Arthur ; will you let your passion for 
a woman, even though she bo a second Helen, frustrate, or 
even impede, the great cause of driving these spoilers from a 
land in which they have no right even to breatliel 

Meints. — They have a right to do all they do, and to have 
all tbey have. If we can drive them out, they will then 
hare no right here. Have not you and I a right to this good 
wiBey which seems to trip very merrily over your ghostly 
I^late ? I got it by seizing a good ship, and iJirowing the 
«ww overboard, just to remove them out of the way, because 
^hgj were troableeome. They disputed my right, but I 
taoghi them better. I taught them a great moral lesson, 
tho«^ they had not much time to profit by it If they had had 
the might to throw me overboard, I should not have troubled 
B jvdf aboat their right, any more, or at any rate, any longer, 
than tbej did abont mine. 

Se itkemmL — ^The wine was lawful spoil of war. 

Tie .^JML— Baty if King Arthur brings his migjhi tA boa 
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upon yours, I fear neither you nor I shall have a right to this, 
"wine, nor to anjrthing else that is here. 

Seithmyn, — ^Then make the most of it while you have it. 

The Abbot. — Now, while you have some mouths of security 
"before you, you may gain great glory by surrendering the 
lady ; and, if you be so disposed, you may, no doubt, claim 
from the gratitude of King Arthur, the fairest princess of his 
court to wife, and an ample dower withal. 

Melvas, — That offers something tangible. 

SeUhenyn, — Another ray from the golden goblet will set it 
in a most luminous view. 

The Abbot. — Though I should advise the not making it a 
condition, but asking it as a matter of friendship, after the 
first victory that you have helped him to gain over the 
Saxons. 

Mdvds. — ^The worst of those Saxons is, that they offer no- 
thing tangible, except hard knocks. They bring nothing 
with them. They come to take ; and lately they have not 
taken much. But I will muse on your advice ; and, as it 
seems I may get more by following than rejecting it, I shall 
very probably take it, provided that you now attend me to 
the banquet in the hall. 

Seithenyn. — Now you talk of the hall and the banquet, I 
will just intimate that the finest of all youths, and the best of 
all bards, is a guest in the neighbouring abbey. 

Melvas. — If so, I have a clear right to him, as a guest for 
myself. 

The abbot was not disposed to gainsay King Melvas's 
right. Taliesin was invited accordingly, and seated at the 
left hand of the king, the abbot being on the right. Taliesin 
summoned all the energies of his genius to turn the passions of 
Melvas into the channels of anti-Saxonism, and succeeded so 
perfectly that the king and his whole retinue of magnanimous 
heroes were inflamed with intense ardour to join the standard 
of Arthur ; and Melvas vowed most solemnly to Taliesin that 
another sun should not set before Queen Gwenyvar should be 
under the most honourable guidance on her return to Caer 
Lleon. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE CIRCLE OF THE BARDS. 

The three dirties o£ poetry : the union of the true and the won- 
dvfal ; the muoin of the beautiful and the wise ; and the union of 
«t aad nature. — Triads of Poetry. 

AMONGST the Christmas amusements of Caer lieon, a 
gimnd Bardic Congress was held in the lioman thea- 
tre, when the principal bards of Britain contended 
lor the pre-eminence in the art of poetry, and in its appro- 
jskte mond and mystical knowledge. The meeting was held 
bj dajli^t. King Arthur presided, being himself an irregu- 
kr biiid, and admitted on this public occasion, to all the 
*<Mfnt honours of a Bard of Presidency. 

To preside in the Bardic Congress was long a peculiar pri- 
Tikge of the kings of Britain. It was exercised in the 
arrcnth oentory by King Cadwallader. King Arthur was as- 
Med bj twelve umpires, chosen by the bards, and confirmed 
Ijtbe king. 

The Coort, of course, occupied the stations of honour, and 
cTcrj other port of the theatre was crowded with a candid 
«Bd libeiml audience. 

The buds aate in a circle on that part of the theatre corre- 
ipofidiiig with the portion which we call the stage. 

SOeoee was proclaimed by the herald ; and after a grand 
tjmfibonj, which was led off in fine style by the king's harper, 
OccHBt, Prince Cei came forward, and made a brief oration, 
W the effect that any of the profane who should bo irregular 
md tafnm lt**^"*, would be forcibly removed from the theatre, 
^ be 4fft )t with at the discretion of the oiHcer of the guard. 
tStuot waa then a second time proclaimed by the herald. 

Etdi baidy aa he stood forward, was subjected to a number 
^ '^pinMistoritfiai metrical and mystical, which need not be 
kft nooftad. Many hards sang many songs. Amongst 
Ai% fmoB IJywaieh sang— 
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GORW^NION Y GAUAV. 

JTHE BRILLIANCIES OF WINTER. 

Last of flowers, in tofts around 
Shines the cjorse's golden bloom : 
Milkwhite Uchens clothe the ground 
'Mid the flowerless heath and broom : 
Bright are holly-berries, seen 
Red, through leaves of glossy green. 

Brightly, as on rocks they leap, 
Shine the sea-waves, white with spray ; 
Brightly, in the dingles deep. 
Gleams the river's foaming way ; 
Brightly through the distance show 
Mountain-summits clothed in snow. 

Brightly, where the torrents bound, 
Shines the frozen colonnade. 
Which the black rocks, dripping round. 
And the flying spray have made : 
Bright the ice-drops on the ash 
Leaning o'cr the cataract's dash. 

Bright the hearth, where feast and song 
Crown the warrior's hour of peace. 
While the snow-storm drives along. 
Bidding war's worse tempest cease ; 
Bright the hearth-flame flashing clear 
On the up-hung shield and spear. 

Bright the torch-light of the hall 
When the wintrj' night-winds blow ; 
Brightest when its splendours fall 
On the mead-cup's sparkling flow : 
While the maiden's smile of light 
Makes the brightness trebly bright. 

Close the portals ; pile the hearth ; 
Strike the harp ; the feast pursue ; 
Brim the horns : Are, music, mirth. 
Mead and love are winter's due. 
Spring to purple conflict calls 
Swords that shine on Winter's waUs. 

Uywarch's song was applauded, as presenting a se 
images with which all present were familiar, and whic) 
all of them agreeable. 

Merlin sang some verses of the poem which is called 
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AVALLENAU MYRDDIX. 

MERLIN'S APPLE-TREES. 

Fair the gift to Merlin given, 
Apple-trees seven score and seven ; 
Eqaal all in age and size ; 
On a green hifi-slope that lies 
Basking in the soathem snn. 
Where bright waters murmuring run. 

Just beneath, the pure stream flows ; 
High above, the forest grows ; 
Not again on earth is found 
Sach a slope of orchard-ground : 
Song of birds, and hum of bees. 
Ever haunt the apple-trees. 

Lovely green their leaves in spring ; 
Lovely bright their bloesominff : 
Sweet the shelter and the shade 
By their summer folia^ made : 
Sweet the fruit their npe boughs hold. 
Fruit delicious, tinged with gold. 

Gloyad, nymph with tresses bright, 
Tem of pearl, and eyes of light. 
Guards theae gifts of Ceidio's son, 
Gwendol, the lamented one, 
Him, whose keen-edged sword no more 
Flashes 'mid the battle's roar. 

War has raged on vale and hill : 

That fair grove was peaceful stilL 

There have chiefs and princes sought 

Solitude and tranquil tnought : 

There have kinss, from courts and throngs. 

Turned to Merfin's wild-wood songs. 

Now from echoing woods I hear 
Hostile axes souxSing near : 
On the sunny slope reclined. 
Feverish grief di^orbs my mind. 
Lest the wastina edge consume 
My fair spot of nuit and bloom. 

Lovdy treea, that long alone 
In the sylvan vale have grown, 
Baie, your sacred plot around. 
Grows the once wood-wavinff ground : 
Fenre&t valour guards ye st 01 ; 
Yet my soul presages iU. 
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Well I know, when yean have flown. 
Briars shall grow where ye have grown ; 
Them in turn shall power aproot ; 
Then affain shall flowers and fruit 
Flourish in the sunny breeze, 
On my new-bom apple-trees. 

This song was heard with much pleasure, especially by 
those of the audience who could see, in the imagery of the 
apple-trees, a mystical type of the doctrines and fortunes of 
Druidism, to which Merlin was suspected of being secretly 
attached, even under the very nose of St David. 

Aneurin sung a portion of his poem on the batUe of Cat- 
traeth; in which he shadowed out the glory of Vortimer 
the weakness of Yortigem, the fascinations of Bowena, the 
treachery of Hengist, and the vengeance of Emrys. 

THE MASSACRE OF THE BRITONS. 

Sad was the day for Britain's land, 

A day of ruin to the free, 

AVhen Gorthyn * stretched a friendly hand 

To the dark dwellers of the 8ea.t 

But not in pride the Saxon trod. 
Nor force nor fraud oppressed the brave. 
Ere the cray stone and flowery sod 
Closed o er the blessed hero's grave.} 

The twice-raised monarch § drank the charm. 
The love-drauffht of the ocean-maid :| 
Vain then the Briton's heart and arm. 
Keen spear, strong shield, and bumidied blade. 

*' Come to the feast of wine and mead," 
Spike the dark dweller of the sea :% 
"There shall the hours in mirth proceed; 
There neither sword nor shield shall be.'* 

Hard by the sacred temple's site, 
Soon as the shades of evening fall. 
Resounds with song and fflows with light 
The ocean-dweller's rude-built hall. 

* Gwrtheym: Vortigem. 
t Hengist and Horsa. 

} Gwrthevyr : Vortimer : who drove the Saxons out of Britain. 
§ Vortigem : who was, on the death of his son Vortimer, restored 
to the throne from which he had been deposed, 
n Ronwen : Rowcna. 
H Hengist. 
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Tlw Mored groimd, where chiefs of yore 

The ererUsting fire adored, 

Tlie eolemn pledge of safety bore, 

And breathed not of the treacheroas sword. 

The amber wreath his temples bomid ; 
His Test concealed the mnrderons blade ; 
As man to man, the board around. 
The gailefal chief his host arrayed. 

None bot the noblest of the land. 

The dower of Britain's chiefs, were there : 

Unarmed, amid the Saxon band. 

They sate, the fatal feast to share. 

Hiree hundred chiefs, three score and three. 
Went, where the festal torches burned 
Before the dweller of the sea : 
Tliey went ; and three alone returned. 

Till dawn the pale sweet mead they quaffed : 
The ocean-chief unclosed his vest ; 
His hand was on bis dagger's haft. 
And daggers glared at every breast. 

But him, at Eidiol's * breast who aimed, 
The mighty Briton's arm laid low : 
His eyes with righteous anger flamed ; 
He wrenched the dagger from the foe ; 

And through the throng he cleft his way, 

And raised without his battle cry ; 

And hundreds hurried to the fray. 

From towns, and vales, and mountains high. 

Bat Britain's best blood dyed the floor 
Within the treacherous Saxon's hall ; 
Of all, the golden chain who wore. 
Two only answered Eidiol's call. 

Then clashed the sword ; then pierced the lance ; 
Then b^ the axe the shield was riven ; 
Then did the steed on Cattraeth prance, 
And deep in blood his hoofs were driven. 

Even as the flame consumes the wood, 
80 Eidiol rushed along the field ; 
As sinks the snow-bank in the flood, 
80 did the ocean-rovers yield. 

The spoilerB from the fane he drove ; 
He hnrrkd to the rock-built tower. 
Where the base king,f in mirth and love, 
Sate with his Saxon paramour, f 



• Eidiol or Emrys : Emrya Wletlig : Ambrosius. 
t Verti^ra and Rowena. 
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The stonn of arms was on the gate. 
The blaze of torches in the hal( 
So swift, that ere they feared their fate. 
The flames had scaled their chamber wmlL 

They died : for them no Briton grieves ; 
No planted flower above them waves ; 
No hand removes the withered leaves 
That strew their solitary graves. 

And time the aveneine day brought ronnd 
That saw the sea-chi^vamly sne : 
To make his false host bite the ground 
Was all the hope onr warrior knew. 

And evennore the strife he led. 
Disdaining peace, with princelv might, 
Till, on a spear, the spoiler's* head 
Was reared on Caer-y-Cynan*s height. 

The song of Aneurin touched deeply on the sympathies of 
the audience, and was followed by a grand martial symphony, 
in the midst of which Taliesin appeared in the Circle of 
Bards. King Arthur welcomed him with great joy, and 
sweet smiles were showered upon him from all the beauties 
of the court. 

Taliesin answered the metrical and mystical questions to 
the astonishment of the most proficient ; and, adyancing, in 
his turn, to the front of the circle, he sang a portion of a poem 
which is now called Hanss Tm^iesin, The History of Taliesin.; 
but which shall be here entitled 

THE CAULDRON OF CERTDWEN. 

The sage Ceridwen was the wife 
Of Tegid Voel, of Pemble Mere : 
Two children blest their wedded life, 
Morvran and Creirwy, fair and dear : 
Morvran, a son of peerless worth. 
And Creirwy, loveliest nymph of earth : 
But one more son Ceridwen Dare, 
As foul as they before were fair. 

She strove to make Avaffddu wise ; 
She knew he never coula be fair : 
And, studying magic mysteries. 
She gathered plants of virtue rare : 
She placed the gifted plants to steep 
Within the magic cauldron deep. 
Where thev a year and day must boil. 
Till three orops crown the matron's toil. 

* Hengist. 
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Sm& damirft nioed the myctie flame ; 
Chrioa the little near it stood : 
Tlie while for timplee roTed the dame • 

Throng tanoled oell and pathless wood. 
And, iHien the year and day had past. 
Hie dame within the caoldron cast 
Tlie oonfnmmating chaplet wild, 
While Gwion held the nideous child. 

But from the canldron roee a smoke 

That filled with darkness aU the air : 

When throng its folds the torchlight broke. 

Nor Owion, nor the boy, was there. 

Tlie fire was dead, the cauldron cold. 

And in it lay, in sleep unrolled. 

Pair as the morning-star, a child. 

That woke^ and stretched its arms, and smiled. 

What chanced her labours to destroy. 

She nerer knew ; and sought in vain 

If 'twere her own misshaj^ boy, 

Or little Gwion, bom agam : 

And, rext with doubt, the babe she rolled 

In cloth of purple and of gold. 

And in a coracle consigned 

Its fortunes to the sea and wind. 

The summer night was still and bright. 
The summer moon was large and clear. 
The frail bark, on the springtide's height. 
Was floated into Elphin's weir. 
The baby in his arms he raised : 
His Inrely spouse stood by, and gazed. 
And, blessing it with gentle vow. 
Cried "Taliesin !" ** Radiant brow !" 

And I am he : and well I know 
(.'eridwen's power protects me still ; 
And hence o'er hill and Tale I ffo. 
And sing, unharmed, whate'er I will. 
She has for me Time's veil withdrawn : 
The imaoes of things long gone. 
The shadows of the coming days. 
Are present to my visioned gaze. 

And I have heard the words of power, 
By Ceirion's solitary lake, 
That bid, at midnight's thrilling hour, 
Eryri's hundred echoes wwke. 
I to Dtganwy's towers hare sped. 
And now C-aer Lleon's halls I tread, 
iMnanding justice, now, as then. 
From Mae^^m, most unjust of men. 
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The audience shouted with delight at the song of Taliesm, 
and King Arthur, as President of the Bardic Congress^ con- 
ferred on him, at once, the highest honours of the sitting. 

Where Taliesin picked up the story which ho told of him- 
self why he told it, and what he meant by it, are questions 
not easily answered. Certain it is, that he told tins stor)' to 
his contemporaries, and that none of them contradicted it. 
It may, therefore, be presumed that they believed it ; as any 
one who pleases h most heartily welcome to do now. 

Besides the single songs, there were songs in dialogue, ap- 
proaching very nearly to the character of dramatic poetr}* ; 
and pennillion, or unconnected stanzas, sung in series by 
different singers, the stanzas being complete in themselves, 
simple as Greek epigrams, and presenting in succession moral 
precepts, pictures of natural scenery, images of war or of 
festival, the lamentations of absence or captivity, and the 
complaints or triumphs of love. This pennillion-singing long 
survived among the Welsh peasantry almost every other 
vestige of bardic customs, and may still be heard among them 
on the few occasions on which rack-renting, tax-collecting, 
common-enclosing, methodist-preaching, and similar develop- 
ments of the light of the age, have left them eitlier the means 
or inclination of making merry. 



CHAPTEE XVI. 

THE JUDGMENTS OP ARTHUR. 

Three things to which success cannot fail where they shall justly 
be : discretion, exertion, and hope.— I'rMuf* of Wisdom. 

KING AKTHUK had not long returned to his hall, when 
Queen Gweuyvar arrived, escorted by the Abbot of 
Avallon and 8eithenyn ap Seithyn Saidi, who had 
brought his golden goblet, to gain a new harvest of glory from 
the cellars of Caer Lleon. 

Seithenyn assured King Arthur, in the name of King 
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Melvasy and on the word of a king, backed by that of his 
butler, which, truth being in wine, is good warranty even for 
a king, that the queen returned as pure as on the day King 
Melvas had carried her off. 

** Xono here will doubt that," said Gwenvach, the wife of 
^fixlred. Gwenyvar was not pleased with the compliment, 
and, almost before she had saluted King Arthur, she turned 
suddenly round, and slapped Gwenvach on the face, with a 
fbrco that brought more crimson into one cheek than blushing 
liad ever done into both. This slap is recorded iu the Bardic 
Triads as one of the Three Fatal Slaps of the Island of 
Britain. A terrible effect is ascribed to this small cause ; for 
it M said to have been the basis of tliat enmity between 
Arthur and Modred, which terminated in the battle of 
Cjunlan, wherein all the flower of Britain perished on both 
sides : a catastrophe more calamitous than any that ever before 
4>r ainoe happened in Christendom, not even excepting that 
of the battle of Koncesvalles ; for, in the battle of Camhm, 
the Britons exhausted their own strength, and could no longer 
rv^dst the progress of the Saxon supremacy. This, however, 
was a later result, and comes not within the scope of the 
l^resent veridicous narrative. 

Gwenvach having flounced out of the hall, and the tumult 
•vacationed by this little incident having subsided, Queen 
< rwenyrar took her ancient seat by the side of King Arthur, 
who proceeded to inquire into the circumstances of her restor- 
aiion. The Abbot of Avallon bc^^ an oration, in praise of 
LiA own elor{uence, and its miraculous effects on King !Molva.s ; 
\r2X he was interrupted by Seithenyn, who said, *' The abbot's 
•-l -{uence was good and well timed ; but the chief merit 
ti^Iongs to this young bard, who prompted him with good 
0'<iD«ely and to me, who inspirited him with good liquor. K 
}^ had not opened his mouth pretty widely when I handed 
asm this golden goblet, exclaiming Gwin o eui^ he would 
Zr-T«r have had the heart to open it to any other gooil purpose. 
Lot the moct deserving person is this very promising youth, 
a whom I can see no &ult, but that he has not the same 
kMfu pereeptioD as my friend the abbot has of the excellent 
f^liah of wine from gold. To be siure, he plied mo very hard 
with itamg drink in the hall of Dinas Vawr, and thereby 
out of me the secret of Queen Gwenyvai's captivity ; 
he poisned us to Avallon, where he ]^ti$\3a&s^ 

12— i 
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me and the abbot, and the abbot persuaded King Melvas, that 
it would be better for all parties to restore the queen peace- 
ably : and then he clenched the matter with the very best 
song I ever heard in my life. And, as my young friend has 
a bcKm to ask, I freely give him all my share of the merit, 
and the abbot's into the bargain." 

'' Allow me, friend Gwin o eub," said the abbot, *^ to dis- 
pose of my own share of merit in my own way. But^ such 
as it is, I freely give it to this youth, in whom, as you say, I 
can see no fault, but that his head is brimfull of Pagan 
knowledge." 

Arthur paid great honour to Taliesin, and placed him on 
his left hand at the banquet He then said to him, *^ I judge, 
from your song of this morning, that the boon you require 
from me concerns Maelgon Gwyneth. What is his trans- 
gression, and what is the justice you require V 

Taliesin narrated the adventures of Elphin in such a manner 
as gave Arthur an insight into his affection for Melanghel ; 
and he supplicated King Arthur to command and enforce 
the liberation of Elphin from the Stone Tower of Diganwy. 

Before King Arthur could signify his assent, Maelgon 
Gwyneth stalked into the hall, followed by a splendid retinue. 
He had been alarmed by the absence of Ehiin, had sought 
him in vain on the banks of the Mawddach, had endeavoured 
to get at the secret by pouncing upon Angharad and Mel- 
anghel, and had been baffled in his project by the vigilance 
of Teithrin ap Tathral. He had, therefore, as a last resort, 
followed Taliesin to Caer Lleon, conceiving that he might 
have had some share in the mysterious disappearance of 
Rhftn. 

Arthur informed him that he was in possession of all the 
circumstance, and that Khiin, who was in safe custody, would 
be liberated on the restoration of Elphin. 

Maelgon boiled with rage and shame, but had no alternative 
but submission to the will of Arthur. 

King Arthur commanded that all the parties should be 
brought before him. Caradoc was charged with the execution 
of this order, and, having received the necessary communica- 
tions and powers from Maelgon and Taliesin, he went first to 
Diganwy, where he liberated Elphin, and then proceeded to 
give effect to Teithrin's declaration, that ^'no hand but 
jLlphin'a should raise the stone of Hhdn's captivity." Bhiin, 
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vhile hii pletaant adyentare had all the gloss of novelty upon 
ii» and Ilia old ranown aa a gay deceiver was consequently in 
aoeh dim 6clipae» waa very unwilling to present himself be- 
fan the ladiaa of Caer lieon ; but Caradoc was peremptory, 
Aod carried off the creat-fiEdlen prince, together with his bard 
of all work, who waa always willing to go to any courts with 
Any character, or none. 

Aoooidin^y, after a moderate lapse of time, Caradoc re-ap- 
peazed in the hall of Arthur, with the liberated captives, 
accompanied by Angharad and Melanghel, and Teithnn ap 
TaUiraL 

King Arthur welcomed the new comers with a magnificent 
tedTal, at which all the beauties of his court were present, 
and, addreaaing himaelf to Elphin, said, ** We are all debtors 
lo thia young bard : my queen and myself for her restoration 
to me; you for your liberation from the Stone Tower of 
Diganwy. Now, if there be, amongst all these ladies, one 
vbum he would choose for his bride, and in whose eyes ho 
may find favour, I will give the bride a dowry worthy of the 
noblest princess in Britain.'' 

Talieain, thus encouraged, took the hand of Melanghel, 
who did not attempt to withdraw it, but turned to her father 
M Uoshing face, in which ho read her satisfetction and her 
wiahea. Elphin immediately said, '' I have nothing to give 
him but my daughter ; but her I most cordially give him." 

Talieein said, ** I owe to Elphin more than I can ever repay : 
life, honour, and happiness." 

Arthur said, " You have not paid him ill ; but you owe 
iKiChing to ^laelgon and Khiin, who are your debtors for a 
leMon of justice, which 1 hope they will profit by during the 
rest of their lives. Therefore ^Maelgon shall defray the charge 
of your wedding, which shall be the most splendid that has 
been teen in Caer Lleon." 

Maelgon looked exceedingly grim, and wished himself well 
beck in Diganwy. 

There was a very pathetic meeting of recognition between 
Seithenyn and his daughter ; at the end of which he requested 
her hnsfaend*8 interest to obtain for him the vacant post of 
second butler to King Arthur. He obtained this honourable 
; and waa so xealous in the fulfilment of its duties, that, 
on actual service with a detachment of lic^uori he never 
a minute abeent from the Temple of Diana. 
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At a subset [uent Bardic Congress, Taliesin was imanimoaslj 
elected Pen Beirdd, or Chief of the Bards of Britain. The 
kingdom of Caredigion flourished under the protection of 
Arthur, and, in the ripeness of time, passed into the hands 
of Ayaon, the son of Taliesin and Melanghel. 



END OF THE MISFORTUNES OP ELPHIN 
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Le monde 6tt plein de fons, et qui n'en veat pM voir, 
Doit te tenir toot mqI, et cMser son miroir. 



SlMmld onoe tha world resolve to abolish 

All thaft ridicaloiiB and foolish. 

It would hare nothing left to do. 

To apply in jest or earnest to. — Butlbe. 
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CHAPTER I. 



THE VILLA. 

Jmm^, I wad full fain hear some question 'tween vou tway. 

benry V. 

IX one of thoae beautiful yalleys, through which the 
TTkamet (not yet polluted by the tide, the scouring of 
cities, or even the minor defilement of the sandy streams 
«f Surrey), rolls a clear flood through flowery meadows, under 
tke ibftde of old beech woods, and the smooth glossy green- 
of the chalk hills (which pour into it their tributary 
pure and pellucid as the fountain of Bandusiuni, 
m iW wells of Scamander, by which the wives and daughters 
•if tke Trojans washed their splendid garments in the days of 
before the coming of the Greeks); in one of those 
Tilleya, on a bold round-surfaced lawn, spotted 
juniper, that opened itself in the bosom of an old m'ooiI, 
vkick KMe with a steep, but not precipitous ascent, from the 
sitr to the summit of the hill, stood the castellated villa of 
a ntind citizen. Ebenezer Mac Crotchet, Esquire, was the 
Lttdoo-bom offspring of a worthy native of the ''north 
,** who had walked up to London on a commercial 
with all his surplus capital, not ver}- neatly tied 
% a a not very clean handkerchief, suspended over liis 
wilder finom the end of a hooked stick, extracted from the 
htdgB on his pilgrimage ; and who, after having worked 
a ttep or two up the ladder of life, had won the 
beeit of the only daughter of a highly respectable 
of Duke's Place, with whom he inherited the 
inisU of a long series of ingenuous dealings. 
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Ml, Mac Crutchet liiid derivud from his mother tho in- 
sticclr, and from hia father the rutionul prmciple, of enriching 
himself at the expeuxe of the reat of mankind, by all the 
ituognizcil modes of accumulation on the windy side of 
tlio law. After paasinR many yeare in the alley, watching 
the turn of the market, and playing many games almost u 
UiiSperate as that of the soldier of Lncullus,* the fear of 
loiiing what he hail so righteously gained predominated over 
the sacred tiiirst of paper-money ; his caution got the better 
of Ma instinct, or rather transferred it from the department 
of acquisition to that of conservation. Hia friend, Mr. 
Itnmsbottom, the zodiacal mythologist, told him th&t he had 
done well to withdraw from the region of I'muus or Brahma, 
the maker, to that of Saturn or Veflshnii, the preserver, before 
lie fell under the eye of Jupiter or 8eva, the destroyer, who 
m^^ht have atnicfc him down at a blow. 

It is said, that a Scotchman retumiug home, after some 
years' residence in England, being asked what he thought of 
the English, answered : " They hanua ower muckle sense, 
but they are an unco braw people to live amang ; " wliicti 
would he a very good story, if it wore not rendered apo- 
'IMc ^■■w.imi^hmci- of Iht- Scolchman 
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are formed ; tliree bags of gold, pendent, to show why they 
are maintained ; three naked swords, tranchant, to show how 
they are administered ; and three barbers' blocks, gaspant, to 
show bow they are swallowed. 

Mr. Crotchet was left a widower, with two children ; and, 
after the death of his wife, so strong was his sense of the 
blessed comfort she had been to him, that he determined 
never to give any other woman an opportunity of obliterating 
the happy recollection. 

He was not without a plausible pretence for styling his 
villa a castle, .for, in its immediate vicinity, and within his 
own enclosed domain, were the manifest traces, on the brow 
of the hill, of a Eoman st(ition, or caMlum, wliich was still 
called the castle by tlie country people. The primitive 
mounds and trenches, merely oveigrown with greensward, 
with a few patches of juniper and box on the vallum, and a 
solitary ancient beech surmounting the place of the pra^torium, 
pzesented nearly the same depths, heights, slopes, and forms, 
which the Eoman soldiers had originally given them. From 
this caddlvm Mr. Crotchet christened his villa. With liis 
lustic neighbours he was of course immediately and neces- 
sarily a squire— Squire Crotchet of the castle; and ho 
seemed to himself to settle down as naturally into an English 
country gentleman, as if his parentage had been as innocent 
of both Scotland and Jerusalem, as his education was of Home 
and Athens. 

But as, though you expel nature with a pitchfork, she will 
yet always come back ;* ho could not become, like a true- 
bom KngliRh squire, part and })aTcel of the barley-giving 
earth ; be could not find in game- bagging, poacher-shooting, 
trespasser- pounding, footpath -stopping, common -enclosing, 
nek-renting, and all the other liberal pursuits and pastim(>s 
vhich make a country gentleman an ornament to the world 
and a blessing to the poor ; ho could not find in these valu- 
aUe and amiable occupations, and in a corresponding range 
of ideas, nearly commensurate with that of the great King 
Xebucbadnezzar, when he was turned out to grass ; he could 
iu>t find in this great variety of useful action, and vast field 
of comprebeDsive thought, modes of filling up his time that 
sccGided with bis Caledonian instinct. The inborn love of 

* Katnram ezpellas fnrcft, tamen usque recurret. — HoR., Kp. i. 
10,94. 



18H 



CROTCHET CASTLE. 



disputation, which the excitemcnta and engagements of % 
life of buaiuuss bad smothered, burst forth through the 
cahnor aui&co of a rural lifa Ho grew as fain as Captain 
Jamy, " to hear some airgument betwixt ony tway ; " and 
being very hospitable in his establishntent, and liberal in his 
invitations, a numerous detachment from the ailvaucod giuni 
of the " march of intellect," often marched down to Crotcbet 
Caetle, 

Wien the iasliionnble eeason filled London with exbibitoTB 
of idl descriptiona, locturera, and else, Mr. Crotckttt wat in 
hid glory ; for, in addition to the perennial literati of tbe 
metropolie, he had the advantage of the visits of a number of 
hardy annuals, cliicfly from the north, who, as the iutervnJ 
of their metropolitan flowering allowed, occasionally accompa- 
nied their London brethren in excursions to Crotchet Castle. 

Amongst other things, bo took very naturally to politicsl 
economy, read all the books on the suhjeet which were put 
forth by his own countrymen, attended all lecture>s thereon, 
and boxed the technology of the subliiue science as expertly 
IS an able seaman boxes the compass. 

With this agreeable mania, he had the satiafiiction "f biliug 
his son, the ho])e of his nnme and mw, who had bnmi- flf 
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ImDiantlj as the babble of her fathei's wealth had done in 
the eyes of his gudgeons, furnished her with a small portion 
of paper conency ; and this, added to the contents of a fairy 
puise of gold, which she found in her shoo on the eventful 
moming when Mr. Touchandgo melted into thin air, enabled 
her to retreat into North Wales, where she took up her 
lodging in a farm-house in Merionethshire, and boarded very 
oomfortably for a tnfliug payment, and the additional con- 
sideration of teaching English, Erench, and music to the 
little Ap-IIymry's. In the course of tliis occupation, she 
acquired sufficient knowledge of Welsh to converse with the 
country people. 

She climbed the mountains and descended the dingles, 
with a foot which daily habit made by degrees almost as 
steady as a native's. She became the nymph of the scene ; 
and if she sometimes pined in thought for her faithless 8tre- 
I^OD, her melancholy was anything but green and yellow ; it 
was as genuine white and red as occupation, mountain air, 
thyme-fed mutton, thick cream, and fat bacon, could make it : 
to say nothing of an occasional glass of double X, which Ap- 
Dymry,* who yielded to no man west of the Wrekin in 
brewage, never failed to press upon her at dinner and supper. 
He was also earnest, and sometimes successful, in the recom- 
mendation of his mead, and most pertiuacious on winter 
ni^ts in enforcing a trial of the virtues of his elder wine. 
The young lady's personal appearance, consequently, formed 
a very advantageous contrast to that of her quondam lover, 
whose physiognomy the intense anxieties of his bubble-blow- 
ing days, notwithstanding their triumphant result, had left 
UightcMl, sallowed, and crow's-footed, to a degree not far 
below that of the fallen spirit who, in the expressive language 
of German romance, is described as " scathed by the ineradic- 
alle traces of the thunderbolts of Heaven ;" so that, contem- 
pitting their relative geological positions, the poor deserted 
dimsel was flourishing on slate, while her rich and false young 
knight was pining on chalk. 

Squire Crotchet had also one daughter, whom ho had 
ehnrtened Lemma, and who, as likely to be endowed with a 
very ample fortune, was, of course, an object very tempting 
to many young soldiers of fortune, who were marching with 
the march of mind, in a good condition for taking castles, as 

* K^mry— Anglic^ flummery. 
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far as not Laving a groat is a qualification for such exploits.* 
She was also a glittering hait to divers young squires expect- 
ant (whose fathers were too well acquainted with the occult 
signification of mortgage), and even to one or two sprigs of 
nobility, who thought that the lining of a civic pune 
would superinduce a very passable factitious nap upon a 
threadbare title. The young lady had received an expensive 
and complicated education ; complete in all the elements of 
superiicial display. She was thus eminently qualified to be 
the companion of any mascidine luminary who had kept due 
pace mth the ^'astounding progress" of intelligence. It 
must bo confessed, that a man who has not kept due pace 
"with it is not very easily found ; this march being one of 
that "astounding" character in which it seems impossible 
that the rear can be behind the van. The young lady was also 
tolerably good-looking : north of the Tweed, or in Palestine, 
she would probably have been a beauty ; but, for the valleys 
of the Thames, she was perhaps a little too much to the taste 
of Solomon, and had a nose which rather too prominently 
suggested the idea of the tower of Lebanon, which looked 
towards Damascus. 

In a village in the vicinity of the castle was the vicarage 
of the lievei-end Doctor Folliott, a gentleman endowed with 
a tolerable stock of learning, an interminable swallow, and 
an indefatigable pair of lungs. His pre-eminence in the 
latter faculty gave occasion to some etymologists to ring 
changes on his name, and to decide that it was derived from 
Follis Optimus, softened through an Italian medium into 
Folic Ottimo, contracted poetically into Folleotto, and ehded 
AiiglictJ into FoUiott, signifying a first-rate pair of bellows. 
Ho claimed to be descended lineally from the illustrious Gil- 
bert Folliott, the eminent theologian, who was a bishop of 
London in the twelfth century, whose studies were inter- 
rupted in tlio dead of night by tlie devil ; when a couple of 
epigrams passed between them ; cCnd the devil, of course, 
proved the smaller wit of the two.t 

* " Let him tako castles who has ne'er a ffroat." — Pope, uln suprA. 
t Tlie devil began (he had caught the bi^op musing on politic9) : 

Oh Gilberte FoUiott ! 
Dum revolvia tot et tot, 
Deus tuus ett Astarot. 
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Tlu« rererend gentleman, being both loameil and jolly, be- 
bj degrees an indispenBable ornament to the now squire's 
table. Mr. Crotchet hiniseU* was eminently jolly, though by 
m> metau eminentlyleamed. In the latter respect he took 
after Uie great majority of the sons of his father's land ; had 
a anattering of many tilings, and a knowledge of none ; but 
poanaMd the true northern art of making the most of his 
inieUectoal baiiequin's jacket, by keei)ing the best patches 
bright and prominent. 



CHAPTER II. 

THE HABCn OF MINI). 

Quoth Ralpho : nothing bat thu abuse 
Of homjui learning yon produce. — Bui ler. 

• /^ tiD bless my soul, sir I" exclaimeil the lievercnd Doc- 
I nr tor FoUiott, bursting, one hne May morning, into 
^■^^ the breakfiast-room at Crotchet Castle, " I am out 
«f all patience with this inarch of mind. Here has my house 
Wn Bcarlj burned down, by my cook uUdng it into her head 
to itady hydrostatics in a nixixinny trsict, published by the 



Oh GUbert FoUiott ! 

While thus you muse and plot, 

Your God is Astarot. 

Tks hilifTjr aotwered : 

Tace, djemon : qui est dens 
Sabbaot, est ille meus. 

Peace, fiend ; the power I own 
Ib Sabbaoth*8 Lord alone. 

It" 



be con/eased, the devil was easily posed in the twelfth 
He was a sturdier disputant in the sixteenth. 

Did not the devil appear to Martin 
lAther in Gennany for certain ? 

tW "heroic stadent^'* as Mr. Coleridge calls him, was forced 
•* fncead to " roiet d^/aii" The curious may sc^ at this day, on 
^ viU oT Lather's stndy, the traces of the iuk-bottlo which he 
%n« at Iha dsril's head. 
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Steam Intellect Society, and written by a learned friend vrho 
is for doing all the world's business as well as bis own, and 
is equally well qualified to bandle every branch of human 
knowledge. I bave a great abomination of tbis learned 
friend; as author, lawyer, and politician, he is iriformiSj like 
Hecate : and in every one of his three forms he is bifnms, 
like Janus ; the true Mr. Facing-both-ways of Vanity Fair. 
!My cook must read bis rubbish in bed ; and, as might natur- 
ally be expected, she dropped suddenly fast asleep, overtumed 
the candle, and set the curtains in a blaze. Luckily, the foot- 
man went into the room at the moment in time to tear down 
the curtains and throw them into the chimney, and a pitcher 
of water on her nightcap extinguished her wick : she u a 
greasy subject, and would have burned like a short mould." 

The reverend gentleman exhaled his grievance without 
looking to the right or to the left ; at length, turning on his 
pivot, he i)eix:eiveil that the room was full of company, con- 
sisting of young Crotchet and some visitors whom he had 
brought from London. Tlie Eeverend Doctor Folliott was 
introduced to ^Ir. Mac (Juedy,* the economist ; Mr. Skionar,t 
the transcendental ix>et ; ^Ir. Firedamp, the meteorologist ; 
and Lord liossnowl, son of tlie £arl of Foolincourt, and mem- 
ber for the borough of Eogueingmin. 

The divine took his seat at the breakfast-table, and began 
to compose his spirits by the gentle sedative of a laige cup of 
tea, the demulcent of a well-buttered mufiin, and the tonic of 
a small lobster. 

The Bev. Dr. FMioti, — You are a man of taste, Mr. Crot- 
chet. A man of taste is seen at once in the array of his 
breakfast-table. It is the foot of Hercules, the far-shining face 



of the great work, according to Pindar's doctrine : itf/mnw 
ipyou crgoVftwrov ^n ^ifi^v njXauyij.J The breakfast is the 
^foerwA-oy of the gn^at work of the day. Chocolate^ 
coffee, tea, cream, eggs, ham, tongue, cold fowl, — all these 
are good, and bespeak good knowledge in him who sets them 
forth : but the touchstone is fish : anchovy ia the first step, 
})rawns and shrimps the second ; and I laud him who reaches 
to these : potted char and lampreys are the third, and a fine 

* Quasi Mac Q. £. D., son of a demonstration. 
f SKIoc ONAP. Umhfxe somnium, 
"^ Far-shining be tho face 
Of a great work begun.- Pixn., OL vL 
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»»: retch of ]itogre8sion ; but lobster is, iuilced, luatter for a 
M:ij i]i(»miog, and domands a rare combinatiou of knowledge 
and virtue in him who sets it forth. 

.Vr. Mti^ Qwdy, — Well, sir, and what hsay you to a jQno 
Crrtth trunt, hot and dr}", in a napkin ? or a lierring out of the 
water into the frying-pan, on the shore of Loch Fyno ? 

The Ilet. Dr. FUliutl. — JSir, I say every nation has some 
«jdmious "inrtue; and your country is pro-endnent in the 
glory of fish for broakfEist. Wo have much to learn from you 
in that line at any rate. 

Mr, Mac Quedjf. — And in many others, sir, I believe;. 
Morals and metaphysics, poHtics and political economy, tlie 
vay to make the most of all the modifications of smoke ; 
•tesm, gasy and paper currency ; you have all tliese to learn 
from us; in short, all the arts and sciences. Wo are the 
modem Athenians. 

7*€ Jin. Dr. Folliott. — I, for one, sir, am content to learn 
nothinig from you but the art and science of hsh for breakfast. 
iSe content, sir, to rival the Jki'otians, whose redeeming 
rirtne was in fish, touching which |)oiut you may consult 
Aristophanes and his scholiast, in the ])assage of Lysistmta, 
AAA* tLftXt reti iyx*^'^* ^^^ leave the name of Athenians to 
those who have a sense of the beautiful, and a perception of 
awCncal quantity. 

Mr, Mae Qwdy. — ^Then, sir, I presimie you set no value on 
the ri^t principles of rent, profit, wages, and currency ? 

The Bet. Dr. FoilioiL — ^ly principles, sir, in these things 
v«t tu take as much as I can get, and to pay no more tlian I 
caa help. These are every man's principles, whether they ))0 
tL« right principles or no. There, sir, is political economy in 
annbdielL 

Mr. Mae Quuly. — ^The principles, sir, which regulate pro- 
faction and consumption are independent of the will of any 
iadindiul as to giving or taking, and do not He in a nutshell 
Vf sny means. 

The Rev. Dr. FolliotL — Sir^ I will thank you for a li*g of 
tUl capon. 

Lfnl Bosmmtl. — But, sir, by-the-by, how came your foot- 
soa to he going into your cook's room ? It was very ])rovi- 
c-atial to he sore, but 

' Cal^woe wishes dettmction to all Ikuotians. Lysistrata answeri, 

- If^pt tkt €ellk"^LVSISTXATA, 36. 
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The licv. Dr. FolUotL — Sir, as good came of it, I shut my 
eyes, and asked no questions. I suppose he was going to 
study hydrostatics, and he found himself under the necessity 
of practising hydraulics. 

Mr, Firedamp. — Sir, you seem to make very light of 
science. 

Tlie Bev. Dr. FoU'wti. — Yes, sir, such science as the learned 
friend deals in : everything for everybody, science for all, 
schools for all, rhetoric for all, law for all, physic for all, 
words for all, and sense for none. I say, sir, law for lawyers, 
and cookery for cooks : and I wish the learned friend, for all 
his life, a cook that will pass her time in studying his works p 
then every dinner he sits down to at home, he will sit on the 
stool of repentance. 

Lord BossnoirJ. — Xow really that would be too severe : my 
cook should read nothing but Ude. 

The llev. Dr. FolUott—^o, sir ! let Ude and the learned 
friend singe fowls together; let both avaunt fi-om mykitcheiL 
&'joai 6' s^i&tadi /SeC^Xo/;.* Vde says an elegant supper may 
be given with sand^nches. Hoiresco referent. An elegant 
supper ! Dt mcUora pii^. Ko Ude for me. Conviviality 
went out with punch and suppers. I cherish their memory. 
I sup when I can, but not upon sandwiches. To offer me a 
sandwich, when I am looking for a supper, is to add insult to 
injury. Let the learned friend, and tlie modem Athenians, 
sup upon 8and^viches. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — Nay, sir ; the modem Athenians know 
better than that. A literary supper in sweet Edinbioo'^ 
would cure you of the prejudice you seem to cherish against . 
us. 

The FiCv. Dr. FoUidt. — ^^Vell, sir, well ; there is cogency in 
a good supper ; a good supper, in these degenerate days, be- 
speaks a good man ; but much more is wanted to make up an 
Atlienian. Athenians, indeed ! where is vour theatre t who 
among you has written a comedy ? where is your Attic salt f 
which of you can tell who was Jupiter's great grandfather ? 
or what metres will successively remain, if you take off the 
three first syllables, one by one, from a pure antisj^astic acat- 
alectic tetrameter ? Xow, sir, there are three questions for 
you ; tlicatrical, mythological, and metrical ; to every one of 

* "Shut the doors against the profane.*' — Orphica, ;xi«im. 
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vhioh an Athenian would give au answer that would lay me 
pr'jstrite in my own nothingness. 

Mi. M'tf Qu&ly. — Well, sir, as to your metro and your 
itnlivtliijjy, they may e*en wait a wee. For your comedy, 
tL»en* u the Gentle Shephenl of the divine .Ailan Eamsay. 

Thf. lUr. Dr. FdliUt—T\\Q Gentle Shephenl ? It is just 
aj much a comedy as the ])ook of Job. 

Mr, M*ur Qkiedy. — Well, sir, if none of us have written a 
c>*m^ly, I cannot sec that ii is any such great matter, any 
more tlian I can conjecture wliat business a man can have at 
thi« time of day with Jupiter's groat grandfather. 

The Her. Dr. FoliioiL — The great business is, sir, that you 
call yourselves Athenians, while you know nothing that the 
Athi-nians thought worth knowing, and dare not show your 
&aie» bef'.ire the civilized world in the practice of any one art 
in wliirh they were excellent. Modern Athens, sir ! the 
uvumptiMn Ls a personal ailrout to every man who has a 
Sophrdetti in his lilirary. I will thank you for an anchovy. 

Mr. Mac Qutdy. — Meta]»hysic"«, sir; metaphysics. Logic 
ukil m<*ral ]ihilosophy. Then* we are at home. The Atlie- 
nua.4 «jnly lought the way, and we have found it ; and to all 
iLi* Wf hav»* added political t»conomy, the science of sciences. 
Thi lUr. Dr. FMttit. — A hyperbarlxirous teclmology, that 
&o .Vtb<rniau ear could have borne. I'remises assumeil with- 
•'Ct t-riiifnce, or in spite of it ; and conclusions drawn from 
Uttzu BO If^ically, that they must necessarily be erroneous. 

Mr. Skionar. — I cannot agree with you, Mr. Mac Que<ly, 
Udt you Iiavc found the true ntad of metaphysics, wliich the 
Atbcidanff only sought. The (iermans have found it, sir : 
^ nUime Kant, and his disciples. 

J/r. Mnc Qutdy. — I have rea<l the sublime Kant, sir, with 
«& anjuouii deiiiro to understand him ; and I confess I have 
w «t:£eeefIe€L 

Tkt lUr. Dr. Fviiujft. — He wants the two great rw^uisites 
t' Wad and tail. 

ifr. Sliondr. — ^Transcendental Lsm is the philosophy of in- 
^is>"n, the development of universal convictions; tniths 
*&idk are inherent in the organization of mind, which 
oaaot be obliterated^ though they may \w obscuroil, by su- 
l^nciuofu picjudice on the one liaud, and by the Anstoteliau 
^de on the other. 

13—2 
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Mr, Mac Quedy, — ^Well, sir, I have no notion of logic ob- 
scuring a question. 

Mr, Skiwiar, — Tliere is only one true logic, which is the 
transcendental ; and this can prove only the one true philo- 
sophy, which is also the transcendental. The logic of yonr 
modem Athens can prove everything equally ; and that is, in 
my opinion, tantamount to proving nothing at alL 

Mr. Crotcliet, — ^The sentimental against the rational, the in- 
tuitive against the inductive, the ornamental against the use- 
ful, the intense against the tranquil, the romantic against the 
classical ; these are great and interesting controversies, which 
I should like, before I die, to see satisfactorily settled. 

Mr. Firedamp. — There is another great question, greater 
than all these, seeing that it is necessary to be alive in order 
to settle any question ; and this is the question of water against 
human woe. Wherever there is water, there is malaria^ and 
wherever there is malana there are the elements of death. 
The great object of a wise man should be to live on a gravelly 
hill, mthout so much as a duck-pond within ten miles of Yam, 
eschewing cisterns and water-butts, and taking care that there 
bo no gravel-pits for lodging the rain. The sun sucks up in- 
fection from water, wherever it exists on the face of the 
earth. 

The Eev. Dr. FolUott, — Well, sir, you have for you the au- 
thority of the ancient mystagogue, who said : "Btfr/i Dd«f 
"^^XV ^o.var(ii.* For my part, I care not a rush (or any other 
aquatic and inesculent vegetable) who or what sucks up either 
tlie water or the infection. I think the proximity of wine a 
matter of much more importance than the longinquity of water. 
You are here "vvithin a quarter of a mile of the Thames ; but, 
in the cellar of my friend I^Ir. Crotchet, there is the talismanic 
antidote of a thousand dozen of old wine ; a beautiful specta- 
cle, I assure you, and a model of arrangement. 

Mr. Firedamp. — Sir, I feel the malignant influence of the 
river in every part of my system. Kothing but my great 
iriendship for !Mr. Crotchet would have brought me so neuly 
within the jaws of the lion. 

The Eev. Dr. FolUott. — After dinner, sir, after dinner, I will 
meet you on this question. I shall then be aimed for the 
strife. You may fight like Hercules against Achelous, but I 

* Literally, which is sufficient for the present puipoM, "Water it 
death to the soul."— Okfbica.: Ft. XIX. 
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frball flourish the Bacchic thyrsus, whicli changed rivers into 
wiiie : 08 Nonuiis sweetly sings : Ocv^ Ku/Jkaroivn (j,i>Mg 

Mr. Crotchet, jun. — T hoiKj, Mr. Fire<lainp, you will let your 
fn«*U'l.shi{> QSLtry you a little closer into the jaws of the lion. 
I 4m fitting up a tiotilLi of pleasure-boats, with spacious cabins 
aijil a g«XKl cellar, to carry a clioice philosophical party up tho 
Thames iind Severn, into the EUesniere canal, where wo shall 
!•• among the mountains of Xorth Wales ; which we may 
climb or not, as we think proper ; but we will, at any rate, 
kevp our floating hotel well provi-sionetl ; ami wc; Avill try to 
K^Ue all the quastions over which a shadow of doubt yet 
kuiSrt in the world of philosophy. 

Mr. FireihuHp. — ( )ut of my great friendsliip for you, I will 
ftritaiuly go ; but I <lo not expect to survive the experiment. 
The lUc, hr. Foliioff. — yllfcr crit tnni I'tphj/s, ei altera qaw 
xthai Arqo DeUrtfts Htrms,* I will bt^ of the party, thougli I 
ntxrt hire an oificiating curate, and deprive i)oor Mrs. Folliott, 
fr feV'-nl weeks, of the pleasure of combing my wig. 

L'nl Uo.<'*nmrL — I hoix*, if 1 am to be of the party, our 
ihip i* n*it to Ixj the ship of fools ! lb' I he ! 

Th» lUr. Dr, FttlliotL — If you are one of the l>arty, sir, it 
m St aMuretlly will not : ha ! ha ! 
LtJ Ij*i:sSTvnr!. — Pniy, sir, what do you mean by ha ! hal 
TV /.Vi*. Dr. F'Miuif. — l'n*cisely, sir, what you mean by 
ht\ he! 

Mr. Mar Qwthj, — Vou need not dispute about terms ; they 
Vs two nioiles of expressing merriment, with or without r\\\- 
**n: reason lj«'ing in no way rssontial to mirth. No man 
tbr^i aiik another why he laiiglis, or at wluit, seeing that ho 
to* not always know, and that, if he does, he is not a re- 
ffv aiuble agent. laughter is an involuntary action \ii certain 
ai»^I«i, iJ#'Veln|ieil, in the human sp».'cies, by the progress of 
criliation. The Kivage never laughs. 

TKe lifv. Dr. FiAlM. — No, sir ; In* has nothing to laugh at. 
CiT» Lim M«j*leni Athens, the "learned friend," and tho 
Intellect Society. They will develop his muscles. 



' Hj<dMp« gurgled, dark with billowy wine.— Dion vsiaca, XXV. 
Hl 

t ''Another Typhys on the waves vhall float, 
And chosen heroes freight Ids glorious boat." 

VlKG., iicl. W. 
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CHAPTER IIL 

THE ROMAN CAMP. 

He loved her more then seven yere, 
Yet was he of her love never the nere ; 
He was not.ryche of golde and fe, 
A gentyll man forsoth was he. 

Tlie Squyr of Low Dtgrt, 

THE Eev. Dr. Folliott, having promised to return to din- 
ner, walked back to his vicarage, meditating whether 
ho should pass the morning in writing his next ser- 
mon, or in angling for trout, and had nearly decided in favour 
of the latter proposition, repeating to himself with great unc- 
tion, the lines of Chaucer : — 

And as for me, though I can but Ute, 

On bokis for to read I me delite. 

And to 'hem yeve I faithe and full credence, 

And in mine herte have 'hem in reverence, 

80 hertily that there is game none, 

That fro my bokis makith me to gone, 

But it be seldome, on the holie daie ; 

Save certainly whan that the month of Maie, 

Is comin, and I hear the foulis sing, 

And that the flouris ginnin for to spring. 

Farewell my boke and my devocion : 

when his attention was attracted by a young gentleman who 
was sitting on a camp-stool, with a portfolio on his knee, 
taking a sketch of the lioman Camp, which, as has been already 
said, was within the enclosed domain of Mr. Crotchet. The 
young stranger, who had climbed over the fence, espying the 
portly divine, rose up, and hoped that he was not trespassing. 
"Ey no means, sir," said the divine; "all the arts and sci- 
ences arc welcome here : nmsic, painting, and poetry ; hydro- 
statics and political economy; meteorology, transcendentalism^ 
and fish for breakfast." 

The Stranger. — A pleasant association, sir, and a liberal and 
discriminating hospitality. This is an old British camp, I 
believe, sir] 

The Bn\ Ih\ FoUiotL — Roman, sir ; Eoman : undeniably 
lioman. The vallum is past controversy. It was not a camp, 
sir, a cdstrum, but a castellnm, a little camp, or watch-station, 
to which was attached, on the ])eak of the adjacent hill, a 
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heacun for transmitting alarms. You will find such here and 
there, all along the range of clialk hills, which traverses the 
country from north-east to south-west, and aloug the hase of 
which runs the ancient Ikenild road, whereof you may descry 
a jM.«rtion in that long straight white line. 

The Straa^r. — I beg your pardon, sir: do I understand 
thL» place to be your property 1 

The lUr, Dr. FolliotL — It is not mine, sir : the more is the 
pity ; yet is it so far well, tliat the owner is my good Mend, 
and a highly respectable gentleman. 

Th€ Strawjer, — Good and respectable, sir, I take it, mean 
lichf 

Th€ Rev, Dr. Fvilioti. — ^That La their meaning, sir. 
TU Stnuifjer. — I understand the owner to be a Mr. Crotchet. 
He Lis a liondsome daughter, I am told. 

The lUc. Dr. FolliotL — lie has, sir. Her eyes are like the 
fi-hj»>jijL! uf Ileshbon, by the gate of Bothrabbim ; and she is to 
Live s liaudsume fortune, to which divers disinterested gentle- 
iL-n ATv jiaying their addresst*s. I'erhaps you design to be 
• n- *tt' them. 

Tkf Stran(fcr, — Xo, sir ; I beg pardon if my questions seem 
inij^rtint* nt ; 1 liave no such design. There is a son, too, I 
u Ii».\v, #«ir, a great and successful blower of bubbles. 

rV Her. Dr. FolliotL — A hero, sir, in his line. Never did 
4i^l».-r in September hook more gudgeons. 

Thi Stntngf'r. — To say the truth, two very amiable young 
l^'^ple, with whom I liave some little a«;4iiaintance, Lortl 
iVjatotiwl, and Ids sister. Lady Clariuda, are rejKjrteil to be 
<-n the point of concluding a double marriage with Miss 
CptAchtt and her brother, by way of putting a new varnish 
<.a uld nobility. Lord Foolincourt, their father, is terribly 
y^-*t f«#r a lord who owns a borough. 

Tkf lUc. Dr. FolliotL — Well, sir, the Crotchets liave plenty 
id nif^ney, and the old gentleman's weak pjint is a hankering 
*ft«rr high blootL I saw your ac<^piaiutance I»nl Jiossnowl 
slun Oioruing ; but I did not s(h3 his sister. She may be there, 
atTcitheleM, and doing fashionable justice to this fme May 
&r.rniing, by lying in bed till noon. 

The Stninger. — Young Mr. Crotchet, sir, has been, like his 
^^Ath^r, tlie architect of Ids own fortune, has he not 1 An 
^llortiioui example of the reward of honesty and industry % 
Tkt Xc€. Dr. FolliUL — As to honesty, sir, ho mode Ids 
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fortune iu the city of London ; and if that commodity be of 
any value there, you will find it in the price current I 
lielieve it is below par, like the shares of young Crotchet's 
fifty companies. But his progress has not been exactly like 
liis fathers : it has been more rapid, and he started with more, 
advantages. He began with a fine capital from his finther. 
The old gentleman divided his fortune into three not exactly 
equal portions : one for himself, one for his daughter, and one 
for his son, which he handed over to him, saying, " Take it 
once for all, and make the most of it ; if you lose it where I 
won it, not another stiver do you get from me during my 
life." But, sir, young Crotchet doubled, and trebled, and 
quadrupled it, and is, as you say, a striking example of the 
reward of industry ; not that I think his labour has been 
so great as his luck. 

The Stranger, — But, sir, is all this solid ? is there no danger 
of reaction ? no day of reckoning, to cut down in an hour 
prosperity that has grown up like a mushroom ? 

The licr. Ur, Folllott. — Xay, sir, I know not. I do not 
pry into these matters. I aiu, for my own part, very well 
satisfied vriili the young gentleman. Let those who are not 
so look to themselves. It is <piite enough for me that he 
came down last night from London, and that he had the good 
sense to bring with him a basket of lobstei-s. Sir, I wish you 
a good-morning. 

The stranger, having returned the reverend gentleman's 
good morning, resumed his sketch, and was intently employed 
on it when ]Mr. Crotchet made his appearance, wi^ Mr. Mac 
Quedy and Mr. Skionar, whom he was escorting round his 
grounds, according to his custom with new visitors; the 
principal pleasure of possessing an extensive domain lH?ing 
that of showing it to other people. ^Ir. Mac Quedy, acconl- 
ing also to the laudable custom of his countrymen, had been 
appraising ever>ihing that fell under hLs observation ; but, 
on arriving at the lioman Camp, of which the value wa.*» 
purely imaginary, he contented himself with exclaiming, 
** Eh ! this is just a curiosity, and very pleasant to sit in on 
a summer day." 

Mr, Skionar. — And call up the days of old, when the 
Homaii eagle spread its wings in the place of that beechcn 
foliage. It gives a fine idea of duration, to think that that 
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fine old tree nmst have spning from tlic earth ages after this 
uinip wafi fonueiL 

Mr, Mttc Qutdy» — IIow old, think, you, may the tree ho ? 
Mr. Croichef. — I liavo records whieh show it to he three 
houdnHl yean old. 

Mr. Mae Quedy. — That is a great age for a beech in good 
coQilitioiL But you see the camp is some iifteen hundixHl 
yean*, or so, older ; and three timet* six being eighteen, I think 
you get a clearer idea of duration out of tlie simple arithmetic 
than out of your eagle and foliage. 

Mr. :<l:iowir, — ^Tliat is a very unpoetical, if not unphiloso- 

phical, mode of viewing antiipiities. Your philosophy is too 

lii4rrU fi>r our imperfect vision. We cannot l<x)k directly into 

the nature of things ; we can only catch glimpses of the 

mighty shadow in the camera obscura of transcendental 

i&>Lligenc4'. These six and eigliteen are only words to which 

we '^xff ciinvoutional meanings. We c^iu reason, but we can- 

ii-'t frtl, by help of them. The tree and the eagle, contem- 

pLfcieii in th«» idcidity of space and tim«», become subjective 

Kali ticM, that rine up as landmarks in the my^tery of the past. 

Mr. Mar {Jiuihj. — Well, sir, if you understand that, 1 wish 

yta j«.y. Lut I must be excu.sed for liokling that my pi-o- 

|f «itiMn, three times six an» eighteen, is miu-e intelligible than 

7*-^r*. A Worthy friend of mine, who is a S4)rt of amateur in 

{■Lii«4-jpliy, criticism, iHilitics, and a wre bit of many things 

&nr, hay.*, "Men never lK.'giu to study antiquities till they 

m* ntarat4!4l with civUization."* 

Mr, Skiontir. — What is civilization ? 

Mr, Mar (jttrtltf, — It is just respect tV»r i>ii»perty : a state in 
viurh no man takes wrongfully what lM>longs to ant^ther, is a 
I*»fr*.tly civili/ed state. 

Mr. Skit/ntir. — Your friend's anti^tiarirs mu<»t have lived in 
C U/iado, to have had an opportunity r»f b«ing saturati^^l 
rih cucli a state. 

Mr. Mae Qutdij. — It is a ipiestinn of de^'ive. Then* is ni<»re 
^^•ti fjr prufierty here tlian in Angola. 

Mt. SiioBar, — lliat depends on the light in which thing-; 
•ftTiewed, 

Mr. Crotchet waA nibbing his hands, in lio|>c.s of a lino 
^^KQuioiiv when they came rrmnd to the side of the camp 
^^nt the pietuiesque gentleman wa^ sketching. The stranger 

* JBdimhmnjh Beckir, someitiierc. 
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was rising up, when 'Mi, Crotchet begged Mm not to disturb 
liimself, and presently walked away with his two guests. 

Shortly after Miss Crotchet and Lady Clarinda, who had 
breakfasted by themselves, made their appearance at the same 
6i>ot, hanging each on an arm of Lord Bossnowl, who very 
much preferred their company to that of the philosopher, 
though he would have preferred the company of the latter, 
or any company, to his own. He thought it very singidar 
that so agreeable a person as he held liimself to be to others, 
should be so exceedingly tiresome to himself: he did not 
attempt to investigat<j the cause of this phenomenon, but 
was ccmtented with acting on his knowledge of the fact, 
and giving himself as httle of his own private society as 
possible. 

TIio stranger rose as they approached, and was imme- 
diately recognized by the Bossnowls as an old acqUciiutance, 
and sahited witli the exclamation of " Captain Fitzchrome f* 
The interchange of salutation between Lady Clarinda and 
the captain, was acconii)anied with an amiable confusion on 
botli sides, in which the observant eyes of Miss Crotchet 
seemed to read the recollection of an atiair of the heart. 

Lord Dossuowl was either unconscious of any such affair, 
or indillerent to its existence. lie introduced the c;iptain 
very coidially to ^liss Crotchet, and the young lady invited 
him, as the fiiend of their guests, to partake of her fathers 
hospitality ; an oiler which was readily accepted. 

The captain took his portfolio imder his right arm, his 
camp-stool in his right hand, oih*red his letl arm to I^dy 
Clarinda, and i'ullowed at a reasonable distance behind Miss 
Crotchet and Lord Dossnowl, contriving, in the most natupcd 
manner possible, to drop more and nioi'e into the rear. 

LiuJt/ Clorlnda. — I am glad to see you can make yourself 
80 hapin' with drawing cdd trees and mounds of gniss. 

Cajftain FltwJiroiiw, — Happy, Lady Claiinda ! oh, no I 
How can I be happy when 1 see the idol of my heart about 
to be sacriliced on the shrine of mammon ? 

Ltd II Clarinda. — Do you know, though Mammon has a 
sort of ill name, I really think he is a very poj>ular ehamcter; 
there nmst be at the bottom something amiable about him. 
He is certainly one of those pleasant creatures whom every- 
body abuses, but without whom no evening party is endur- 
able. I dare say love in a cottage is very pleasant ; but then. 
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it pfisitively miifit be a cottage ornec : but Avoiikl not the 
Aoxue 1« ive be a great deal safer in a ca^itle, even if ^lanimon 
famishe<l the fortitication ? 

Oijil*un Fitzchrcme. — Oh, La<ly Clarinda ! there is a heart- 
ItsB^neftri in that language that chills uic to the soul. 

Liultf Chirinda. — Ileartlessness ! !Xo : my heart is on my 
lipa. I speak just what I think. You used to like it, and 
nr it was as delightful as it was rare. 

Ot2tiain FUzrhn/tM, — True, but you did not then talk as 
Tca do now, of love in a castle. 

Ijuly Clarinda. — ^AVell, but only consider : a dun is a 
konidl y vulgar creature ; it is a creature I cauuot endure the 
thoa;;bt of: and a cottage lets him in so easily. Xow a 
canle kt^yts him at bay. You are a hidf-pay ollicer, and are 
It l«-uun? to command the garrison : but where is the ciistlel 
and vbn is to funiLsh the commissiiruit ? 

Otpfahi FUzchnniif, — Is it ctmie to this, tluit you make a 
j#^ of my jxivcrty \ Yet is my jHjvtTty only cumparative. 
yUjxx dei:ent lauiiiies are maintaiui'd on >niall<'r means. 

Lid*f Chirinda, — Decent families: ay, decent is the dLs- 
l;ncti'»n fn»m n*i*j»eetaldf\ Kespettablo nu ans rich, and decent 
Q^aa^XKnT. 1 should die if I heard mv I'amilv called decent. 
AD«i tht-n ycur deciMit family always Hvl' in a snug little 
pUct: : I hato a little place ; 1 like large rooms and large 
V* kiu;:-gLi.s>es, and large jwirties, ami a lin»' large butler, 
viiL a tinge of smooth red in his face ; an outward and 
TwUe i»i|^ that the family which he serves is ix*spectiible ; 
if D": noble, higldy res}M.'ctable. 

'■'iji/'/in Fifzihrumc, — I cannot Ix'lieve that you Siiy all this 
i^'irn*-<. No man is less dis]>osed than I am to deny the 
i^;»-rtAnc(* of the substantial comforts nf life. I once liat- 
^>A mvriclf that in our estimate of these tliin^-'s we wcro 
Sr«riy itf a mind. 

Lyh f'hrhtda, — l)o you know, I think an opr-ra-box a 
'•TT ru^istantial comfmi, and a earriage. Ynu will lell mo 
tu: many decent |»eopIe walk arm-in-arm thr«>ugh the .^now, 
i^ifit in ch«gs andlxmnets in the pit at the Kuglish theatre. 
V' d'^bt it is very pl«*asant to those who are u<imI to it ; Imt 
£ > not to my taste 

(Vf^cin F'dzchrnmt. — You always delighteil in tryhig to 

JK'roike me ; but 1 cannot Inrlieve thai you have nut a heart. 

IW5 Clariwla, — You do not like to believe that 1 have a 
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hearty yon mean. You wish to think I have lost it, and yoa 
know to whom ; and when I tell vou that it is 8till safe in 
my own keeping, and that I do not mean to give it away, 
the unreasonable creature grows angry. 

CajAaln Flfzdiromc, — Angry ! far from it : I am perfectly 
cooL 

Ldidij Claiuxda. — Why you are pursing your blows, biting 
your lips, and lifting up your foot as if you would stamp it 
into the earth. I must say anger becomes you ; you would 
make a charming Hotspur. Your every-day-dining-out face 
is rather insipid : but I assure 3'ou my heart is in danger 
when you are in the heroics. It is so rare, too, in these dajs 
of smooth manners, to see anything like natural expression in 
a man's face. There is one set form for everr man*s face in 
female society ; a sort of serious comedy, walking gentleman's 
face : but the moment the creature Mis in love, he begins to 
give himself airs, and plays off aU the varieties of his physiog- 
nomy, from tlie blaster Slender to the Petruchio ; and then 
lie is actually very amusing. 

Captain Fltzchromc. — Well, Lady Clarinda, I will not be 
angry, amusiug as it may be to you : I listen more in sorrow 
than in anger. I half believe you in earnest, and mourn as 
over a fallen angel. 

Lady Chi rl ado. — AMiat, because I have made up my mind 
not to give away my heart when I can sell it ? I will intro- 
duce you to my new acquaintance, Mr. ^lac Quedy : he will 
tidk to you by the hour about exchangeable value, and show 
you that nu rational being will part with anything, except to 
the higliest bidder. 

Coptnin Flf'xlmnnt', — Xow, I am sure you are not in earnest. 
You cannot adopt such sentiments in their naked deformity. 

Lady Clarinda. — >i'aked deformity : why Mr. Mac Quedy 
will prove to you that they are the cream of the most refined 
philosophy. You live a very pleasant life as a bachelor, 
roving al^»ut the country with your portfolio under your arm. 
I am not lit to Ixi a i)oor man^s wife. I cannot take any 
kind of trouble, or do any one thing that is of any use. 
Many decent families roast a ])it of mutton on a string ; hut 
if I displease my father I shall not have as much as will buy 
the string, to say nothing of tbe meat ; and the bare idea of 
such cookery gives me the horrors. 

By this time they were near the castle, and met Miss 
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i^roidiet and her companion, wlio had turueil back to meot 
them. Captain Fitzchromo was shortly after heartily wel- 
coined by Sir. Crotchet, and the party separated to dress for 
dinner, the captain being by no means in an en\'iablc state of 
mind, and full of mi^vings as to the extent of belief that 
he was bound to accoid to the words of the lady of his heart. 



CHAPTEK IV. 

THE PARTY. 

Eb qaoi oognoinez-Toas U folie antique ? En quoi cognoiasez-vous 
k MfMw pRMnte ?— Rabelau. 



^ TF I were sketching a bandit who had jiu>t shot his last 
I pmsaer, haying outrun all the rest, that is the very 
lace I would give him," 8oliIo<iuized the captain, as 
W ftodied the features of his rival in the drawing-room, 
doing the miserable half-hour before dinner, when dulness 
iQgu fHedominant over the expectant company, especially 
vihen thej are waiting for some one last comer, whom they 
lO heartily curse in their hearts, and whom, nevertheless, or 
iiibed therefore-the-more, they welcome as a sinner, more 
kcutily than all the just persons who had been punctual to 
Hmt engagement Some new visitors had arrived in the 
aonin^ and, as the company dropped in one by one, the 
QpUin anxiously watched the unclosing door for the form of 
b beknred ; but she was the last to make her appearance, 
ni on her entry gave him a malicious glance, which he con- 
taed into a telegraphic communication that she had stayed 
May to torment him. Young Crotchet escorted her with 
mAad attention to the upper end of the drawing-room, 
vhoe a gnat portion of the company was congregated around 
Xai Cfoichet Theae being the only ladies in the company, 
t WM evident that old Mr. Crotchet would give his arm to 
lady ri^wmiii^ an arrangement with which tliu captain could 
ftat iBlaliBnu He therefore took his station near the door, 
taAying his riTal from a distance, and determined to tako 
ilfHl^ of his present position, to secure the seat next to 
til *»>«T"*T He was me^tating on the best mode of opeia^ 
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tion for securing this important post with due regard to Hen- 
sSancCy when he was twitched by the button by Mr. Mac 
Quedy, who said to him : '' Lady Clarinda tells me, sir, that 
you are anxious to talk with me on the subject of exchange- 
able value, from which I infer that you have studied poHticil 
economy ; and as a great deal depends on the definition of 
value, I shall be glad to set you right on that point." — "I 
am much obliged to you, sir," said the captain, and was about 
to express his utter disqualification for the proposed instrao- 
tion, when Mr. Skionar walked up, and said : ** Lady Clannda 
informs me that you wish to talk over with me the question 
of subjective reality. I am delighted to fall in with a gentle- 
man who duly appreciates the transcendental philosophy."— 
" Lady Clarinda is too good," said the captain ; and was about 
to protest that he had never heard the word transcendental be- 
fore, when the butler announced dinner. Mr. Crotchet led the 
way with Lady Clarinda : Lord Bossnowl followed with 
Miss Crotchet : the economist and transcendental ist pinned 
in the captain, and held him, one by each arm, as he impa- 
tiently descended the stairs in the rear of sevend others of the 
company, whom they had forced him to let pass ; but the 
moment he entered the dining-room he broke loose fifom 
them, and at the expense of a little brusquerie, secured his 
position. 

" Well, captain," said Lady Clarinda, " I perceive you can 
still manoeuvre." 

"What could possess you," said the captain, "to send 
two unendurable and inconceivable bores to intercept mc 
with rubbish about which I neither know nor care any mon 
than the moon Y* 

" Perhaps," said Lady Clarinda, " I saw your design, anc 
wished to put your generalship to the test. But do not con 
tradict any thing I have said about you, and see if the leamei 
will find you out." 

" There is fine music," as Rabelais observes, in the cliqueiii 
(TassietteSf a refreshing shade in the onibre de mile h manger 
and an elegant fragrance in the fumie de roti" said a voice a 
the captain's elbow. The captain, turning round, recognizei 
his clerical friend of the morning, who knew him again immc 
diatoly, and said he was extremely glad to meet him there 
more especially as Lady Clarinda had assured him that h 
was an enthusiastic lover of Greek poetry. 
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"Lady Clarinda," said the captain, "is a very pleasant 
young lady." 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiotL — So she is, sir : and I understand 
she has aU the wit of the family to herself, whatever that 
Mum may be. But a glass of wine after soup is, as the 
French say, the verre de santi. The current of opinion sets 
in favour of Hock : but I am for Madeira ; I do not fancy 
Hock till I have laid a substratum of Madeira. Will you 
join me t 
Captain FUzchrome. — ^With pleasure. 
The Rev. Dr. FoUiotL — Here is a very fine salmon before me : 
and May is the very poi^U rwmrrd to have salmon in perfec- 
tion. There is a fine turbot close by, and there is much to 
be said in his behalf; but salmon in May is the king of 
fish. 

Mr. Crotchet. — That salmon before you, doctor, was caught 
m the Thames this morning. 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — Tlacra^a/'! Earity of rarities! 
A Thames salmon caught this morning. Now, Mr. Mac 
Quedy, even in fish your modern Athens must yield. Cedite 
Graii. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Eh ! sir, on its own ground, your Thames 
salmon has two virtues over all others : first, that it is fresh ; 
and second, that it is rare ; for I understand you do not take 
half a dozen in a year. 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — In some years, sir, not one. Mud,, 
filth, gas dregs, lock- weirs, and the march of mind, developed 
in the form of poaching, have ruined the fishery. But when 
we do catch a salmon, happy the man to whom he falls. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — I confess, sir, this is excellent; but I 
cannot see why it should be better than a Twaed salmon at 
Kelso. 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — Sir, I will take a glass of hock with 
you. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — With all my heart, sir. There are several 
varieties of the salmon genus : but the common salmon, the 
salmo solar, is only one species, one and the same everywhere,. 
just like the human mind. Locality and education make all 
the difference. 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — Education ! Well, sir, I have no 
doubt schools for all are just as fit for the species sal?m salar 
as for the genus homo. But you must allow that the &\\^^v 



208 CROTCHET CikSILR 



men before ns has finished his e«liicaiion in a wia«^M<^ thit 
does honour to his college. HoweTer, I doubt that the sahm 
Aiiar is only one species^ that is to sav, pieciselj alike in all 
localities. I hold that everr river Lais its own breed, witt 
essential didfeiences, in daTOor especiaUj. And as for thB 
human mind, I deny that it is the same in all men. I hold 
that there is eTeiy variety oi natuial capacity, £rom the idiot 
to Xewton and Shakspeaze ; the mass of mankind midwtf 
between these extremes^ being blockheads of different degrees; 
education leaving them pietty nearly as it found them, witk . 
this single difference, that it gives a fixed direction to thes 
stupidity, a sort of incurable wiy-neck to the thing they caD 
their understanding. So one nose points always east^aod 
another always west, and each is ready to swear that it pomtl 
due north. 

i/r. CroicheL — If that be the point of truth, veiy few ii- 
tellectual noses point due north. 

Mr. Mac Qu^dif, — Only those that point to the Modem 
Athens. 

The Itir. Dr. FiJli*)iL — "Where all native noses point sooth- 
ward. 

Mr. Mac Qualy. — £h, sir, northward for wisdom, and south- 
ward fs)r profit. 

Mr. Crotchet J jun, — Champagne, doctor t 

The Rer. Dr. Foiliott. — Most willingly. But you will ipet 
mit my drinking it while it sparkles. I hold it a heresy to 
let it deaden in my hand while the glass of my eompotatcr IM 
being filled on the opposite side of the table. By4he-by, 
captain, you remember a passage in Athenseus, where he dtei 
Menander on the subject of fish-sauce : oya^« M IyjAk^ 
{The captain teas aghast for an atmcer thai iroM aaUsfyboik 
his neighbours, when he was relieved t»f the dititie eonUiwing.) 
The science of fish-sauce, Mr. Mac Quedy, is by no meuis 
brought to perfection ; a fine field of discovery stall lies open 
in that line. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Nay, sir, beyond lobster-sauce, I take it^ 
ye cannot go. 

The liev. Dr. Folliott. — In their line, I grant you, oysler 
and lobster sauce are the pillars of Hercules. But I speak 
of the cruet sauces, where the quintessence of the sapid is 
condensed in a phial. I can taste, in my mind's palate, a 
combination which, if I could give it reality, I would cbrirtfa 
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with the name of my college, and hand it down to posteritj 
as the seat of learning indcMsd. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Well, sir, I wish you success, but I can- 
not let slip the question we started just now. I say, cutting 
off idiots, who have no minds at all, all minds are by nature 
alike. Education (which begins from their birth) makes 
them what they are. 

The Be9. Dr. FoUuM, — No, sir, it makes their tendencies, 
not their power. Csesar would have been the first wrestler 
on the Tillage common. Education might have made him a 
Nadir Shah ; it might also have made lum a Washington ; it 
could not have made him a merry-andrew, for our newspapers 
to extol as a model of eloquence. 

Mr, Mac Quedy. — ^Now, sir, I think education would have 
made him just anything, and fit for any station, from the 
throne to the stocks ; saint or sinner, aristocrat or democrat, 
judge, coonnel, or prisoner at the bar. 

The Bev. Dr. Folliott — I will thank you for a slice of lamb,, 
with lemon and pepper. Before I proceed with this discus- 
aon — ^Vin de Grave, Mr. Skionar — I must interpose one re- 
mark There is a set of persons in your city, Mr. Mac 
Qoedy, who concoct every three or four months a thing which 
they call a review : a sort of sugar-plum manufacturers to the 
Whig aristocracy. 

Mr. Mae Quedy. — I cannot tell, sir, exactly what you 
nein by that ; but I hope you will speak of those gentlemen 
vith respect, seeing that I am one of them. 

Tke Mev. Dr. Folliott. — Sir, I must drown my inadvertence 
|& a ^ass of Sauteme with you. There is a set of gentlemen 
ft your cit y 

Ur. Mac Quedy. — Not in our city, exactly ; neither are 
tbey' a set. There ib an editor, who forages for articles in 
41 qiMiteis, from John O'Groat's house to the Land's £ncL 
& 11 not a board, or a society : it is a mere intellectual bazaar, 
^heie Ay £, and C bring their wares to market. 

The Bev. Dr. FolliotL — Well, sir, these gentlemen among 
tbem, the present company excepted, have practised as much 
dtthcmesty as, in any other department than literature, would 
Wre hronght the practitioner imder the cognizance of the 
Pd^ce, In politics, they have run with the hare and hunted 
With the honnd. In criticism they have, knowingly and un- 
Uushinglyy given £Edse characters, both for good and fox eN\i\ 

VOL. II. 1^ 
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BtickiDg at no art of misrepresentation to clear out c 
field of literature all who stood in tlio ^ray of tbe inte 
their own clique. They have never allowed their oi 
found ignomnee of unything (Greek, for iostanee) to ^ 
even an ait of hesitation into their oracular decision oi 
matter. Tliey set an example of profligate contcmni 
truth, of which the success was in proportion to the eT 
and 'when their prosperity bad filled the market v 
petitorsjthey cried out gainst their own reflected ai 
had never committed it, or were entitled to a monop 
. The latter, I rather think, waa what they wanted. 

Mr. Crotchft. — Hermitage, doctorl 

r/ic Rev. Dr. fti/^V/.— Nothing better, eii 
who first chose the solitude of that vineyard, knew li 
to cultivate his spirit in retirement. Kow, "M 
Achilles was distinguished above all the Greeks f 
flexible love of truth : could education have r 
one of your reviewers 1 

Mi: Mac Quedi/. — Xo doubt of it, even if y 
them were true to the letter. 

The Her. Dr. FiJIiolt.—Aail I say, i 
asparagus — Titan had made him of better clay.* 
Pindar ; " All that is most excellent is so by natUTft.* -I 
fvif x^dritm a-rat.f Education can give purposaBjll 
powers; and whatever purix«cs had been given 1' 
would have gone straight forward to them ; straight I 
Mr. JIac Qtiedy. 

Mr. Mac Qu«dy.~JSo, air, education makes tbe n 
purposes, and all. 

2'/ie Ilev. Dr. FoUlnll. — There is the point, sir, on -which jjj 
join issae. 

Several others of the company now chimed in widi t 
opinions, which gave the divine an opportunity to deg 
one or two Bide dishes, and to take a glass of wine wiUi ei 
«f tlie young ladies. 
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CHAPTER V. 

CHARACTERS. 

pate ft honte plus quo mediocre ctre vu spoctateur ocicux do 
bus, disertz, et chevalereux personnaiges. — Rabblaib. 

DY CLARIXDxV {to the Captain),-^! declare the crea- 
has been listening to £dl this rigmarole, instead of 
nding to me. Do you over expect forgiveness ? But 
they are all talking together, and you cannot make 
they say, nor they hear a word that we say, I will 
company to you. First, there is the old gentle- 
left hand, at the head of the table, who is now 
other way to talk to my brother. He is a good- 
kalf-informed person, very unreasonably fond of 
tod of rea<<oning people ; people that talk nonsense 
lie is fond of disputation himself, when there are 
two, but seldom does more than listen in a large 
%Uumin/s, He made a great fortune in the city, 
oomfort of a good conscience. He is very hos- 
is generous in dinners ; though notliing would 
to give sixpence to the poor, because he holds 
rtune w from impnidence, that none but the 
to marry, and that all ought to thrive by honest 
B he did. He is ambitious of founding a family, 
lUying himself %nth nobility ; and is thus as willing 
rr grown children, to throw away thousands for a gew- 
bough ho would not part with a penny for charity. 
o hun is my brother, whom you know as well as I do. 
\ finished his education with credit, and as he never 
M to opj>oee mo in anything, I liave no doubt he is 
fsiiible. Ho has good manners, is a model of dress, 
reckoDi.'d ornamental in all societies. Xext to him is 
■ruichet, my sbter-in-law that is to be. You sec, she im 
pretty, and very genteeL She is tolerably accom- 
i, has her table always covered with new novels, thinks 
ac Qaedy an oracle, and is extremely desirous to bo 
" my lady.** Next to her is Mr. Firedamp, a very ab- 
lenoD, who thinks tliat water is the evil priuciple. 
o him is Mr. Eavesdrop, a man who, by dint ot a ceir- 
Mrthing like muurtness, has got into good society. IBL^ 

14—2 
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is a sort of booksellei^s tool, and coins all his acquaintance in 
leminiscences and sketches of character. I am very shy of 
him, for fear he should print me. 

Captain FUzckrome. — K he print you in your own likenesB, 
which is that of an angel, you need not fear him. If h» 
print'you in any other, I will cut his throat. But proceed — 

Lady Clarinda, — Next to him is Mr. Henbane, the toxico- 
logist, I think he calls himselfl He has passed half his life 
in studying poisons and antidotes. The first thing he did on 
his arrival here, was to kill the cat ; and while Miss Crotchet 
was crying over her, he brought her to life again. I am moie- 
shy of him than the other. 

Captain Htzchrome. — They are two very dangerous fellows^ 
and I shaU take care to keep them both at a respectful di^* 
tance. Let us hope that Eavesdrop will sketch off Henbtne^ 
and that Henbane will poison him for his trouble. 

Lady Clarinda. — ^^^eU, next to him sits Mr. Mac (^aedjp 
the Modem Athenian, who lays down the law about eveiy* 
thing, and therefore may be taken to understand eyerythiqg. 
He turns all the affairs of this world into questions of baying' 
and seUing. He is the Spirit of the Frozen Ocean to eveiy- 
thing like romance and sentiment. He condenses their Tolmii» 
of steam into a drop of cold water in a moment. He has. 
satisfied me that I am a commodity in the market, and that I 
ought to set myself at a high price. So you see he who would 
have me must bid for me. 

Captain Fiizchrome, — I shall discuss that point with Ml 
Mac Quedy. 

Lady Clarinda. — Not a word for your life. Our flirtation is- 
our own secret. Let it remain so. 

Captain Fitzchrome, — Flirtation, Clarinda ! Is that all that 
the most ardent 

Lady Clarinda. — Xow, don't be rhapsodical here. Next to 
Mr. Mac Quedy is Mr. Skionar, a sort of poetical philosopher^ 
a curious compound of the intense and the mystical He 
abominates all the ideas of Mr. Mac Quedy, and settles every* 
thing by sentiment and intuition. 

Captain Fitzchrame. — ^Then, I say, he is the wiser man. 

Lady Clarinda, — They are two oddities; but a little of them 
IB amusing, and I like to hear them dispute. So you see I 
un in training for a philosopher myself. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — ^Any philosophy, for heaven's sake» 
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hit tlie pound-flhiUing-aud-penco pliilasophy of Mr. Mac 
Vwdj. 

Lady Clarinda, — ^AVhy, they say tliat even Mr. 8kionar, 

tbuugh be is a great dreamer, always dreams with his eyes 

Of^n, or with one eye at any rate, which is an eye to his 

fun : but I believe that in this respect the poor man has got 

•D ill name by keeping bad company. Ue has two dear 

fiioMbi, Mr. Wilful Wontseo, and Mr. Kumbiesack Shantsee, 

poeu of some note, who used to see visions of Utopia, and 

JNif« republics beyond the Western dcex> : but iindiiig that 

these £1 DorsKlos brought them no revenue, they turned their 

Tioan-iieeing faculty into the more proiitablc cliannel of espy- 

i^ all aorta of virtues in the liigh and the mighty wlio were 

aUe and willing to pay for the discovery. 

Cajd^jin FiLchrume, — 1 do not fuucy these virtue-spyers. 

LcWjf Clarinda. — Next to Mr. iSkiouar, sits Mr. Chainmail, 

a goud-looking young gentleman, as you see, with very anti- 

f|uatod taates. Ho is fund of old poetry, and is something of 

a poet himaelf. lie is dee]) in monkish literature, and holds 

that the best state of society was tliat of the tweltlh century, 

when nothing was going forwanl but lighting, feiustiug, and 

ig, wliich hu says are the tliree great purpose's for wliicli 

ras made, llu laments bitterly over the inventions of 

guipuwder, steam, and gas, which he says have ruined the 

wutid. lie lives within two or tliree miles, anil lias a large 

LxIL adorned with rusty pikes, shields, helmets, swords, and 

UtUrnrd banners, and furnished with yew-tree cluiirs, and 

tvu I'^ng, old, worm-eaten oak tables, where ho dines with 

ail Lis iiuUachuld, after the fashion of his favourite age. 

lie vantri us all to dine with him, and I believe we shall go. 

C'ijduia FUz*hronu. — That will be something new at any 

Ituly Clariiida, — Xext to him b Mr. Toogood, the co- 
((^rfttiouLst, whu will have neither fighting nor praying ; but 
VAnU to parcel out the world into m^uares like a cliess-board, 
viiit A community on each, raising everything for one on- 
Lihrr, with a great steam-engine to Sirrve them in common for 
u^ it and bfjHier, kitchen and cook. 

Captain FUzchroine. — lie is the stmngest of the set so far. 

Lidy Clarinda, — This brings us to the bottom of the table, 
vLrre aits my humble servuntj Mr. Crotchet the younger. 1 
coght not to deacribe him. 
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Captain Fiizchrcme, — I entreat you do. 

Lady Clarinda, — ^Well, I reaUy haye very little to say in 
his iavour. 

Captain Fitzchrcme. — I do not -wish to hear anything in 
his favour ; and I rejoice to hear you say so, because 

Lady Clarinda, — Do not flatter yourself. K I take him, it 
will be to please my father, and to have a town and country- 
house, and plenty of servants, and a carnage and an opeia- 
box, and make some of my acquaintance who have mamed 
for love, or for rank, or for anything but money, die for 
envy of my jewels. You do not think I would take him for 
himself. Why he is verj- smooth and spruce, as far as his 
dress goes ; but as to his face, he looks as if he had tumbled 
headlong into a volcano, and been thrown up again among 
the cinders. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — I cannot believe that, speaking thus 
of him, you mean to take him at aU. 

Lady Clarinda. — Oh I I am out of my teens. I have been 
very much in love ; but now I am come to years of discretion, 
and must think, like other people, of settling myself advan- 
tageously. He was in love with a banker's daughter, and 
cast her off on her father's bankruptcy, and the poor girl has 
gone to hide herself in some "wild place. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — She must have a strange taste, if she 
pines for the loss of him. 

Lady Clarinda, — They say he was good-looking, till his 
bubljle-schemes, as they call them, stamped him with the 
physiognomy of a desperate gambler. I suspect he has still 
a penchant towards his first flame. If he takes me, it will be 
for my rank and connection, and the second seat of the borough 
of IJogueingrain. So we shall meet on equal terms, and shall 
enjoy all the blessedness of expecting nothing from each 
other. 

Captain Fitzchrome, — You can expect no security with such 
an advent 11 ror. 

Lady Clarinda. — T shall Lave the security of a good settle- 
ment, and then if ondare al diaroJo })e his destiny, he may 
go, you know, by him^ilf. He is almost always dreaming 
and distrait. It is very likely that some great reverse is in 
store for him : but that will not concern me, you perceive. 

Captain Fitzchrcme. — You torture me, Clarinda, with the 
bare jwssibility. 
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Clarinda, — Hash ! Here is music to soothe your 
spirit Next to him, on this side, sits the dilettante 
r, Mr. Triilo ; thej say his name was O'Tnll, and he 
n the O from the beginning, and put it at the end. 
t know how this may be. He plays well on the 
llo, and better on the piano : sings agreeably ; has a 
t Terse-making, and improvises a song with some 
He is very agreeable company in the evening, with 
mnents and music-books. He maintains that the sole 
dl enlightened society is to get up a good opera, and 
that wealth, genius, and energy are squandered upon 
Lisuits, to the neglect of this one great matter. 
in Filzchrome. — ^That is a very pleasant fancy at any 

Clarinda, — I assure you he has a great deal to say for 
11, next to him again, is Dr. Morbific, who has been 
' the world to prove that there is no such thing as 
m. ; and has inoculated himself with plague, yellow 
od every variety of pestilence, and is still alive to 
story. I am very shy of him, too ; for I look on him 
[king phial of wrath, corked full of all infections, and 
« touched without extreme hazard. 
in Fitzchrome. — This is the strangest fellow of all. 
Clarinda, — Next to him sits Mr. Philpot,* the geo- 
, who thinks of nothing but the heads and tails of 
jid lays down the streams of Terra Incognita as accu- 
4 if he had been there. He is a person of pleasant 
md makes a sort of fairy land of every country he 
, from the frozen ocean to the Deserts of Sahara. 
\in Fitzchrome. — How does he settle matters with Mr. 

Clarinda. — You see Mr. Firedamp has got as far as 

out of his way. Next to him Is Sir Simon Stecltrap, 

Itnip I/nlge, Member for Crouching-Curtown, Justice 

e for the county, and Lord of the United Manors of 

Tin and Treadmill ; a great preserver of game and 

Dorab. By administering the laws whicli he assists 

ing, he disposes, at his pleasure, of the laud and its 

•ck, including all the two-legged varieties, with and 

feathers, in a circumference of several miles round 

p Lodge. He lias enclosed commons and woodlands 3 

* #IAonOTa;(oc. Flurorium amans. 
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abolished cottage-gardens; taken the village cricket-gioiind 
into his own park, out of pure regard to the sanctity of 
Sunday; shut up footpaths and alehouses (all but those 
-which belong to his electioneering friend, Mr. Quassia, the 
brewer) ; put down fairs and fiddlers ; committed maiy 
poachers ; shot a few; convicted one-third of the peasantiy; 
suspected the rest; and passed nearly the whole of th^ 
through a wholesome course of prison discipline, which has 
finished their education at the expense of the county. 

Captain F'dzchrome. — He is somewhat out of his element 
here : among such a diversity of opinions he vrill hear some 
he will not like. 

Lady Clarinda. — It was rather ill-judged in Mr. Crotchei 
to invite him to-day. But the art of assorting company is 
above these parvenus. They invite a certain number of 
persons without considering how they harmonize with each 
other. BetAveen Sir Simon and you is the lieverend Doctor 
Folliott. He is said to be an excellent scholar, and is fonder 
of books than the majority of his cloth ; he is xery fond, 
also, of the good things of this world. He is of an admirable 
temper, and says rude things in a pleasant half-eamesi 
manner, tliat nobody can take ollence with. And next to 
him, again, is one Captain Fitzchrome, avIio is very much in 
love with a certain person that does not mean to have any- 
thing to say to him, because she can belter her fortune by 
taking somebody else. 

Captain Fitzchrome, — And next to him, again, is the beauti- 
ful, the accomplished, the witty, the fascinating, the torment- 
ing, Lady Clarinda, who tmduces herself to the said captain 
by assertions which it would drive him cazy to believe, 

LaJi/ Clarinda. — Time will show, sir. And now we have 
gone the round of the tabic. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — But I must say, though I know you 
had always a turn fur sketchiug charactei-s, you sur])rise me 
by your obscr\*ation, and especially by your attention to 
oi)inions. 

Lady Clarinda, — "Well, I will tell you a secret : I am 
writing a novel. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — A novel ! 

Lady Clarinda. — Yes, a novel. And I shall get a little 
finery by it : trinkets and fal-lals, which I cannot get from 
paiKX. You must know I have been reading several iashiou- 
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aUe BOTeby the £eisbionable this, and the fasliionable that ; 
and I thought to myaelf, why I can do better than any of 
these myeel£ So I wrote a chapter or two, and sent them as 
m i^wcimen to Mr. Pofiail, the bookseller, telling him they 
wen to be a part of the fkshionable something or other, and 
1m offered me, I will not say how much, to hnish it in three 
'volnmes, and let him pay all the newspapers for recommending 
il as the work of a lady of quality, who had made very free 
with the chaiacters of her acquaintance. 

Capiam FUzehrame. — Surely you have not done so ? 

Iduly Clarinda. — Oh, no ; I leave that to Mr. Eavesdrop. 
But Mr. Pofiall made it a condition that I should let him 
eayea 

Captaim Fiizckrome. — A strange recommendation. 

Jjtdj^ Clarinda. — Oh, nothing else will do. And it seems 
joa may give yourself any cliaracter you like, and the news- 
p^iefi will print it as if it came from themselves. I have 
commended you to three of our friends here, as an economist, 
a trmnecendentalist, and a classical scholar ; and if you wish 
to be renowned through the world for these, or any other 
aeoomplidhmentB, the ])ews])a))ers will confirm you in their 
p.afCftiiion for halfa-guinea a piece. 

Captain Fiizrhroinf, — Truly, the praise of such gentry must 
be a feather in any one's cap. 

Lady Clarinda, — So you will see, some morning, that my 
»>Tel ill *' llie most popular pro<luction of the day.'' This is 
Mi. Paffall's favourite phrase, lie uuikes the newspa})er8 s;iy 
k of cT<»ry thing he publishes. But ** the day," you know, 
ii a Tery convenient phrase ; it allows of three hundred and 
«ily-fire " mcst popular productions " in a year. And iu 
loip- year one more. 



CHAPTEK VI. 



TUEORIES. 



But when they came to shape the model, 
>ot oiie conld lit the other's noddle. — Bctlkb. 

MEANWHILE, the last course, and the dessert, passed 
by. When the ladies had withdrawn, young Crotchet 
addieteed the company. 
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Mr. Crotchety jun, — There is one point in which philosophers 
of all classes seem to be agi'eed ; that they only want money 
to regenerate the world. 

Mr. Mac Qiiedi/. — No doubt of it. Nothing is so easy as 
to lay do\7n the outlines of perfect society. There wants 
nothing but money to set it going. I will explain myself 
clearly and fuUy by reading a paper. {Producing a larg$ 
scroll.) " In the infancy of society — " 

Tlie Rev. Dr. Folliott. — Pray, Mr. J^Iac Quedy, how is it 
that all gentlemen of your nation begin everything they 
write with the " infancy of society?" 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — Eh, sir, it is the simplest way to begin 
at the beginning. " In the infancy of society, when govern- 
ment was invented to save a percentage ; say two and a halt 
per cent. — " 

The Bev. Dr. Folliott. — I will not say any such thing. 

Mr. Mac Qued}/. — Well, say any percentage you please. 

The llev. Dr. Folliott. — I will not say any percentage at all. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — "On the principle of the division of 
labour — " 

Tlie Rev, Dr. Folliott. — Government was invented to spend 
a percentago. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — To save a percentage. 

The FiCv. Dr. Folliott. — Ko, sir, to spend a percentage ; and 
a good deal more than two and a half per cent. Two hundred 
and fifty per cent. ; that is intelligible. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — " In the infancy of society " — 

Mr. Tooyood, — jS'ever mind the infancy of society. The 
question is of society iu its maturity. Here is what it should 
be. {Produdng a paper,) I have laid it do^vn in a diagram. 

Mr. Skionar, — Ijel'ore wo proceed to the question of govern- 
ment, we must nicely discriminate the boundaries of sense, 
understanding, and reason. Sense is a receptivity. — 

Mr. CrotcJidy jan. — Wo are proceeding too fast. Money 
being all that is wanted to regenerate society, I will put into 
the hands of this company a largo sum for the purpose. Now 
let us see how to dispose of it. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — Wo will begin by taking a committee- 
room in London, where we will dine together once a week, to 
deliberate. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — If the money is to go in deliberative 
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dinneis, you may set me down for a committee man and 
honorary caterer. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — ^NText, you must all learn political 
economy, which I wiU teach you, very compendiously, in 
lectures over the bottle. 

The Rev, Dr. FolliotL — I hate lectures over the bottle. But 
pray, sir, what is political economy ? 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Political economy is to the state what 
domestic economy is to the family. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — No such thing, sir. In the family 
there is a paterfamilias, who regulates the distribution, and 
takes care that ^ere shall be no such thing in the household 
as one dying of hunger while another dies of surfeit. In tho 
state, it is all hunger at one end, and all surfeit at the other. 
Matchless claret, Mr. Crotchet. 

Mr. Crotchet. — ^Vintage of fifteen, doctor. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — ^The family consumes, and so does the 
state. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott, — Consumes, sir ! Yes : but the mode, 
the proportions ; there is the essential difference between the 
state and the family. Sir, I hate false analogies. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Well, sir, the analogy is not essential. 
Distribution will come under its proper head. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott, — Come where it wiU, the distribution 
of the state is in no respect analogous to the distribution of 
the family. The paterfamilias^ ^is : ihQ paterfamilias. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Well, sir, let that pass. The family con- 
smnes, and in order to consume, it must have supply. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott, — Well, sir, Adam and Eve knew that 
when they delved and span. 

Mr. Mac Quedy, — Very true, sir (reproducing his scroll). In 
the infjEmcy of society " 

Mr, Toogood, — The reverend gentleman has hit the nail on 
the head. It is the distribution that must be looked to : it 
is the paterfamilias that is wanting in the state. Kow, here 
I have provided him. {Reproducing his diagi'am.) 

Mr, TriUo, — Apply the money, sir, to buUding and endow- 
ing an opera-house, where the ancient altar of Bacchus may 
flourish, and justice may be done to sublime compositions. 
(Producing apart of a manuscript opera.) 

Mr. Skumar. — No, sir, build sacella for transcendental ora- 
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cles to teach the wodd how to aee thicugh a glass daddy. 
{Producing a scroU,) 

Mr. Tnllo. — See through an opera-gLiSB brightly. 

The Bev. Dr. FoUM.—Bee thiough a wine-^iBisB^ foU of 
claret : then yon see both darkly and brightly. Bat, gentle- 
men, if you are all in the humour for reading papers^ I will 
read you the first half of my next Sunday's sermon. {Pro- 
ducing a paper.) 

Omnes. — Xo sermon ! No sermon ! 

The Rev. Dr. FdlwU, — Then I move that our re^peckhre 
papers be committed to our respective pockets. 

Mr. Mac Qiudy. — Political economy is divided into two 
great branches, production and consumption. 

Tlie Rev. Dr. Folliott. — ^Yes, sir ; there are two great daam 
of men : those who produce much, and consume little; and 
those who consume much, and produce nothing. The finges 
conmmere nati have the best of it. £h, captain ! you remem- 
ber the characteristics of a great man according to Aristo- 
phanes : oartg ys ^iniv oldt xai ^ivtit (Uwv. Ha! ha! ha! 
Well, captain, even in these tight^laccd days, the obscurity of 
a learned language allows a little pleasantry. 

Cajjtain Fitzchrome. — Very true, sir : the pleasantry and 
the obscurity go together : they are all one, as it were ; — to 
rae, at any rate (asule). 

Mr. Mac Quedij. — Now, sir — 

Tlie Rev. Dr. Folliott. — Pray, sir, let your science alone, or 
you will put me under the painful necessity of demolishing 
it bit by bit, as I have done your exordium. I will under- 
take it any morning ; but it is too hard exercise after dinner. 

Mr. Mac Qucdy. — Well, sir, in the meantime I hold my 
«ci(*nce established. 

TJiC Rev. Dr. Folliott. — And I hold it demolished. 

Mr. Crotcliet, jun. — Pray, gentlemen, pocket your mann- 
Kcripts ; liU your glasses, and consider whit we shall do with 
our money. 

Mr. Mac Qucdy. — Luikl lecture-rooms and schools for alL 

Mr. Trillo. — Kevive the Athenian theatre : regenerate the 
lyrical drama. 

Mr. Toogood. — Euild a grand co-operative parallelogram, 
with a steam-engine in the middle for a maid of all-work. 

Mr. Firedamp. — Drain the country, and get rid of malaria^ 
by abolishing duck-ponds. 
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Dr. Mathific — Foond a philanthropic college of anti-eon- 
tagionistSy where all the members shall be inoculated with 
tlhe Tiros of all known diseases. Try the experiment on a 
grand aeale. 

Mr. ChahrmaU. — Boild a great dining-hall : endow it with 
and ale, and hang the hall round with arms to defend 
the pioTifliona. 

if r. Henbane. — ^Foond a toxicological institution, for trying 
an poiaoDS and antidotes. I myaelf have killed a frog twelve 
timt^ and brought him to life eleven ; but the twe]]^h time 
he died. I have a phial of the drug which killed him, in my 
pocket, and shall not rest till I have discovered its antidote. 

n$ IU€, Dr. FoUioit. — I move that the last speaker be dis- 
fomemtd, of his phial, and that it be forthwith thrown into 
the Thames. 

Jfr. Henbane. — How, sir t my invaluable, and, in the pre- 
■cBi rtate of human knowledge, infallible poison t 

Tli Bev. Dr. FoUioU. — Let the frogs have all the advantage 
of it 

Mr. Croiekei. — Consider, doctor, the fish might participate. 
Think of the salmon ! 

The Ret. Dr. FcU'wtt. — ^Then let the owner's right-hand 
Mif^bour swallow it. 

Mr. Eav eti rop. — Me, sirl What have I done, sir, that I 
SA to be poisoned, sir ! 
n$ Bet. Dr. FottioH. — Sir, you have published a character 
fiMxtious friend, the Reverend Doctor F., wherein you 
sketched off me ; me, sir, even to my nose and wig. 
have the public with my nose and wig ? 
Mr. Eavetdrop. — Sir, it is all good-humoured : all in bon- 
mume : all friendly and complimentary. 
The Bet. Dr. FollM.—Sh, the bottle, la Dive Bauleille, b 
a incondite oimde which makes an Heusinian temple of the 
in which it moves. He who reveals its mysteries must 
Therefore, let the doee be administered. Fiat experi- 
m omimAvilL 
Mr. JS^mtdrcp. — Sir; you are very facetious at my expense. 
Tie Bet. Dr. FMietL'^ii^ you have been very unfiEU^tious, 
infieete at mine. You have dished me up, like a savory 
to gratify the appetite of the reeling rabble for 
The next time, sir, I will respond with the arffumen- 
Print that, sir ; put it on record as a promise 
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of the Rev. Doctor F., which shall be most faitjifully kept, 
with an exemplary bamboo. 

Mr. Eavesdrop. — Your cloth protects you, sir. 

The Rev, Dr. FolUott. — My bamboo shall protect me, sir. 

Mr. Crotchet. — Doctor ! doctor, you are growing too pole- 
mical 

Tlie Bev. Dr. FolUott. — Sir, my blood boils. What business 
have the public with my nose and wig 1 

Mr. Crotchet. — Doctor ! doctor ! 

Mr. Crdchet^ jun. — Pray, gentlemen, return to the point 
How shall we employ our fund 1 

Mr. Philpot. — Surely in no way so beneficial as in explor- 
ing rivers. Send a fleet of steam-boats down the Niger, and 
another up the ]^ile. So shall you civilize A&ica, and esttr 
blish stocking factories in Abyssinia and Bambo. 

The Rev. Dr. FolUott. — With all submission, breeches and 
petticoats must precede stockings. Send out a crew of tailoi& 
Try if the King of Bambo will invest in inexpressibles. 

Mr. Crotcliet, jitn. — Gentlemen, it is not for partial, but fot 
general benefit, that this fund is proposed : a grand and uni- 
versally applicable scheme for the amelioration of the condi- 
tion of man. 

Several Voices. — That is my scheme. I have not heard a 
scheme but my own that has a grain of common sense. 

Mr. TriUo. — Gentlemen, you inspii-o me. Your last ex- 
clamation runs itself into a chorus, and sets itself to music 
Allow me to lead, and to hope for your voices in harmony. 

After careful meditation, 

And profound deUberation, 
On the various orettj projects which have just been shown. 

Not a scheme in agitation, 

For the world's amelioration, 
lias a grain of common sense in it, except my own. 

Several Voices. — We are not disposed to join in any such 
chonis. 

The Rev. Dr. FolUott. — WeU, of all these schemes, I am for 
Mr. TriUo's. liCgenerate the Athenian theatre. My classical 
friend here, the captain, will vote with me. 

Captaia Fitzchronie. — I, sir? oh ! of course, sir. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Surely, captain, I rely on you to uphold 
political economy. 
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Capiain Fitzckronu. — Me, sir? oh ! to be sure, sir. 

TlU Rtt. Dr, FoHioU. — Pray, sir, will political economy up- 
hold the Athenian theatre ? 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Surely not. It would be a very unpro- 
ductive investment 

Thr lUt. Dr. FoilUAL — ^Then the captain votes against you. 
What, sir, did not the Athenians, the wisest of nations, a]>- 
pTopriate to their theatre their most sacred and intangible 
fond I Did not they give to meloixeia, choregraphy, and the 
sundry fonns of didascalics, the precedence of all other matters, 
dvil and military I Was it not their law, tliat even the pro- 
posal to divert this fund to any other purpose should be 
punished with death ? But, sir, I further propose that the 
Athenian theatre being resuscitated, the admission shall be 
free to all who can expound the Greek choruses, construc- 
tirdy, mythologically, and metricaUy, and to none others. 
^ ihall all the world learn Greek : Greek, the Alpha and 
c;.»iiiega of all knowledge. At him who sits not in the theatre, 
ahall be pointed the finger of scorn : he shall be called in the 
bighwaj of the city, "a fellow without CJreek." 

Mr. Trillo. — But the ladies, sir, the ladies. 

The Ret. Dr. FtdlioU, — Every man may take in a lady : 
a»l «he who can construe and metricLse a chorus, shall, if 
ike lio please, pass in by herself. 

Mr. Trillo. — But, sir, you will shut me out of my own 
theatre. Let there at least be a double passport, Greek and 

Tke Ret. Dr. Follioil. — Xo, sir; I am inexorable. No 
Greek, no theatre. 

Mr. TriUo. — Sir, cannot consent to bo shut out from my 
own theatre. 

Tke Ret, Dr. Follioil. — You see how it is. Squire Crotchet 
Ihft younger ; you can scarcely find two to agree on a scheme, 
sfiri DO two of those can agree on the details. Keep your 
ttCQ^y in jonr pocket. And so ends the fund for regenerating 
the world. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Xay, by no means. We are all agreed 
SA ddibeimtive dinners. 

TV &r. Dr. Follioil, — Very tnio ; we will dine and 
duciua. We will sing with Bobin HcxkI, " If I drink water 
while this doth last ;** and while it lasts we will have no 
if not to the Athenian theatre. 
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Mr. Trillo. — ^Well, gentlemen, I hope ibia chonis at least 
-vnll please you : 

If I drink water while this doth last. 

May I never again drink wine : 

For how can a man, in his life of a span. 

Do anything better than dine ? 

We'll dine and drink, and say if we think 

That anything better can be ; 

And when we have dined, wish all mankind 

May dine as well as we. 

And though a good wish will fiU no dish. 

And brim no cnp with sack. 

Yet thoughts wul spring, as the gjassrw ring, 

To illume our studious track. 

On the brilliant dreams of our hopeful schemes 

The light of the flask shaU shine ; 

And we'U sit tall day, but we'U find the way 

To drench the world with wine. 

The schemes for the world's regeneration eyaporated in a 
tumult of voices. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE SLEEPIKO VENUS. 

Quoth he : In all my life till now, 

I ne'er saw so profane a show. — Butlkr. 

THE library of Crotchet Castle was a lai;ge and weU-for* 
nished apartment, opening on one side into an ante- 
room, on the other into a music-room. It had aevenl 
tables stationed at convenient distances ; one conaecxated to 
the novelties of literature, another to the novelties of embeUish- 
mcnt ; others unoccupied, and at the disposal of the company. 
The walls were covered with a copious collection of ancient 
and modem hooks; the ancient having been selected and 
arranged by the Keverend Doctor FoUiott. In the ante-ioom 
were card-tables ; in the music-room were various inatnuneotfl^ 
all }K)pular operas, and all fashionable music. In this aoifts 
of a|)artments, and not in the drawing-room, were the eveningi 
of Crotchet Castle usually passed. 

The young ladies were in the music-room ; Miss Clotchet 
at the j)iano, Lady Clarinda, at the haxp, playing and oo* 
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csuionally singing, at the suggestion of Mr. Trillo, portions of 
MaidiU di Shabnui, Lonl Bossnowl was turning over the 
leaves for Miss Crotchet; the captain was performing the 
tf&uie <tflicc' for Lady Clariuda,. but with so much more atten- 
tion to thi; lady tlian the book, that he often made sad work 
with the harmony, by turning over two leaves together. On 
th«iM occafrions Miss Crotchet paused, Lady Clarinda laughed, 
Mr. Trillo scolded. Lord Bossnowl yawned, the captain 
a|^»Iojds».*d, and the {)erformance proceeded. 

In tht' library, ^G. Mac Quedy was expounding p>olitical 
«Ci<nomy to the Iteverend Doctor FoUiott, who was pro mme 
dem'^tiielung its doctrines seriatim. 

Mr. <Jhainmail was in hot dispute with Mr. Skionar, 
tuQching the physical and moral well-being of man. Mr. 
SkMfDMt was enforcing his friend Mr. Shantsee's views of 
moni disciphne ; maintaining that the sole tiling needful for 
man in this world, was loyal and pious education ; the giving 
Ara good books to read, and enough of the hornbook to read 
them ; with a judicious interspersion of the lessons of Old 
ISeitrmint, which was his poetic name for the parish stocks. 
Ml Ckunmail, on the other hand, stood up for the exclusive 
fcwu ty of beef and ale, lodging and raiment, wife and 
cluMien, courage to fight for them all, and armour wherewith 

Mr. Henbane had got his face scratched, and his finger 

by the cat, in trying to catch her for a second experi- 

Mat in killing and bringing to life ; and Doctor Morbific 

«M comfoiting him with a disquisition, to prove that there 

vm only four animals having the power to communicate 

k|dn|kiiobiAy of which the cat was one ; and that it was not 

that the animal should be in a rabid state, the 

of the woand being everything, and the idea of con- 

n delnaton. Mr. Uenbane was listening very luga- 

to thia diBBeitation. 

He Fbilpot bad seized on Mr. Firedamp, and pinned him 

to n map of Africa, on which ho was tracing imaginary 

ct mighty inland rivers, terminating in lakes and 

they were finally evaporated by the heat of 

Mr. Firedamp's hair was standing on end at the 

_ n of the mam of malaria that most be en- 

fbj Ike opemtion. Mr. Toogood had begun explain- 

' to Sir Simon Stecltiap ; but Sir Simom fgcviv- 
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testy, and told Mr. Toogood that the promalgaton of sach 
doctrines ought to he consigned to the tread-milL The^ 
philanthropist walked off from the coontiy gentleman, and 
proceeded to hold forth to young Crotchet, who stood silent^ 
as one who listens, hut in reality without hearing a syllahle^ 
Mr. Crotchet, senior, as the master of the house, was left to- 
entertain himself with his own meditations, till the Keveiend 
Doctor Folliott tore himself from Mr. Mac Quedy, and pzo- 
ceeded to expostulate with Mr. Crotchet on a delicate topic 

There was an Italian painter, who ohtained the name of 1 
II Bragaiore, by the superinduction of inexpressibles on the ; 
naked Apollos and Ikicchuses of his betters. The fame of ^ 
this worthy remained one and indivisible, till a set of heada^ 
wliich had been, by a too common mistake of nature's journey- '] 
men, stuck upon magisterial shoulders, as the Corinthian 
capitals of "fair round bellies with fat capon lined," bat 
which nature herself had intended for the noddles of porcelain 
mandarins, promulgated simultaneously from the east and tli» 
west of London, an order that no plaster-of-Paris Venus. 
should appear in the streets without petticoats. Mr. Crotchet, 
on reading this order in the evening paper, which, by the 
postman's early arrival, was always laid on his break&st- . 
table, determined to fill his house with Venuses of all sizei' ] 
and kinds. In pursuance of this resolution, came packaget 
by water-carriage, containing an infinite variety of Venuses - 
There were the Medicean Venus, and the Bathing Venu«^ ^ 
the TTranLon Venus, and the I^andemian Venus ; the Croudh- 1 
ing Venus, and the Sleeping Venus ; the Venus rising from 
the sea, the Venus ^nth the apple of Paris, and the Venos- - 
with the armour of Mars. 

The Kev. Dr. Folliott had been very much astonished at 
this imcxpected display. Disposed, as he was, to hold tlii4< ^ 
whatever had been in Greece was right, he was more thaa - 
doubtful of the propriety of throwing open the classical ad)- .- 
tinn to the illiterate profane. WTiether, in his interior mindly. - 
he was at all influenced either by the consideration that it 
would be for the credit of his cloth with some of his vice- 
8up])re8sing neighbours, to be able to say that he had expostiir 
lated ; or by curiosity, to try what sort of defence his dlf* ^ 
bred friend, who knew the classics only by translations, anl ^ 
whoso reason was always a little a-head of his knowledgi^ ^ 
would make for his somewhat ostentations display of * 
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lality iQ matten of tasto, is a qaostion on which the learned 
may diifer: bat after having duly deliberated on two full- 
iiaad casts of the I Iranian and Pandemian A^enus, in niches 
on each side of the chimney, and on three alabaster figures 
in glass cases, on the mantelpiece, he proceeded, peirastically^ 
to open his tire. 

Tke Rev, Dr, FoUiotL — ^Those little alabaster figures on the 
mantelpiece, Mr. Crotchet, and those laige figures in the 
niches — may I take the liberty to ask you what they are in- 
tended to represent ] 
Mr. Cruichei. — Venus, sir ; nothing more, sir ; just Venus. 
l%e Rev, Dr, FolluAt, — May I ask you, sir, why they are 
tbmt 

Mr, Crotchet. — To be li>oked at, sir ; just to bo looked at : 
the nMon for most things in a gentleman's house being in it 
at all ; from the paper on the walls, and the dnipery of the 
mitains, even to the books in the library, of which the most 
cM'Btial part is the appearance of the back. 

The lUr. Dr, FoUiott. — Very true, sir. As great philoso- 
plkert hoKl that the ease of things is percipiy »o a gentleman's 
faniiturc exists to be looked at. Nevertheless, sir, there are 
things more fit to be looked at than others ; for instance, 
is nothing more fit to be looked at than tlie outside of a 
Wnk. It is, as I may say from repeatcil experience, a pure 
imI umiixed pleasure to have a goodly volume lying before 
p^ and Vt know tliat you may open it if you please, and 
md not open it unless you please. It is a resource against 
ifcw, if ennni should come upon you. To have the resource 
iid not to feel the ennui, to enjoy your bottle in the present,. 
■d yoar book in the indefinite future, is a delightful condi- 
te of haman existence. There is no place, in which a man 
^ ttore or sit, in which the outside of a book can be other- 
tlian an innocent and becoming spectacle. Touching 
tier, there cannot, I think, be two opinions. But with 
to your Venuses there can be, and indeed there are, 
fciy distinct opinions. Now, sir, that little figure in the 
of the mantelpiece — as a grave paterfamiliasy Mr. 
with a fair nubile dauglitor, whose eyes are like the 
of Heriibon — I would ask you if you liold tluit figure 
te ht tkofftiM delicate ] 

Mr. Cnidkt. — ^Tho Sleeping Venus, sir? Nothing can be 
9mt fMicite than the entire contour of the fig\iTv, U\e 1\on7 

15—2 
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of the hair on the shoulders and neck, the form of the M 
and fingers. It is altogether a most delicate morseL 

Tht lUv, Dr. FdlwU, — Why, in that sense, perhaps, it  
as delicate as whitebait in July. But the attitude, sir, til 
attitude. 

Mr. Crokhd, — Nothing can be more natural, sir. 

Tht Put, Dr. FiJlkdf.— That is the very thing, sir. It » 
too natural : too natural, sir : it lies for all the worid liki 

I make no doubt the pious cheesemonger, who woBnSf 

broke its pkLst<;r fac-siniile over the head of the itinerant fM^ 
dor, was struck by a certain similitude to the |)osition of H' 
own sleeping beauty, and felt Ids noble wrath thereby juBtjf 
aroused. 

Mr. Crotdut. — Ver}- likely, sir. In my opinion, the cheei^ 
monger was a fool, and the justice who sided with him WM* 
greater. 

The Rev. Dr. FiAUott. — Fool, sir, is a harsh term : call rf 
thy brother a fool ? 

Mr. Crotclui. — Sir, neither the cheesemonger n<»r the justici 
is a brother of mine. 

The Ikv. Dr. FolUoit. — Sir, we are all brethn»n. 

Mr. Crotchet. — Yes, sir, as the hangman is of the thief; j 
the 'squire of the poacher ; the judge of the libeller ; the )t^\ 
yer of his client ; the statesman of his colleague ; the babUl'i 
blower of the bubble-buyer ; the slavcKlriver of the negro;] 
as these are brethren, so am I and the worthies in questimi. i 

The llev. Dr. Folliott. — To bo sure, sir, in these instaneei^i 
and in many others, the term brother must be taken in ili' 
utmost latitude of interpretation : we are all brothera, ne^*; 
thelesH. liut to return to the point. Xow, these two tap- 
figures ; one with drapery on the lower half of the body, fsk 
the other with no drapery at all : upon my word, air, it VtH^ 
ters uot what godfathers and goilmothers may have promiiBl 
and vow(jd for the children of this world, touching the dcti 
and other things to be renounced, if such figures as those I* 
to be put Ixifore their eyes. 

Mr. Crotdiet. — Sir, the naked figure is the Pandemian Vi- 
nus, and the half-draped figure is the Uranian Venus ; and I 
say, sir, that figiire realizes the finest imaginings of Plato, vk 
is the personification of the most refined and exalted feeli^ 
of which the human mind is susceptible; the love of pm^ 
ideal, intellectual beauty. 
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K Or. Foitiolt. — I am awui«, eii^ that VUUi, in his 
no, dbocHUscth very eloiiueatly toucLing thy Umaian 
mun Vpnus : but you muat remomU-r that, in our 
<«, PUto u held to be little b«tt«T tliaii a mialeadcr 

Mid tliey have ahown their contetDpt for him, not 
■v«t rMiiiii;; him (a mode of contempt in vhicb. they 

Ui^y), but even by never piiuttng a complete 
' him ; itlthoitgh they have printed many ancient 
.eh noboily suspects to hare been ever read on the 
pt by a perwiii attached to the press, who is thero- 
atically rallnl " the reader." 
*£Ad.— Wcll.airJ 

r. Iff. Follwtl.—Whj, sir, to "the Te.-\der" afoMaaid 
J either of our Univcriitiee to have ptiut«d an odi- 
alo), or to Ekuy one else who can be supposed to 

Plato, or indeed to bo ever likely to do so, 1 would 
n^ly sbow tliese figures ; beenuac to such they would, 
m, be the outward and viitiblG signs of |>r>etical and 
ical ideaa : but, to the multitude, the griMn catna] 
I, they Bi« hut two beautiful women — one half Un- 
ix] the 'itlier quitf so. 
eti-i/L — Then, sir, let the multitude look upon them 

modcaty. 

r. i>r. Foilu'll. — I must Bay that, if I wished my 
o leam modesty, I ahoold not dream of sending him 
ta a naked Venna. 
sItAet. — -Sir, ancient ac-nlptuic \» the true school nf 

But when the Oreeks tiad modesty, we Imvc cant ; 
ij had puetiy, we have cant ; where they bad pa- 
ws have cant ; when' they had anything that exalte, 
It aidonu bunuuiity, wn have nothing but uut, cant, 
d, nr, to ahow my contempt fur cant in «U its shapes, 
iotnml my hnnm with the (ireek Venus, in all her 
td am imdy to fight her InltU' a^'ainst all the soute- 
pet* ever in«titulcd for the suppriiBaiuu of tnitli and 

w. Dr. f'olliotl. — My dear nir, I aiu afraid you are 
warm. I'ray be cool. Nothing oontribnlee sn much 
ligorfiJTn aN to be perfiiitjy cool oflcr dinner. 
\wlcktt. — Sir, the I.acnWDonian virniun wrertled 
Lth young num : ami they grew up, lu the wiu' ].y- 
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cnigas had foreseen, into the most modest of i;romeny and the 
most exemplary of wives and mothers. 

The Bev. Dr. FoUhtL—XaTy likely, sir, but the Athenitn 
virgins did no such thing, and they grew up into wives who 
stayed at home — stayed at home, sir ; and looked after the 
husband's dinner — his dinner, sir, you will please to oheervt 

Mr. Crotchet. — And what Avas the consequence of that, sir! 
that they were such very insipid persons that the husband would 
not go home to eat his dinner, but preferred the company rf 
some Aspasia, or Lais. 

The Bev, Dr, FolUoiL — Two very different persons, sir, give 
me leave to remark. 

Mr. Crotchet. — Very likely, sir ; but both too good to he 
married in Athens. 

The Her. Dr. FolUoit. — Sir, Lais was a Corinthian. 

Mr. Crotchet. ^OiXs vengeance, sir, some Aspasia and tny 
other Athenian name of the same sort of person you hke 

The Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — I do not like the sort of person afc 
all : the soi-t of person I liko, as I have already implied, is » 
modest woman, who stays at home and looks after her hus- 
band's dinner. 

Mr. Crotchet. — AVell, sir, that was not the t^te of the 
Athenians. They preferred the society of women who would, 
not have made any scruple about sitting as models to Prax- 
iteles ; as you know, sir, very modest women in Italy did to 
('anova : one of whom, an Italian countess, being asked byaP 
English lady, "How she could bear it?" answered, **Vciy 
well ; there was a good fire in the room." 

The Picv. Dr. FoUiott.— Sir, the English lady should have 
asked how the Italian lady's husband could bear it. Tlifl 
phials of my wrath would overflow if poor dear ]!klrs. Folliotf 

: sir, in return for your stor}', I will tell you a story of 

my ancestor, Gilbert Folliott. The devil haunte<l him, as he 
did Saint Francis, in the likeness of a beautiful damsel ; but 
4ill he could get from the exemplary Gilbert was an admoni- 
tion to wear a stomacher and long petticoats. 

Mr. Crotchet. — Sir, your stoiy makes for my side of the 
question. It proves that the devil, in the likeness of a fair 
damsel, with short petticoats and no stomacher, was almost 
too much for Gilbert Folliott The force of the spell was in 
the drapery. 
Tlie her. Dr. FoUiott. — Bless my soul, sir ! 



THfi SLEEPING VENU8. 231 



Jfr. CnkkeL — Give me leave, sir. Diderot 

The Rer. Dr. FottiolL-AVho was he, sir 1 
Mr, CmiduL — Who was he, sir? The sublime philosopher, 
im father of the encyclopaedia, of all the encyclopoMlias that 
have ever been printed. 

Tkt Rev. Dr. FoUiott. — Bless me, sir, a terrible progeny ! 
Ibej belong to the tribe of Iticiibi. 

Mr. CrotcheL — The great philosopher, Diderot 

The Rev. Dr. FolUoiL — Sir, Diderot is not a man after 
■J heart. Keep to the (ireeks, if you please ; albeit this 
Slemng Venus is not an antique. 

Jfr. Crotchet — Well, sir, the Greeks: why do we call 
tfe Elgin marbles inestimable? Simply because they arc 
troe to nature. And why are they so superior in that point 
lo all modem works, with all our greater knowledge ' of 
viitomy t AVhy, sir, but because the (iroeks, having no caiit, 
Wl better opportunities of studying models ? 

The Ret. Dr. FvllioU. — Sir, I deny our greater knowledge 
of anttomy. But I shall take the liberty to employ, on this 
vceuion, the anjuuuntiun ad Iwminan. Would you have 
*ll')Wf5d Miss Ootchet to sit for a model to <'auova? 
Mr. Crnlchfi. — Yes, sir. 

•* C^jd bles« my soul, sir !" exclaimed the lievereud Doctor 
FoUiutt, throwing himself back into a chair, and flinging up 
Ui hei'ls, with the premeditated design of giving emphasis 
to Ills exclamation : but, by miscalcidating his impetus, he 
v^rlalaDced liis chair, and laid himself on the carpet in a 
light au^de, of which his back was the base. 



CHAPTKK VIII. 



SCIENCE AND CHARITY. 



Chi fta nel mondo tm par d'ore contento, 
N^ gli vien tolta, ower contaminata, 
QofllU ram pace in venino momento, 
Poo dir che Giove drittameute il guata. 

FOKTKOUKRRI. 

fr^HK Iteverend Dr. FoUiott took his departure about ten 
o'clock, to walk home to his vicarage. Theia was no 
moon ; bat the night was bright and clear, and afforded 

km m much light as he needed. He paused a moment by 



i 
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the liomaii Gamp, to listen to the nightingale ; repeated to- 
himself a passage of Sophocles ; {Mxxseeded through the pad^- 
gate, and entered the narrow lane that led to the village. He 
walked on in a very pleasant mood of the state called reverit; 
in which fish and wine, Greek and political economy, the 
Sleeping Venus he had left behind and poor dear Mrs. FoUiott, 
to whose fond arms he was returning, passed as in a cament 
uhscura over the tablets of his imagination. Presently, the 
image of Mr. Eavesdrop, with a printed sketch of the Re- 
verend Doctor F., presented itself before him, and he began 
mechanically to flourish his bamboo. The movement ytu 
prompted by his good genius, for the uphfted bamboo recei?ed 
the blow of a ponderous cudgel, which was intended for his 
head. The reverend gentleman recoiled two or three paoefl^ 
and saw before liim a couple of ruffians, who were preparing 
to renew the attack, but whom, with two swings of his bam- 
boo, he laid with cracked sconces on the earth, where he pro- 
ceeded to deal with them like com beneath the flail of the 
thresher. One of them drew a pistol, which went off in the 
very act of being struck aside by the bamboo, and lodged a 
bullet in the bwiin of tlie other. There was then only one 
enemy, who vainly struggled to rise, every eflort being at- 
tended with a new and more signal prostration. The fellow 
roared for mercy. " Mercy, rascal !" cried the divine ; ** what 
mercy were you going to show me, villain ? What I I warrant 
me, you thought it would be an easy matter, and no sin, to 
rub and nuirder a parson on his way home from dinner. You 
8Jiid to yourself, doubtless, * We'll waylay the fat parson' (you 
irreverent knave) * as ho waddles home* (you disparaging ruf- 
fian), * half-fscas-over' (yuu calumnious vagabond)." And with 
every dy^slo^i.stic tenii, which he supposed had been appHed 
to himself, he inflicted a new bruise on his rolling and roaring 
antagonist. *' Ah, rogue !" he proceeded ; " you can roar now, 
marauder; you wore silent enough when you devoted my 
brains to disperbion under your cudgel. But seeing that I 
cannot bind y(»u, and that 1 intend you not to esca].)e, and 
that it would be dangerous to let you rise, 1 will disable you 
in all your mend)ei's : 1 will contund you as Thestylis did 
strong-smelling herbs,* in the quality whereof you do most 

 Thostylis 

. . . . herbas contundit olentes. 

VijRO. ICcL ii. 10, 11. 
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V99lj putake, as iny nose beareth testimony, ill weed that 
n are. I will beat you to a jelly, and I will then roll you 
to the ditch, to lie till the constable comes for you, thief." 
" Hold ! hold I reverend air," exclaimed the penitent cul- 
ilt ** I am disabled already in every iinger, and in ever^' 
int. I will roll myself into the ditch, reverend sir." 
**Stir not, raacal," returned the divine, ''stir not so much 
the quietest leaf above you, or my bamboo rebounds on 
V body like hail in a thunder-storm. Confess speedily. 
Sain ; are you simple thief, or would you have manufac- 
itd me into a pubject, for the benefit of science ? Ay, mis- 
mi caitiff, you would have made me a subject for science, 
lokl you f Yon are a schoolmaster abroad, are you 1 You 
i maiching with a detachment of the march of mind, 
i Toa f You are a member of the Steam Intellect Sc/cietv, 
e you t You swear by the learned friend, do you t 
•* <>h, no ! reverend sir," answered the criminal, ** I am in- 
dent of all these ofl'ences, wliatever thoy are, reverend sir. 
le only friend 1 had in the world is lying dead beside ine, 
rnvnd air." 

The reverend gentleman paused a moment, and leaned oii 
I bamboo. The culprit, bruised as he was, sprang on his 
^ and went off in double <^uick time. The doctor gave 
m chase, and had nearly brought him within arm's length, 
hen the fellow turned at right angles, and sprang clean over 
iscp dry ditch. The divine, following with et^iud ardour, 
d leaft dexterity, went down over head and ears into a thicket 
DKlks. Kmeiging with much discom insure, he proceeded to 
i rillap", and P»use<l the consta])le ; but the constable found, 
leachini; the scene of action, that the dead man was gone, 
wvll an his living accomplice. 

"•ill, th#* monster."* exclaimed the Kevea*nd l)octor Fol- 
El. ^he lias made a subject for science of the only friend he 
i in the world." " Ay, my dear," ho resume* I, the next 
mn^ at breakfiist, " if my old reading, and my early gym- 
tir* (fMr, as tho great Hennaun says, lM;fore 1 was de- 
ie»4 by the Muses, I was ferms iiigenii jmer, et atl anna 
■I *irf iiUriMS paraliar^), hud not imbued me indelibly with 
le *A til*- holy rage of Fnre Jean dcii EnUmimeinr,^, 1 should 

** A U>y ol fierce diipositiou, more inclined to .inr.ff than to let- 
I "— HxaMAJty'fl Dfdientiort of IIoMKr'v H ymittt to hl» I*r*r*pttir, 
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he, at this moment, lyiag on the table of some flinty-heaited 
anatomist, who would have sliced and disjointed me as Uh 
scrupulously as I do these remnants of the capon and chinfl^ 
wherewith you consoled yourself yesterday for my absenoe tk 
dinner. Phew ! I have a noble thirst upon me, which I wiS 
quench -with floods of tea." ' 

The reverend gentleman was interrupted by a messengeif 
who informed him that the Charity Comnussioneis reqne^ 
his presence at the inn, where they were holding a sitting. 

"The Charity Commissioners!" exclaimed the rev^end 
gentleman, " who on earth are they T 

The messenger could not inform him, and the revefend 
gentleman took his hat and stick, and proceeded to the inn. 

On entering the best parlour, he saw three well-dresBdl 
and bulky gentlemen sitting at a table, and a fourth official 
ing as clerk, with an open book before him, and a pen ii 
his hand. The churchwardens, who had been also summoned, 
were already in attendance. 

The chief commissioner politely requested the Keverend 
Doctor Folliott to bo seated ; and after the usual meteorolo' 
gical preliminaries had been settled by a resolution, fWflt 
om.y tliat it was a fine day but very hot, the chief commis- 
sioner stated, that in viitue of the commission of Parhament^ 
which they had the honour to hold, they were now to in* 
cluiro into the state of the public charities of this village. 

The lirr. Dr. Folliott.— Tho state of the public charities, 
sir, is exceedingly simple. There are none. The charities 
here are all private, and so private that I for one know nothing 
of thcni. 

First Com misssi oner. — We have been informed, sir, that 
there is an annual rent charged on the land of Hautbois, fof 
1 li(^ endowment and repair of an almshouse. 

The Rrr. Dr. Foil iof t.—Hanthois ! Hautbois ! . 

First Commissioner. — The manorial farm of Hautbois, nov \ 
o('Cui)i(Hl by Farmer {Seedling, is charged with the endowment » 
and maintenance of an almshouse. 

The Rer. Dr. Folliott {to the churchwarden). — How is this, i 
Mr. JUuenose? 

First Church nurd en. — I really do not know, sir. ^V^lat say j- 
you, ^Ir. Appletwig? | 

Mr. Applctwig (parish clerk and schoolmaster ; an old man), I 
1 do remember, gentlemen, to have been informed, that then 1 
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ttand at the end of the village a ruined cottage, "which 
once heen an almshouse, which was endowed and main- 
mi, by an annual revenue of a mark and a half, or one 
nd sterling, chazged some centuries ago on the farm of 
itfaois ; bat the means, by the progress of time, having 
xne inadequate to the end, the ahnshouso tumbled to 



^ini Commissioner, — Rut this is a right which cannot be 
igaled by desuetude, and the sum of one pound per annum 
till chai^^ble for charitable purposes on the manorial farm 
laatbois. 

Tk Rev. Dr, FolUott. — Very well, sir. 
fr. Appldwig, — But sir, the one pound ])er annum is still 
aveil by the parish, but was long ago, by an unanimous 
B in open vestry, given to the minister. 
1e Three Commissioners (und voce). — The minister ! 
^ini Commissioner. — This is an unjustifiable proceeding. 
'Seeemd Commissioner. — A misappropriation of a public 
d. 

rkinl Cftmmissioner, — A flagrant perversion of a charitable 
Mlion. 

The Her. Dr. FoUioH. — God blo.«s my soul, gentlemen ! I 
nr nothing of thw matter. How is this, ^Ir. Bluenoso f 
I receive this one pound per annum ] 
Vint ChurchicortUn. — Ivcally, sir, I know no more about it 
n you do. 

Iff. A}qjleiwig. — You certainly receive it, sir. It was 
ed to one of your predecessors. Fanner .Seedling lumps 
n vith his tithes. 

fird C*fmmisMi>mer. — Lumps it in, sir ! Lump in a chaii- 
le donation ! 

yfl^iM/ and Third Comjiiissioner. — Oh-oh oh-h-h ! 
Hrai Commissitmer. — Keverend sir, and gentlemen, officers 
iiii pariidi, we are under the necessity of ailmonishing you 
i thi« is a roost imprrjper proceeding ; and you are iicn»by 
T vlmc'Dished accordingly. Make a record, Mr. Milky. 
wr. JUdky (wriiing). — The clergyman and churchwartlens 
be Tillage of Hm-m-m-m gravely admonished. Hm-m-m-m« 
Ir Bet. Dr. FoUioft.^la that all, gentlemen 1 
1^ Commimaners. — That is all, sir, and we wish you a 
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The Eer. Dr. FoUictt. — A very good-moming to you, gentle- 
men. 

" Wliat in the name of all that is wonderful, Mr. Blue- 
nose," said the Kev. Dr. FoUiott, as he walked out of the 
inn — ^' what in the name of all that is wonderful can those 
fellows mean ? They have come hero in a chaise and four, to 
make a fuss about a pound per annum, which, after all, they 
leave as it was. I wonder who pays them for their trouble, 
and how much." 

Mr, AppUting. — ^The public i>ay for it, sir. It is a job 
of the learned friend whom you admire so much. It makee 
away with public money in salaries, and private money ii 
lawsuits, and does no particle of good to any living souL 

The Her. Dr. FoUioU. — Ay, ay, jMr. Applct^vig ; that is jiM* 
the sort of public service to be looked for from the leaned 
friend. Oh, the learned friend I the learned friend ! He ii 
the evil genius of everything that falls in his way. 

The reverend doctor walked off to Crotchet Castle, to 
iianiite his misiidventures, and exhale liis budget of grievance 
on Mr. Mac (^>uedy, whom he considered a ringleader of the 
march of the mind. 






CHAPTEK IX. 

TUE VOYAGE. 

Oi /iii't'-f<r' araCaiTtr kTTtTrXirov i^yoa KtXivOa. 

Mounting tlie bark, they cleft the waterj' ways. — Hosier. 

FOrii beautiful cabined pinnaces, one for the ladies, one 
fi»r tlu* gcntlonn-u. one lor kitchen and servants, one for 
a dining-room and band of music, weigheil anchor, on a 
line July morning, from below Crotchet Castle, and weie 
lowed merrily, by strong trotting horses, against the stream 
of the Thames. They passed from the district of chalk, suc- 
cessively into tho districts of clay, of sand-rock, of ooUtc, and 
.^o forth. Sometimes they dined in their floating dining- 
ro(.m, sometimes in tents, which they pitched on the dnr, 
siiKioth-shaven green of a newly-mown meadow ; sometimes 
they left their vessels to see sights in the vicinity ; sometimes 
they passed a day or two in a comfortable inn. 
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At Oxford, they walked about to see the curiosities of 
architecture, painted windows, and undisturbed libraries. 
The Reverend Doctor Folliott laid a wager with Mr. Crotchet 
" that in all their perlustrations they would not find a man 
leading," and won it. " Ay, sir," said the reverend gentle- 
man, " this is still a seat of learning, on the principle of — 
once a captain always a captiiin. Wo may well ask, in these 
great reservoirs of books whereof no man ever draws a sluice, 
Quorsum pertinuU stijpare Phdoaa Memnidro /* What is done 
heie for the classics ? Keprinting (German editions on better 
paper ! A great boast, verily ! \Vliat for mathematics ? 
What for metaphysics l What for history 1 What for any- 
thing worth knowing ? This was a seat of learning in the 
days of Friar Bacon. But the friar is gone, and liis learning 
with him, 2^othing of him is left but the immortal nose, 
which, when his brazen head had tumbled to pieces, crying 
"Time's past," was the only palpable fragment among its 
minutely pulverized atoms, and which is still resplendent 
over the portals of its cognominal college. That nose, sir, is 
the only thing to which 1 shall take olf my hat, in all this 
Babylon of buried literature. 

Mr. Crotchet, — But, doctor, it is something to have a great 
reservoir of learning, at which some may draw if they please. 

The Eev. Dr. FollioU. — But, here, good care is taken that 
nobody shall please. If even a small drop from the sacred 
fountain, Tihaxoi s^ npni oKiyn XiZag^ as Callimachus has it, 
were carried off by any one, it would be evidence of some- 
thing to hope for. But the system of dissuasion from all 
good learning is brought here to a pitch of perfection 
that baffles the keenest aspirant. I run over to myself the 
ittmes of the scholars of Germany, a glorious catalogue ! but 
aak for those of Oxford — ^Where are they? The echoes of 
their ooorts, as vacant as their heads, will answer, AVhere are 
they I The tree shall bo known by its fruit; and seeing 
that this great tree, with all its specious seeming, brings forth 
no fruity I do denounce it as a barren %. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — I shall set you right on this point. We 
do noihiiig without motives. J£ learning get nothing but 
hoDouTy and very little of that ; and if the good things of 
this woild, which ought to be the rewards of learning, be- 
come tbe mere gifts of self-interested patronage ; you must 

* 'Wherafoie ii Plato on Menander piled?— Hoiu Sat, ii, ^ U. 
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not wonder if, in the fioishiiig of education, the science whicii 
tftkea precedence of aU others should bo the science of cuny- 
ing filvoiir. 

The Rer. Dr. FollioU.—'VeTy true, sir. Education ia well- 
fiuishod, for all worldly purposes, when the head is brought 
into the state whereiuto I am accuatoniod to briug a marroW' 
hcinc when it has heen set before me on a toast, with a whtl« 
napkin wropped round it. Nothing trundles along the high 
road of preferment so trimly aa a. well-biaased sconce, picked 
clean within, and polished without ; totus teres alqiie rotundia.' 
The perfection of the finishing lies in the bias, which keejn 
it trundling in the given direction. There is good and suffi- 
cient reason for the fig being barren, but it is not ttierefore 
the less a barren fig. 

At Godstow, they gathered haael on the grave of Itosamond ; 
and, proceeding on their voyage, fell into a disciissioa on 
legendary hifltories. 

Lady Clarinda. — History is but a tiresome thing in itaelf ; 
it becomes more agreeable the more romance is mixed up with 
it. The great 'enchanter Las made me learn many tiling* 
which 1 should never have droamed of studying, if tbej hwi 
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heraldry, j&Jconry, minstrelsy, scenery, monkery, witchery, 
devilry, robbery, poachery, piracy, fishery, gipsy-astrology, 
demonology, architecture, fortification, castrametation, navi- 
gation ; the same running base of love and battle. The main 
difference is, that the one set of amusing fictions is told in 
music and action ; the other in all the worst dialects of the 
English language. As to any sentence worth remembering, 
any moral or political truth, anything having a tendency, 
however remote, to make men wiser or better, to make them 
think, to make them even think of thinking ; they are both 
piecisely alike : nuspiam, negtuiquam, mdlibi, nvllimodis. 

Lady Clarinda. — Very amusing, however. 

The Rev, Dr. FdliotL — Very amusing, very amusing. 

Mr, ChainmaiL — My quarrel with the northern enchanter 
is, that he has grossly misrepresented the twelfth century. 

The Bev, Di', Follioit. — He has misrepresented everything, 
or he would not have been very amusing. Sober truth is but 
dull matter to the reading rabble. The angler, who puts not 
on his hook the bait that best pleases the fish, may sit all 
day on the bank without catching a gudgeon.* 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — But how do you mean that he has mis- 
represented the twelfth century % By exhibiting some of its 
knights and ladies in the colours of refinement and virtue, 
seeing that they were all no better than ruffians, and some- 
thing else that shall be nameless ? 

Mr. CJiainmaU. — By no means. By depicting them as 
much worse than they were, not, as you suppose, much better. 
No one would infer from his pictures that theirs was a much 
better state of society than this which we live in. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — No, nor was it. It was a period of 
brutality, ignorance, fanaticism, and tyranny ; when the land 
wajB covered with castles, and every castle contained a gang 
of banditti, headed by a titled robber, who levied contribu- 
tions with fire and sword; plundering, torturing, ravishing, 
burying his captives in loathsome dungeons, and broiling 
them on gridirons, to force from them the surrender of every 
particle of treasure which he suspected them of possessing ; 
and fighting every now and then with the neighbouring lords, 
his conterminal bandits, for the right of marauding on the 

* Eloqnentue xnagister, nisi, tamqnam piscator, earn impoenerit 
li*mia escAin qiiam scierit appetituros esse pisciculos, sine spe 
pnedne moratnr in scopulo. — Petronius Arbiter. 
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boundaries. Tliis was tlie twelfth century, as depicted by all 
contemporary historians and poets. 

Mr, Cluuiimciil, — No, sir. Weigh the evidence of specific 
facts ; you will find more good than eviL Who "was England's 
greatest hero ; the mirror of chivalry, the pattern of honocu^ 
the fountain of generosity, the model to all succeeding agei 
of military glory % Kichard the First. There is a king of 
thi) twelfth century. What was the first step of libertyl 
!^[agna Charta. That was the best thing ever done by lords. 
There are lords of the twelfth century. You must remembei^ 
too, that these lords were petty princes, and made Avar oi 
each other as legitimately as the heads of larger communities 
did or do. For their system of revenue, it was, to be &va% 
more rough and summary than that which has succeeded % 
but it was certainly less searching and less productive. And 
as to the people, I content myself with these great points: 
that every man was armed, every man was a good archOf 
every man could and would fight effectively with sword or 
I)ike, or even -with oaken cudgel : no man would live quietly 
without bcof and ale ; if he had them not, he fought till he 
either got them, or was put out of condition to want them. 
They were not, and could not be, subjected to that powerful 
pressure of all the other classes of society, combined by gun- 
powder, steam, and JisccilUi/, which has brought them to that 
dismal degradation in which we see them now. And thew 
uro the people of the twelfth century. 

Air. Mac Quedy, — As to your king, the enchanter has done 
him ample justice, even in your own view. As to your lords 
and their ladies, he has drawn them too favourably, given 
them too many of the false colours of cliivalry, thrown too 
attractive a light on their abominable doings. As to th0 
people, he keeps them so much in the background, that h0 
can hardly be said to have represented them at all, much leas 
misrepresented them, which indeed he could scarcely do^ 
seeing tliat, by your o>vn showing, they were all thieves^ 
ready to knock down any man for what they could not oomo 
by honestly. 

Mr, ChcUnnuiiL — No, sir. They could come honestly bf 
beef and ale, while they were left to their simple indos^. 
When oppression interfered with them in that, then they 
stood on the defensive, and fought for what they were not 
permitted to come by quietly. 

\ 
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J/r. Mfir Qa-'tlif. — If A, being aggrieved by B, knocks down 
, il<» you call tliat sUmding ou the doi\;usivo ? 

J/ir. iVi luini'iil, — ^Tluit depemla ou who or what C is. 

The Ji'i\ Dr, Fulliott, — Gentlemen, you will never settlo 
iLi c^utroviTsy, till you have first detthul what is good for 
an in ihin world ; the greit (luestion, (/'• finibits, which luis 
uzleil all philos'jphcrs. If the eu'.'hanter lias representi.'d 
le twelfth eentury too brightly for one, and too darkly for 
le other of you, I should s;iy, as an impartial man, he has 
ipreseuUHl it fairly. My <iuarrel with him is, that his works 
main n ithing worth quoting ; and a b>!)k that furnishes no 
OtitiiUua'i, is, uw, jndii'e, no ln^ok — it is a i»Iaylhing. Thfiv 
I n^) question about the amusi^ment — amusement of multi- 
ades ; but if he who amuse^s us most, is to ])e our enchanter 
mr f^ft;^ii>, then my enchanter is the enchanter of Covent 
juden. 



('iiaptp:k X. 

Tin: VOYACiK, CONTINUi:i». 
rflBtinaant noitre routte, navigasmed par trois jour<t Homt run 

rrir. ]iAVEL.\IS. 



■fTT^IIEIJE is a beautiful structure," said Mr. Chainmail, 
I 3A they glid4*<l by l>»chlade ( 'hurch ; " a subject for 
the |>encil, (/aptain. It is a « question worth askin;^ 
Hl Mac i^U4-<ly, whether tho religious spirit which reared 
ftae •^iificus, and connected with them everywhere an .asylum 
hr mickfortune and a pn> vision for ]H)verty. was not better 
ka th« commercial spirit, which 1ms turned :dl tho busines«< 
rf Bkolem life into schemes of profit, and pro<>esses of frauil 
Mi extortion. I do not see, in all your ])oasted improvements, 
Wj crviufMi'nsaiiun for the religious charity of the twelfth 
tisj. I du not see any compensation f(»r tliat kindly 
vliicb, within their own little communities, bound 
fti atTeial classes of society together, while full sco|)e was 
yt for the development of natuiul character, wherein indi- 
lyadt diflend as conBi)icuously as in costume. Xow, wu all 
■w one oonTentional dress, one conventional face ; we Lave 
i» bond ckf anion, but pecuniary interest ; wo talk any thing 
hit oomei nppeimott^ fur talking's sake, and without ex^ecV 

fCII.IL l& 
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ing to be believed ; we bave no nature, no simpliciti 
picturesqueness : everything about us is as artificial as 
complicated as our steam-macbinery : our poetry is a 1 
doscope of false imagery, expressing no real feeling, portn 
no real existence. I do not see any compensation for 
poetry of the twelfth century." 

Mr, Mac Qucdy. — I wonder to hear you, Mr. Chain: 
talking of the religious charity of a set of lazy monks 
beggarly friars, who were much more occupied with ta 
than giving ; of whom, those who were in earnest did not 
but make themselves, and everybody about them, miser 
with fastings, and penances, and other such trash ; and t 
who were not, did nothing but guzzle and royster, 
having no wives of their own, took very unbecoming libc 
with those of honester men. And as to your poetry of 
twelfth centur}', it is not good for much. 

Mr. ChiimaaU. — It has, at any rate, what ours wi 
truth to nature, ami simplicity of diction. The poetry, w 
wa«? addre?se(l to the people of the dark ages, pleased in 
portion to tho truth -with which it depicted familiar vm 
and to their natural connection with the time and pla< 
which they were assigned. In the poetry of our eidight4 
times, the characteristics of all seasons, soils, and chnu 
may he blended together, with much benefit to the autl 
fame as an original genius. The cowslip of a civic p« 
always in blossom, his fern is always in full feather 
gathers the celandine, the primrose, the heath flower, 
jasmine, and the chr}'santhemum, all on the same day, 
from the same spot : his nightingale sings all the year rcn 
his moon is alwavs full, his cvgnet is as white as liis b\ 
his cedar is as tremulous as his aspen, and his poplar as 
bowering as his beech. Thus all nature marches with 
march of mind ; but, among barbarians, instead of mead 
^vine, and the best seat by the fire, the reward of sue 
genius would have been, to be summarily turned out of d 
in the snow, to meditate on the difference between day 
night, and between December and July. It is an ag< 
liberality, indeed, when not to know an oak from a bun 
is no disqualification for sylvan minstrelsy. I am for t 
and simplicity. 

The Bev, Dr, FoUiott. — Let him who loves them read Gn 
Greek, Greek, Greek. 
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Mr, Mac Qiiedij. — If ho can, sir. 

Thi Rev, Dr, Folliott, — Very true, sir ; if he can. Here is 
the captain, who can. But I think he must have finished 
hi3 education at some very rigid college, where a quotation, 
or any other overt act showing acquaintance with classical 
literature, was visited with a severe penalty. For my part, 
1 make it my boast that I was not to be so subdued. I could 
not be abated of a single quotation by all the bumpers in 
"Which I was fined. 

In this manner they glided over the face of the waters, dis- 
cussing everytliing and settling nothing. !Mr. Mac Quedy 
•nd the Reverend Doctor Foliott had many digladiations on 
political economy : wherein, each in his own view, Doctor 
Tolliott demolished Mr. ^lac Quedy*s science, and Mr. Mac 
^edy demolished Doctor Folliott's objections. 

We would print these dialogues if we thought any one 
"Would read them : but the world is not yet ripe for this haute 
'9agcsse Fantagruelinc. We must, therefore, content ourselves 
"^th an ^ckantillon of one of the Reverend Doctor's perora- 
tions. 

"You have given the name of a science to what is yet an 
r Jmpeifect inquiry ; and the upshot of your so-called science 
Si thia, that you increase the wealth of a nation by increasing 
[In it the quantity of things which are produced by labour : 
matter what they are, no matter how produced, no matter 
distributed. The greater the quantity of labour that has 
to the production of the quantity of things in a com- 
r, the richer is the community. That is your doctrine, 
r, I say, if this be so, riches are not the object for a com- 
dty to aim at. I say, the nation is best off, in relation 
other nations, which has the greatest quantity of the com- 
necessaries of life distributed among the greatest number 
which has the greatest number of honest hearts 
fkmt anns united in a common interest, willing to offend 
one, but ready to fight in defence of their own community 
iost all the rest of the world, because they have something 
it worth fighting for. The moment you admit that one 
m of things, without any reference to what they respectively 
t^ is better worth having than another ; that a smdler com- 
tdal Taloe, with one mode of distribution^ is better thsii v)^ 

16—2 
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greater commercial value, with another mode of distril 
the whole of that curious fabric of postulates and d 
which you call the science of political economy, and n* 
call poliiiccB ceconomice inscientia, tumbles to pieces." 

Mr. Toogood agreed with Mr. Chainmail against M 
Quedy, that the existing state of society was worse tht 
of the twelfth century ; but he agreed with Mr. Mac 
against Mr. Chainmail, that it was in progress to som 
much better than either — to which " something much 
Mr. Toogood and Mr. Mac Quedy attached two very dj 
meanings. 

Mr. Chainmail fought with Doctor Folliott the Ik 
the romantic against the classical in poetry ; and Mr. S 
contended "vvith Mr. Mac Quedy for intuition and syi 
xigainst analysis and induction in philosophy. 

Mr. Philpot would lie along for hours, listening 
gurgling of the water round the prow, and would occas 
edify the company with speculations on the great c 
that would be effected in the world by the steam-nav 
of rivers : sketching the course of a steam-boat up an( 
some mighty stream which civilization had either never ' 
or long since deserted ; the Missouri and the Columl 
Oroonoko and the Amazon, the Nile and the Niger, t 
phrates and the Tigris, the Oxus and the Indus, the ' 
and the Hoangho; under the overcanopying forests 
new, or by the long-silent ruins of the ancient world ; t 
the shapeless mounds of Babylon, or the gigantic ten 
Thebes. 

'Mi. Trillo went on with the composition of his ope 
took the opinions of the young ladies on every step in 
grcss ; occasionally regaling the company with specime 
wondering at the blindness of Mr. Mac Quedy, wh 
not, or would not see that an opera in perfection, be; 
union of all the beautiful arts — music, painting, d 
poctr}* — exhibiting female beauty in its most attract 
pects, and in its most becoming costume — was, accoi 
the well-known precept, Iiigenuas didicisse, etc., the bd 
cient instrument of civilization, and ought to take pre* 
of all other pursuits in the minds of true philanik 
The Reverend Doctor Folliott, on these occasions, nevi 
to say a word or two on Mr. Trillo's side, derived fi 
practice of the Athenians, and fiom the combinationi : 
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of all the beaatiful arts, in a degree of perfection 
n to the modem world. 

log Lechlade, they entered the canal that connects the 
with the Severn ; ascended by many locks ; passed, 
inel three miles long, through the bowels of Sapperton 
^reed unanimously that the greatest pleasure deriyablo 
siting a cavern of any sort was that of getting out of 
^ndtxl, by many locks again, through the valley of 
into the Severn ; continued their navigation into the 
PB canal ; moored their pinnaces in the vale of Llan- 
y the aqueduct of Pontycysyllty ; and determined to 
le days in inspecting the scenery, before commencing 
meward vovajje. 

aptain omitted no opportunity of pressing his suit on 
larinda, but could never draw from her any reply but 
e doctrines of worldly wisdom, delivered in a tone of 
', mixe<i with a certain kindness of manner that in- 
im to hope she was not in earnest. 
he morning after they had anchored under the hills 
[}w — whether the lady had reflecteil more seriously 
lal, or was somewhat less in good-humour than usual, 
iptain was more pressing than usual — she said to him, 
St n«»t \h% Captain Fitzchwme ; *the course of true 
er did mn smooth :* my Either must keep his borough, 
ust Live a town house and a country house, and an 
►X and a carriap^'c. It is not well for either of us that 
lid flirt any longer : * I must be cruel only to bo 
lie Kitisfied with the assurance that you alone, of all 
ve ever bn»ken mv rest. To be sure, it was only for 
ipee ni;^hts in all ; but that is too much." 
aptain hail U Cfrur nam!. He took his portfolio untler 
made up the little nr/^sr of a pedestrian, and, without 
. word to any one, wandered off at random among the 
ns. 

th** lapse of a day or two, the captain was missed, and 
ae marvelled what was become of him. Mr. Philpot 
he must have been exploring a river, and fallen in 
diowne«l in the process. Mr. Firedamp had no doubt 
been crr>ssing a mountain bog, and had been suddenly 
I of life by the exhalations of marsh miasmata. Mr. 
e deemed it probable that he had been tempted in 
kod by the large black briUunt berries of the Atrapa 
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Belladonna^ or deadly nightshade ; and lamented that he ba^ 
not been by, to administer an infallible antidote, ilr. Eavtf 
ilrop hoped the particulars of his fate would be ascertained 
and asked if any one present could help him to any anthentii 
anecdotes of their departed friend. The Reverend Docto 
Polliott proposed that an inquiry should be instituted, as t 
whether the march of intellect had reached that neighbott 
hood ; as, if so, the captain had probably been made a salijei 
for science. !Mr. Mac Quedy said it was no such great mi^ 
to ascertain the precise mode in which the surplus populatk 
was diminished by one. Mr. Toogood asseverated that thfl 
was no such thing as surplus population, and that the laa 
properly managed, would maintain twenty times its pieie 
inhabitants : and hereupon they fell into a disputation. 

Lady Clariuda did not doubt that the captain had got 
away designedly : she missed him more than she could hi 
anticipated ; and wished she had at least postponed her b 
piece of cruelty till the completion of their homewaitl voy^f 



CHAPTEE XL 

CORRESPOXDENCa 

*' Base is the slave that pays." — Ancient Pistol. 

THE captain was neither drowned nor poisoned, neit 
mia-sinatizcd nor anatomised. But, before we proo 
to account for him, wc must look back to a young la 
of whom some little notice was taken in the first chapt 
and who, though she has since been out of sight, has'nfi 
with us bi'cn out of mind ; ]Vriss Susannah Touchandgo, 
forsaken of the junior Crotchet, whom we left an inmate < 
solitary farm, in one of the deep valleys under the clondx 
summits of Meirion, comforting her wounded spirit with 
and exercise, rustic cheer, music, painting, and poetiy, 
the prattle of the little Ap Llymrys. 

One evening, after an interval of anxious expectation, 
farmer, returning from market, brought for her two letten 
which the contents were these : — 
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" DotandcarryonetowHj 

State of Apodidraskiana : 
April 1. 18 . . 
T De.\r Child, 

'' I am anxious to learn what are your present posi> 
Dtention, and prospects. The fairies who dropped gold 
r shoe, on the morning when I ceased to be a respecta- 
Jk in London, will soon find a talismanic channel for 
litting you a stocking full of dollars, which will fit the 
a well as the foot of Cinderella fitted her slipper. I 
>py to say I am again become a respectable man. It 
irays my ambition to be a respectable man ; and I am 
rertiieotable man here, in this new township of a new 
vbere I liave purchased five thousand acres of land, at 
liars an acre, hard cash, and established a very flourish- 
ik. The notes of Touchandgo and Company, soft cash, 
r thi» exclusive currency of all this vicinity. This is 
d in which all men flourish ; but there are three classes of 
rho iiounsh especially — Methoilist-preachers, slave- 
, and i>aper-moncy manufacturers ; and as one of the 
I have just |)ainied the word ' Baxk ' on a fine slab of 
which was green and growing when I arrived, and 
iscountcd for the settlers, in my own currency, sundry 
hich arc to \ye ])aid when the proceeds of the crop they 
wt rtown shall return from New Orleans ; so that my 
r^ the representatives of vegetation that is to be, and I 
»rdingly a capitalist of the first magnitude. The people 
i*jw vi-ry well that I ran away from London, but the 
f then\ have run away from some place or other ; and 
ire a great respect for me, becaus«5 they think I ran 
ith iKaiH'thing worth taking, which few of them had 
k or the wit t<j do. This gives them confidence in my 
», at the same time that, as there is nothing portable 
AHttlvment except my own notes, they liave no fear 
hall run away with them. They know 1 am thoroughly 
ant with the principles of banking ; and as they have 
i/f industry, no lack of shaqmess, and abundance of 
ler wanted nothing but capital to oigani/e a flourish- 
lement ; and this capital I liave manufactured to the 
!«qiiired, at the expense of a small im|)ortation of penSy 
i fM^wTy and two or three inimitable copper plates. I 
here of all good things, a good conaci^iieA 
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included ; for I really cannot see that I have done any "wrong- 
Tliis was my i)osition : I owed half a million of money ; and 
I had. a trifle in my pocket. It was clear that this triHe could 
never find its way to the right owner. The question was, 
whether I should keep it, and live like a gentleman ; or hand 
it over to Liwyers and commissioners of bankruptcy, and die 
like a dog on a diingliill. If I could have thought that the 
said lawyers, etc., had a better title to it than myself, Imigbt 
have hesitated ; but, as such title was not apparent to toj 
satisfaction, I decided the question in my own favour; the 
right owners, as T have already said, being out of the ques- 
tion altogether. I have always taken scientific views of mo- 
rals and politics, a habit from which I derive much comfort 
under existing circumstances. 

" I liope you adhere to your music, though I cannot hope 
again to accompany your harp with my flute. Mylastai** 
daiitc movement was too ftnic fur those whom it took by 8^^ 
])rise. Let not your allegro vivace be damped by young 
Cn^telict's desertion, which, though 1 have not heard it, I 
take for granted. He is, like myself, a scientific politician, 
and has an eye as keen as a needle, to his own interest. He 
has had g(>od luck so far, and is gorgeous in thosi)oilsof 
many gulls; but I think the Polar Lasin and AValnis Com- 
])any will be too much lor him yet. There has been a splen- 
<lid outlay on credit ; and he is tlie only man, of the original 
I'ai-ties concerni.'d, of wlioni his majesty's sheritfs could give 
any account. 

" I will not ask v<>u to come here. Tlierc is no husband 
for you. The men smoke, drink, and fight, and bn'ok moie 
of their own heads than of girls' hearts. Those among them 
who are musical sing nothing but psalms. They nia excellent 
fellows in lluir way, but you would not like them J 

" An ristv, \w\v. are no rents, no taxes, no poor-rates, nc 
tithes, no chureh-establishnunt, no routs, no clubs, no rotten 
boroughs, no oi»eras, no concerts, no theatres, no beggars, n( 
thieves, no king, no lords, no ladies, and only one gentleman 
videlicet, your loving father, 

"Timothy Toucdandgo. 

"P.S. — I Fend you one of my notes; I can afford to pa* 
with it. If you aie accused of receiving mcney from me, yc 
may pay it over to my assignees, l^obthetill continues to ' 
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my factotam ; I say no more of him in this pkce : he will 
give you an account of himself." 

" Dotandcarryonetown, etc, 

"Dear Miss, 

" Mr. Touchandgo will have told you of our arrival 
here, of our setting up a bank, and so forth. We came here 
in a tilted waggon, which served us for parlour, kitchen, and 
alL We soon got up a log- house ; and, unluckily, we as soon 
got it down again, for the first fire we made in it burnt down 
house and all. However, our second experiment was more 
fortunate ; and we are pretty well lodged in a house of tlireo 
rooms on a floor ; I should say the floor, for there is but one. 

" This new state is free to hold slaves ; all the new states 
have not this privilege : Mr. Touchandgo has bought some, 
and they are building him a villa. Mr. Touchandgo is in a 
thiiving way, but he is not happy here : he longs for parties 
and concerts, and a seat in Congress. He thinks it very hard 
that he cannot buy one with his own coinage, as he used to 
do in England. Besides, he is afraid of tlie regulators, who, 
if they do not like a man's chamcter, wait upon him and flog 
liim, doubling the dose at stated intervals, till he takes him- 
self oflf. He does not like this system of administering jus- 
tice : though I think he has nothing to fear from it. He has 
the character of having money, which is the best of all cha- 
racters here, as at home. He lets his old English prejudices 
influence his opinions of his new neighbours ; but I assure 
you they have many virtues. Though they do keep slaves, 
they are all ready to fight for their own liberty ; and I should 
ijot like to be an enemy within reach of one of their rifles. 
^Vhen I say enemy, I include baLLiff in the term. One was 
shot not long ago. There was a trial ; the jury gave two 
dollars damages ; the judge said they must find guilty or not 
guilty ; but the counsel for the defendant (they would not 
call him prisoner), offered to fight the judge upon the point : 
and as this was said literally, not metaphorically, and the 
counsel was a stout fellow, the judge gave in. The two dollars 
damages were not paid after all ; for the defendant challenged 
the foreman to box for double or quits, and the foreman was 
beaten. The folks in New York made a great outcry about 
it, bat here it was considered all as it should be. So you see, 
IGsBy justicei liberty, and everything else of that kind, are 
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(liii'erent in different places, just as suits the convenience of 
those wlio Lave tljo aword in their own bauds. Hoping to 
hear of your hc^th anil liappiness, I remain, 

" Dear Slisa, your dutiful servant, 

"Roderick ItoBXHETiLL." 



"Sir Dear Father, 

" I am sure you have tlio best of lieurts, and I Imvi^ nn 
doubt you have acted with the best intentious. My lover, or 
I should rather say, ray fortune's lover, liaa indeed forsaken 
ine. I cannot aay I ilid not feel it; indeed, I cried very 
much ; and tlie alt«red looks of people who used to ba so 
delighted to see mo, really annoyud mc so that I det«nuiiiMl 
to change the scene altogether, I have come into WnUe, 
and am boarding with a fanner and his wife. Their atodt of 
Knglish is very small, but I managed to agree with thian; 
and they have four of tlio sweetest children I over saw, to 
"whom t teacli all I know, and I manage to pick up some 
Welsh. I have piujilwl out a little snnj,', which I think verj 
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' I Ahall write yea another letter very soon, and describe 
on the country, and the people, and the children, and 
I amuse myseii', and every thing that I think you will 
to hear about : and when I seal this letter, I shall drop 
B on the cover. 

" Your loving daughter, 

** »SU8ANNAU TOUCHANDGO. 

P.S. — Tell Mr. Robthetill I will write to him in a 
ar two. This is the little song I spoke of : — 

" Beyond the sea, bcvond the sea, 
My heart is ^one, far, far from me ; 
And ever on its track will flee 
My thoughts, my dreams, beyond the sea. 

Beyond the sea, beyond the sea, 
The swallow wanders fast and free : 
Oh, happy bird, were 1 like thee, 
I, too, would fly beyond the sea. 

Beyond the sea, beyond the sea. 
Are kindly hearts and social glee : 
But here for me they may not be : 
My heart is gone beyond the sea.*' 



CHAPTEK XII. 

THE MOUNTAIN INN. 

Qf »/<*r ry ^toovvTi rotx ^avXotx rpCirvv^ 
'EfNT/im. 

How sweet to minds that love not sordid ways 
Is solitude !— Mbnander. 

H£ captain wandered dcspondingly up and dovm hill 
for several days, passing many hours of each in sitting 
on rocks; making, almost mechanically, sketches of 
iklU, and mountain pools ; taking care, nevertheless, to 
rays before night-fall in a comfortable inn, where, being 
ipexate man, he wiled away the evening with making a 
K of aherry into negus. His rambles brought him at 
h into the interior of Merionethshire, the land of all 
m betutafiil in natorey and all that is lovely in woman. 
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Hero, in a secluded village, he found a little inn, of snuJl 
prttonsioD nnd much comfoit. He felt Bo satisfied ivith hii 
quarters, and discovered every day bo much variety in th« 
scenes of the surfoimding mouutaina, that hia incliiwtion to 
pnioeed farther diminished progrosaively. 

It ia one thing to follow the high road through a eonntiy, 
mth every principally remarkable object carefully noted down 
in a book, talcing, as therein directed, a guide at particular 
points, to the more recondite sights : it is another to sit 
down on one choaen spot, especially when the choic« >* 
na premeditated, and from thence, by a series of exploration^ 
to como day by day on unanticipated scenes. The latlsr 
process lias many advantages over the former ; it is free ftatn 
the disappointment which attends excited expectation, wheo 
imagination has outstripped reality, and from the accidents 
that mar the scheme of the tourist's single day, when ths 
valleys may bo drenched witli rain, or the mountains sliroudad 
with mist. 

The captain wag one morning preparing to sally fortli "n 
bis usual expIoratioD, when he heard a voice without, iu- 
quiring for a guido to the ruined casUe. The voice secinnl 
' ' ; fi'Ttli intt> the i,'ntcw;iy, hi; rnrcg- 
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and some "of us may plnck up spirit to try to carry a point, 
when wo reflect that we have to contend with men no better 
than ourselves. 

Captain Fitzchromc, — We do not now hrcak lances fur ladies. 

Mr. ChainmaiJ, — No, nor even bulrushes. We jingle 
powes for them, flourish paper-money banners, and tilt with 
•cn)llH of parchment. 

Captain Fitzchrome, — In which sort of tilting I have been 
thrown from the saddle. I presume it was not love that 
led you from the flotilla. 

Sr. ChainmaU. — ]>y no means. I was tempted by the 
ii^ht of an old tower, not to leave this laud of ruined castles, 
without having collected a few hints for the adornment of my 
Wnial liall. 

Captain Fitzchromc. — I understand you live cnffimille with 
ycwr domestics. You will have more dilficulty in finding a 
Wv who would adopt your fashion of living, than one who 
woold prefer you to a richer man. 

Jfr. ChainmaU, — Ver}- true. I have tried the experiment 
OQ several as guests ; but once was enough for them : so, 
1 mppoee, I shall die a bachelor. 

Captain Fitzchrome, — I see, like some others of my friends, 
Toa will give up anything except your hobby. 

Jfr. duiinmtiil. — I will give up anything but my baronial 
hilL 

Captain Fitzchrome, — You will never find a wife for your 
iwrpose, unless in the daughter of some old-fashioned farmer. 

Mr, ChainmaU. — No, I thank you. I must have a lady of 
^tle bluod ; I shall not marry below my own condition : I 
UD too much of a herald ; I have too much of tho twelfth 
tentarv in me for that. 

Captain Fitzchrome. — AMiy then your chance is not much 
better tlian mine. A well-boni beauty would scarcely bo 
hettw jdeased with your baronial hall, than with my moro 
bomUe offer of love in a cottage. She must have a town- 
kooie, and an o]>era-box, and roll about tho streets in a 
vriage ; especially if her father has a rotten borough, for 
lie sftke of which he sells his daughter, that he may continue 
tell his ooantry. Lut you were inijuiring for a guide to 
he rniaad castle in this vicinity ; I know the way, and will 
widnci jofL, 
The proponl pleased ^[r. Cliainmail, and they set forth on. 



254 CROTCHET CASTLE. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE LAKE. THE RUIN. 

Or vieni, Amore, e qua meco t'assetta. — Orlando Ixnamorato. 

MU. CHAIXMAIL.— Would it not be a fine thing, 
captain, — you being picturesque, and I poetical; 
you beinf,' for the lights and shadows of the present^ 
and I for those? of tlie past, — if we were to go together over 
the ground which was travelled in the twelfth century by 
Oiraldus do IJarri, when he accompanied Archbishop Baldwin 
to preach the cmsade 1 

C(/ptftin Fitzchrome. — Nothing, in my present frame of mind, 
could b(^ more ji^Tcoable to me. 

Mr. Chdinmdil. — AVe would provide ourselves with his 
ItmcmrbDii : compare what has been with what is ; conteni- 
])late in their decay the castles and abbeys wliich ho Siiw in 
their Htn*n;,^tli and splendour ; and, while you were sketching 
their remains, I would dispassionately inquire what has been 
gained by tlie change. 

Caj/tain Fitzchrome, — Be it so. 

Uut tlie scheme was no sooner arranged than the captain 
was summoned to London bv a letter on business, which he 
did not expect to detain him long. Mr. Chainmail, who, like 
the captain, was fiiscinated with the inn and tho scenery, 
dcitennined to await his companion's return ; and, having fur- 
nished him with a list of books, wliich he was to bring with 
him from I/)ndon, took leave of him, and began to pass hia 
days likci the heroes of Ariosto, who 

-tutto il giomo, al bel oprar intenti. 



Saliron baize, e ti'avcrsar torrenti. 



One tlay ^fr. (.'hainmail traced upwards the course of a 
mountain-stream, to a spot where a small waterCedl threw 
itself over a slab of jMjrpendicular rock, which seemed to bar 
his farther ]>r(^gress. On a nearer view, he discovered a flight 
of stops, roughly hewn in the lock, on one side of the hH. 
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soendiiig these steps, lie entered a narrow winding pass, be- 

'em high and naked rocks, that affonied only space for a 

Qgh f(X>tpath carved on one side, at some height above the 

rrent 

The pass opened on a lake, from which the stream issued, 

d which lay like a dark mirror, set in a gigantic frame of 

sontain pn^ipices. Fmgments of rock lay scattered on 

edge of the lake, some half-buried in the water : Mr. 
imnmail scrambled some way over these fragments, till the 
ise of a rock, sinkinj^ abniptly in the water, effectually 
imil h\A progress. He sat down on a largo smooth stone ; 
e laint munuur of the stream ho had ([uitted, the occasional 
kpfiing of the wings of the heron, and at long intervals tho 
fitiry springing of a trout, were tin? only sounds that came 

► his ear. The sun shone brightly half-way down the 
[iponte r>cks, ])resenting, on their irregukr laces, strong 
*»e« of light and shade, Suddenly he heard the dash of 

|*vhUe, au«L, tuniing his eyes, saw a solitary and l>eautiful 
iri gliding over the lake in a coracle ; she was proceeding 
^ lh#» vicinity of the point \w had quitted towards the 
;»per f'.A of the lake. Iler apparel was rustic, but there was 

1 it< style something more rScJierMy in its arrangement 
^aKliing more of elegance and precision, than was common 

> the mountain peasant girl. It had more of the cnntadina 
f the opera than of the genuine mountaineer ; so at least 
woght Mr. Chainmail ; but she passetl so rapidly, and took 
im K) much by surprise, that he had little op|)ortunity for 
torate observation. He saw her land, at the farther ex- 
naity, and disapj)ear among the rocks : he rose from his 
It, returned to the mouth of the pass, stepped from stone 
' itooe across the stream, and attempted to pass round by 
t other side of the lake; but there again the abruptly 
aJdng precipice closeil his way. 

Day after day he haunted the spot, but never saw again 
her the damsel or the coracle. At length, marvelling at 
suelf fur being so solicitous about the apparition of a 
Huit girl in a coracle, who could not, by any jxissibility, 
aoything to him, he resumed his explorations in another 
«eiioiL 

One day he wandere<l to the ruined castle, on the sea-shore, 
ach WW not very distant from his inn ; and sitting on the 
k, nesr the base of the ruin, was calling up tho forma ot 
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past ag(^a uu the wall of an ivied tower, irheD on its summit 
appeareil a lemale figure, whom he recognued iii an jusbud 
for liis nymph of the coracle. The folds of the falu« gawki 
pressed by the eea breeze a^'amst one of the moat Hymmetnod: 
of figures, the black fcattier of the black hat, and the riogleUd' 
hair beneath it fiutteriug in the wind ; the apparent peril of 
her position, on the edge of the mouldering wull, from whon 
immediate hssu the rock went down perpendictilarly to tU 
sea, presented a singularly interesting combination to the ejfl' 
of the young antiquary. 

Mr. Chainmail had to pass lialf round the caatlc, on 
limd eide, before Iio could reach the entrance : he cniislcil Ibt 
dry and hnuuble-grown moat, crossed the nngnordnl brwln; 
puasod the importcuUise arch of the got^u-ay, entored W| 
emtio court, ascertttined the tower, ascended the brok<i]i «fa ' 
nnd Btood on the. ivied waiL But tho nymph of the p 
was gone. He searched the ruins within and withoot, 
he found not what he sought : he haiml«d the caatlu day a 
day, as he had done the lake, but tlio dumad appeared M 
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bed the sweet poifion, as somebody calls it, of his writ- 
even to a love of truth ; which, every wise niau knows, 
i to bo left to those who can get anytliing by it. The 
ty of children, the beauties of nature, the solitude of the 
itaius, became her consolation, and, by degrees, her 
ht The j»ay society from which she had been excluded 
ined on her memory only as a disa<(reeablo dream. She 
bed hor new monitor^s ideas of 8imj>licity of dress, 
iilating her own with tliat of the peasant girls in the 
ibourhfKKl ; the black hat, the blue gown, the black 
inga, the slices tied on the instop. 

ide was, perhaps, at the bottom of tlio change ; she was 
ag to imiK>se in some measure on h<.*rsdt', by marking a 
ODptuous indifference to the chamcteristics of the class of 
ty from which she had fallen, 

" And with the food of prido sustained her soul 
Id tohttKlc." 

ia tnio that she somewhat mo< lifted the fonus of her 
: ilri'-w ; Vj the black hat she a<lded a black feather, to 
iln*i jrown she added a tippet, and a waistband fastened 
>nt with a silver buckle ; she wore her black stockings 
fou'xith and tight on her ancles, and tied her shoes in 
ful }»i»ws, with the nicest possil)le ribbon. In this 
rtiL U) which, in wint<*r, she atlded a scarlet cloak, she 
' dnatlful havoc among the nistic mountaineers, many of 
D fin»iK>s<»d to ** keep company" with her in the Cambrian 
m, an honour which, to their greiit surprise, she always 
EK'iL Among these, Harry Aj^Heather, whoso father 
'1 an extensive sheep walk, and liad a thousand she-lambs 
mni; in the mountains, was the most strenuous in his 
lod the most path(*tic in his lamentations for her cruelty. 
m Savannah often wandered among the mountains alone, 
to Kimo distance fn)m the fann-house. Soni(*times she 
ided into the bottom of the dingles, t4) the black rocky 
vi the torrents, and dreamed away hours at the feet of 
tMoeiA, One spot in {)articular, from which she had at 
iltfonk with terror, became by degrees her favourite 
k A psih turning and returning at acute angles, led 

s flieep wood-covered slope to the edge of a chasm, 
t s pool, or resting-place of a torrent, lay far below. A. 
ct Ml in s angle sheet into the pool ; the pool \Mi&ft3L 
.& 11 
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and bubbled at the base of the Ml, but through the greater 
part of its extent lay calm, deep, and black, as if the catanci 
had plunged through it to an unimaginable depth without 
disturbing its eternal repose. At the opposite extiemitj of 
the pool, the rocks almost met at their summits, the trees of 
the opposite banks intermingled their leaves, and another 
cataract plunged from the pool into a chasm on which the 
sunbeams never gleamed. High above, on both sides^ tba 
steep woody slopes of the dingle soared into the sky ; and 
from a fissure in the rock, on which the little path terminated, 
a single gnarled and twisted oak stretched itself over the pool, 
forming a fork with its boughs at a short distance from the 
rock. Miss Susannah often sat on the rock, with her M 
resting on this tree : in time, she made her seat on the tree 
itself, with her feet hanging over the abyss ; and at length 
she accustomed herself to lie along upon its trunk, with btf 
side on the mossy boll of the fork, and an arm round one o^ 
the brunches. From this position a portion of the sky and 
the woods was reflected in the pool, which, from its bank, 
was but a mass of darkness. The tirst time she reclined in 
this manner, her heart beat audibly ; in time, she lay down 
as caliidy as on the mountain heather : the perception of the 
sublime was probably heightened by an intermingled sense of 
danger; and perhaps that indiiference to life, which eariy 
.lisappointment forces upon sensitive minds, was necessary to 
the tirst experiment. There was, in the novelty and strange- 
ness of the position, an excitement which never wholly passed 
away, but which became gnulually subordinate to the influenee^ 
at once tran(|uillizin<; and elevating, of the mingled eteniitj 
of motion, sound, and solitude. 

One sultry noon, she descended into this retreat with a 
mind more than usually disturbed by reflections on the past 
Sho lay in her favourite position, sometimes gazing on the 
catamct ; looking sometimes up the steep sylvan acclivities 
into the narrow space of the cloudless ether ; sometimes down 
into the abyss of the pool, and the deep bright-blue reflections 
that opened another immensity below her. The distressing 
recolltjctions of the morning, the world, and all its littlenesses, 
faded from her thoughts like a ilream ; but her wounded and 
wearied spirit drank in too dcei>ly the tranquillizing power of 
the place, and she drt>ppcd asleej) upon the tree like a ship- 
boy on the masl. 



THK DINGLE. 259 



At thU moment Mr. Chainmail emerged into daylight, on 
piojection of the opposite rock, liaving struck down through 
e woods in search of unsophisticated scenery. The scene 
t discovered filled him with delight : he seated himself on 
e lock, and fell into one of his romantic reveries ; when 
ddenly the semblance of a black hat and feather caught his 
e among the foliage of the projecting oak. He started up, 
Hted his position, and got a glimpse of a blue gown. It 
H his lady of the lake, his enchantress of the ruined castle, 
vided irom him by a barrier, which, at a few yards below, 
) eoold almost overleap, yet unapproachable but by a circuit 
riiaps of many hours. He watched with intense anxiety. 
» hirten if she breathed was out of the question : the noses 
^a dean and chapter woidd have been soundless in the roar 
f the torrent. From her extreme stillness, she appeared to- 
wp : yet what creature, not desperate, would go wilfully 
i ileep in such a place ? Was she asleep then ? Nay, wa& 
M tlive t She was as motionle^ss as death. Had she been 
nndered, thrown from above, and caught in the tree ? She 
J too regularly and too composedly for such a supposition* 
be was asleep then, and in all probability her waking would 
i £itaL He shifted his position. Below the pool two 
Ktle^browed rocks nearly overarched the chasm, leaving just 
idi a space at the summit as was within the possibility of a 
ip ; the torrent roared below in a fearful gulf. He paused 
ae time on the brink, measuring the practicability and the 
■ger, and casting every now and then an anxious glance to 
• ikpping beauty. In one of these glances he saw a slight 
Bvement of the blue gown, and, in a moment after, the black 
i axid feather dropp^ into the pool. Eeflection was lost 
r a moment, and, by a sudden impulse, he bounded over 
ecfaasm. 

Be tUtod above the projecting oak ; the unknown beauty 
r like the nymph of tlie scene ; her long black hair, which 
t &U of her hat had disengaged from its fastenings, droop- 
l through the boughs : he saw that the first thing to be 
m woA to prevent her throwing her feet off the trunk, in 
t first movements of waking. He sat dovm on the rock, and 
ead his feet on the stem, securing her aiddes between his 
n : one of her arms was round a branch of the fork, the 
■er lay loosely on her side. The hand of this arm he 
learoored to reach| by leaning forward from his seat \ \a. 

17—2 
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approximated, but could not touch it : after several tantalinug 
eflbrts, lie gave up the point in despliir. He did not attempt 
to wake her, because he feared it might have bad consequences, 
and he resigned himself to expect the moment of her natural 
waking, determined not to stir from his post, if she should 
sleep till midnight. 

In this period of forced inaction, ho could contemplate at 
leisure the features and form of his charmer. She was not 
one of the slender beauties of romance ; she was as plump as 
a partridge ; her cheeks were two roses, not absolutely damask, 
yet verging thereupon ; her lips twin-cherries of equal sia; 
her nose regular, and almost Grecian ; her forehead high, and 
deHcately fair ; her eyebrows symmetrically arched ; her eye- 
lashes long, black, and silky, fitly corresponding with the 
beautiful tresses that hung among the leaves of the oak, like 
clusters of wandering grapes.* Her eyes were yet to be seen; 
but how could he doubt that their opening would be the 
rising of the sun, when all that surrounded their friugy portal* 
was radiant as *' the forehead of the morning sky V* 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE FARM. 

Da ydyw'r gwaith, rhaid d'we'yd y gwir, 
Ar fryniau Sir Meirionydd ; 
Golwg oer o'r gwacla gawn 
Mae hi etto yn Uawn llawenydd. 

Though Meirion's rocks, and hills of heath 

Repel the distant sight ; 
Yet where, than those bleak hills beneath, 

Is foiind more true delight ? 

AT length the young lady awoke. She was startled at 
the sudden sight of the stranger, and somewhat terri- 
fied at the first perception of her position. But she 
soon recovered her self-possession, and, extending her baud to 
the offered hand of INIr. Chainmail, she raised herself up on 
the tree, and stepped on the rocky bank. 

Mr. Chainmail soHcited permission to attend her to hen 

* 'AXrifiova P6rpw t0€f(Mic.«»NoNNUS. 
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homey which the young lady graciously conceded. They 
emeiged from the woody dingle, traversed an open heath, 
woond along a mountain road by the shore of a lake, de- 
scended to ^e deep bed of another stream, crossed it by a 
series of stepping stones, ascended to some height on the 
opposite side, and followed upwards the line of the stream, 
till the banks opened into a spacious amphitheatre, wbere 
stood, in its fields and meadows, tbe fimn-house of Ap- 
Llymry. 

Xhmng this walk, they had kept up a pretty animated 
conversation. Tbe lady had lost her hat ; and, as she turned 
towards Mr. Chainmail, in speaking to him, there was no 
envious projection of brim to intercept the beams of those 
radiant eyes he had been so anxious to see unclosed. There 
was in them a mixture of softness and brilliancy, the per- 
fection of the beauty of female eyes, such as some men have 
passed through life without seeing, and such as no man ever 
saw, in any pair of eyes, but once ; such as can never be 
seen and forgotten. Young Crotchet had seen it ; he had 
not forgotten it ; but he had trampled on its memory, as the 
renegade tramples on the emblems of a faith which his in- 
terest only, and not his heart or liis reason, has rejected. 

Her hair streamed over her shoulders; the loss of the 
black feather had left nothing but the rustic costume, the 
blue gown, the black stockings, and the ribbon-tied shoes. 
Her voice had that full soft volume of melody which gives 
to common speech the fascination of music. Mr. Chainmail 
could not reconcile the dress of the damsel with her conver- 
sation and manners. He threw out a remote question or 
two, with the hope of solving the riddle ; but, receiving no 
reply, he became satisfied that she was not disposed to be 
communicative respecting herself, and, fearing to ofiend her, 
fell upon other topics. They tiilked of the scenes of the 
mountains, of the dingle, the ruined castle, the solitary lake. 
She told him that lake lay under the mountains behind her 
home, and the coracle and the pass at the extremity saved a 
long circuit to the nearest village, whither she sometimes 
went to inquire for letters. 

Mr. Clmnmail felt curious to know from whom these 
letters might be ; and he again threw out two or three fishing 
questions, to which, as before, he obtained no answer. 

The only living bij)ed they met in their walk was tho 
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unfortunate Harry Ap-Heather, with whom they fell in by 
the stepping-stones, who, seeing the girl of his heart hangiii^ 
on another man*s arm, and, concluding at once that they wen 
** keeping company,'* fixed on her a mingled look of suipiise, 
reproach, and trihulation ; and, unahle to control his feelings 
under the sudden shock, burst into a flood of tears, and blab- 
bered till the rocks re-echoed. 

They left him mingling his tears with the stream, and his 
lamentations with its murmurs. JMr. Chainmail inquired 
who that strange creature might be, and what was the matter 
with him. The young lady answered, that he was a very 
worthy young man, to whom she had been the innocent 
cause of much unliappiness. 

" I pity him sincerely," said Mr. Chainmail ; and neve^ 
theless, he could scarcely restrain his laughter at the exceed- 
ingly original figure which the unfortunate rustic lover had 
presented by the stepping-stones. 

The children ran out to meet their dear Miss Susan, 
jumped all round her, and asked what was become of her 
hat. Ap-Llymry came out iu great haste, and invited Mr. 
Chainmail to walk in and dine : ^Ir. Chainmail did not wait 
to be asked twice. In a few minutes the whole party, Miss 
Susan and Mr. Chainmail, ^Ir. aud 'Sirs. Ap-Uymry, and 
progeny, were seated over a clean homespun tablecloth, orna- 
mented with fowls and bacon, a jiyramid of potatoes, another 
of cabbage, which Ai)-Llyiuiy said **was poiled with the 
})acon, aud as coot as maiTow," a bowl of milk for the 
children, and an immense brown jug of foaming ale, with 
which Ap-Llymry seemed to delight in liUing the horn of his 
new giiest. 



Shall we describe the spacious apartment, which was at once 
kitchen, hidl, and dining-room, — the large dark ral'ters, the 
pendent bacon aud onions, the strong old oaken furniture, 
the bright and trimly-aiTunged utensils? Shall we describe the 
cut of Ap-Llymry's coat, the colour and tie of his neck-cloth, 
the number of buttons at his knees — the structure of Mrs. 
Ap Llymry's cap, having lappets over the ears, which were 
united imder the chin, setting forth especially whether the 
bond of union were a pin or a ribbon ? We shall leave this 
tempting field of interesting expatiation to those whose brains 
are high-pressure steam-engines for spinning prose by the 
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iadongf to bo trampeted in paid-for paiagraphjs in the quack's 
corner of newspapeis : modern literature having attained the 
bonouiable dLitinction of sharing with blacking and macassar 
oil, the space which used to be monopolized by razor-strops 
and the lottery, whereby that very enlightened community, 
the reading public, is tricked into the perusal of much exem- 
plary nonsense ; though the few who see through the trickery 
have no reason to complain, since as *' good wine needs no 
bmh,*' so, ex vi cppositi, these busheLs of venal panegyric 
point out very clearly tliat the things they celebrate are not 
worth reading. 

The party dined very comfortably in a comer most remote 
from the fire ; and Mr. Chainmail very soon found his head 
swimming with two or three horns of ale, of a potency to which 
t:T«*ii he was unaccustomed. After dinner, Ap-Llymry made 
him tinish a bottle of mead, wiiich ho willingly accepted, 
bxh SLS an excu^^e to remain, and as a drink of the dark ages, 
which he had no doubt was a genuine brewagc, from uncor- 
rupCed tradition. 

In tho meantime, as soon as the cloth was removed, the 
children liad brought out Miss Susannah's harp. She 
tjegan, without all'uctatiou, to pbiy and sing to the children, 
u was her custuiu of an afturnoun, lirst in their own lan- 
g^uge, and their uaticuKd melodies, tlieu in English ; but she 
was soon interrupted by a general cull of little voices for 
***hif ! lU gioruo." She complied with the rec^uest, and sung 
iLe liallad from Paiir's Camilla : Ufi di airco il mulinaro* 
The cliildn^n were very familiar with (jvery syllable of this 
halla^l, wliich had been often fully explained U) them. They 
Uincvd in a circle with the burden of every vci-se, shouting 
'•ut the chorus with good articulation and joyous energy ; and 
at Uiv end of tiie second stanza, whore tho traveller has his 

* In this ballad, the terrors of tho Black Forest are narrated to 
tt ■■■enibiage of duiucatica and peasants, who, at tho end of every 
rtinis dance in a circlo round the narrator. The second stanxa is as 
fUlowi: 

Una notte in un stradotto 
Un incaato s iuoltr6 ; 
K uuo strillo odl di botto 
Che i'orecchio gl'mtrono : — 
Em Touibra di sua nonna, 
Cbe pel naso lo pigli6. 
Ooif ! di giomo n6 di sera, 

pawiim la selva nenL---<Ba(2ajio m Ohro), 



nose pinched by his grandmotihar's ^mt, orarj nowisHW 
party was sipped by a paii of little fingeia, lb. C h l iniW" ! 
wbo was not prepared for the process, came in fn • TKf 
energetic tweak, If om a cbubby girl that sprung eaditaHj <■> 
his knees for the purpose, and made the roof ring with har 
laughter. 

So passed tlio time till oTening, vhen Mr. Cluiiui*i' 
moved to depart. But It turned out on inquiry that be vM 
some miles i'roui his inn, that the way was intricate, ui 
that ho must Wt make any difficulty about accepting ^ 
iarmcr's lios]>itality till morning. The evening set in to> 
lain : the tire was found agreeable ; they drew oromtil it 
Tlie youu;; lady made tea ; and afterwards, from time to tiM 
at ilr. Ubainmail's special request, delighted his ear *» 
pasBt^^ i)f ancient music Then came a supper of !«• 
trout, fried on the spot, and thrown, smoking hot, fiom U* 
pan to the plate. Then came a brewage, which the ^°^ 
called his nightcap, of which he insisted on Mr. Chunmiii* 
taking his full eljaro. After which the gentleman KmMA- 
bercd nothing, till he awoke, the next morning, to w* 
pleaaaiit consciousness that he was under the aama B* 
with ciue of the most Htscinating creatures under the caaC^ 




THB ISIWSPAPBR. 265 



it mig^t be ber second name, he bad yainl j endeavooied 



[r. Chainmail was in love ; but the detcnnination be bad 
I before fonned and fixed in bis mind, to marry only a 
r of gentle blood, witbout a blot on ber escutcbeon, 
teased the declarations of passion which were often rising 
lus lips. In the meantime, bo left no means imtried to 
ik out the heart of ber mystery. 

rhe jouDg lady soon divined bis passion, and penetrated 
pnjadicett. She began to look on him with fokvourable 
91 ; bat she feared her name and parentage would present 
iiunperable barrier to bis feudal pride. 
Things were in this state when the captain returned, and 
ncked hi» maps and books in the parlour of the inn. 
Iff. ChainmoU, — Really, captain, I find so many objects of 
taction in this neighbourhood, that I would gladly post- 
wie our purpose. 

(kfltun Fltzchi'oiiie, — Undoubtedly, this neighbourhood has 
•nj attractions; but there is something very inviting in 
M teheme you laid down. 

Mr, CkninnutU. — Xo doubt, there is something very tempt- 
»g in the route of Oimldus do Barri. But there are better 
iingn in this vicinity even than that. To tell you the truth, 
H*4in, I have fallen in love. 

Cii/^"* FUzchrome, — What ! wliilo I have been away ? 

Mr, ChaintnaU, — Even so. 

I ^^Bp^iiw Fiizchromf, — The plunge must have been very sud 
**^ if voii are already over head and ears. 

Mr. ClyiinmaiL — As deep as Dyn-y-dreiddiad-vrawd. 

(^ipiiiin FUzchi'ome, — And wliat may that bo ? 

^r. ChsiiniiMii, — A jKK)l not far off: a resting-place of a 
^o^Uin -stream, which is siiid to liavo no bottom. There is 
^ ti:iditi<»u connected with it ; and here is a ballad on it, at 
^ iervice : — 

LLYNYDREIDDIAD-VRAWD. 

THX rOOL OF THB DIVI50 7RIAR. 

Gwnnmnmr withdrew from the feasti of his hall ; 
He elepl Tenr little, he praye^l not at all ; 
He poodeiwC and wandered, and studied alone ; ^ 
AaoMgillk night and day, the phi]o8opher*ii ttohe. 
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He found it at length, and he made its first proof 
Bv taming to gold all the lead of his roof : 
Then he boaght some magnanimona heroes, all fire. 
Who lived but to smite and be smitten for hire. 

With these, on the plains like a torrent he broke ; 
He tilled the whole country m-ith flame and with smoke ; 
He killed all the swine, and he broached all the wine ; 
He drove off the sheep, and the beeves, and the kine; 

He took castles and towns ; he cut short limbs and lives ; 
He made orphans and widows of children and wives : 
This course many years he triumphantly ran. 
And did mischief enough to be called a great man. 

Wlien, at last, he had gained all for which he had striven. 
He bethought him of buying a passport to heaven ; 
(rood and great as he was, yet he did not well know 
How soon, or which way, his great spirit might go. 

He sought tlie gray friars, who, beside a wild stream, 
Refected their trames on a primitive scheme ; 
The gravest and wisest Gwenwynwyn found ont^ 
All lonely oud ghostly, aud angling for trout. 

Ifelow the white dash of a mighty cascade. 
Where a pool of the stream a deep rcstiug-place made. 
And rock rooteil oaks stretched their branches on high, 
The friar stood musing, and throwing his lly. 

To him said (iwenwynwjTi, *• Hold, father, here's store, 
For the goo^l of the Church, and the good of the poor;" 
Then he gave him the stone ; but, ere more he could speik, 
Wrath came on the friar, so holy and meek : 

He had stretched forth his hand to receive the red gold, 
.Vnd he thought himself mocked by Gwenwyu\*'jTi the BoWl 
And in scorn at the gilt, and in rage at the giver. 
He jerked it immediately into the river. 

Gwenwynwyn, aghast, not a syllable spake ; 

The philosopher's stone made a duck aud a drake : 

Two systems of circles a moment were seen. 

And the stream smoothed them off, as they never had been. 

Gwenwynwyn regained, aud uplifted his voice : 

**0h friar, gray mar, full rash was thy choice ; 

The stone the good stone, which away thou hast thrown* 

Was the stone of all stones, the philosopher's stone !" 

The friar looked pale, when his error he knew ; 
The friar looked red, and the friar looked blue ; 
And heels over hea«.l, from the point of a rock. 
He plunged, without stopping to pull off his frock. 

He dived very deep, but he dived all in vain. 
The prize ho had slighted he found not again : 
Many times did the triar his diving renew, 
And deeper and deeper the river still grew. 
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iiwenwynw^ii gmzed long, of hia senses in doubt^ 
To tee the gray friar a diver so stoat : 
Then slowly and sadly his castle he sought. 
And left the friar diving, like dabchick distraught. 

Ow«&wynwyn fell sick with alarm and despite, 
Died, and went to the devil, the very same night : 
The magnanimooa heroes he held in his pav 
Sacked his castle, and marched with the plunder away. 

No knell on the silence of midnight was rolled. 
For the flight of the soul of Gwenw3mwyn the Bold : 
The brethren, unfeed, let the mighty ghost pass. 
Without praying a prayer, or intoning a mass. 

The friar haunted ever beside the dark stream ; 

The philosopher's stone was his thought and his dream : 

And day after day, ever head under heels. 

He dived, all the time he could spare from his meals. 

He dived, and he dived, to the end of his days. 
As the peasants oft witnessed with fear and amaze : 
The mad friar's diving-place long was their theme. 
And no plummet can fathom that pool of the stream. 

And still, when light clouds on the midnight winds ride. 
If by moonlight you stray on the lone river-side. 
The ghoet of the friar may be seen diving there. 
With head in the water, and heels in the air. 

(kpiiUH FUzchrome, — Weil, your ballad is very pleasant : 

a ahall tdiow me the scene, and I will sketch it ; but just 

w 1 am more interested about your love. What heroine of 

i twelfth century has risen from the ruins of the old castle, 

d looked down on you from the ivied battlements ? 

Mr. ChainmaU. — You are nearer the mark than you sup- 

le. Even from those battlementa a heroine of the twelith 

Uary has looked down on me. 

(kptain FUzchrome. — Oh ! some vision of an ideal beauty. 

nppose the whole will end in another tradition and a 

Dad. 

Jff. ChainmaU. — Genuine flesh and blood ; as genuine as 

dy Clarinda. I will tell you the story. 

Mr. duunmail narrated his adventures. 

Capiain FUzckrome, — Then you seem to have found what 

a wiihed. Chance has thrown in your way what none of 

e godi would have ventured to promise you. 

Mr, ChainmaU, — Yes, but I know nothing of her birth 

d puentage. She tells me nothing of herself^ and I have 

Dg^ to qoflftion her directly. 
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Captain Fitzchrame. — She appears to be expresaly. destined 
for the liglit of your baronial hall. Introduce me : in tlik 
case two heads are better than one. 

Mr. ChainmaiL — Xo, I thank you. Leave me to manage 
my chance of a prize, and keep you to your own chance of 
a 

Captain Fitzcrome. — Blank 1 As you please. Well, Iwifi 
pitch my tent here, till I have filled my portfolio, and shaU 
be glad of as much of your company as you can spare fioB 
more attractive society. 

Matters went on pretty smoothly for several days, when an 
unlucky newspaper threw all into confusion. Mr. ChainmaH 
received newspapers by the post, which came in three tiDHi 
a week. One morning, over their half-finished breakfast, the 
captain had read half a newspaper very complacently, when 
suddenly he started up in a frenzy, hurled over the breakW 
table, and, bouncing from the apartment, knocked doim 
Hurry Ap-IIeathor, who was coming in at the door to chal- 
Iciigo l)is supposed rival to a boxing-match. 

Harry spnuig u}> in a double rage, and intercepted Mr. 
('luiinniairs pui'suit of the captain, placing himself in tho 
doorway iu a pugilistic attitude. Mr. Chainmail, not being 
disposed for this mode of combat, stepped back into the I»^ 
lour, took the poker in his right liand, and, displacing the 
loose bottom of a largo elbow-chair, threw it over his left 
arm, as a shield. Ilany, not liking the aspect of the enemf 
in this imposing attitude, retreated with backward steps into 
the kitchen, and tumbk^d over a cur, which immediately fes* 
teiicd on his rear. 

Mr. Chainmail, half-laughing, half- vexed, anxious to ove^ 
take the captain, and curiuus to know what was the matter 
with him, poc^kcteil the newspaper, and sallied forth, leaving 
Harry roaring for a doctor and a tailor, to repair the lacer** 
tiuns of his outward man. 

Mr. Chainmail could lind no trace of the captain. Indeed, 
he sought him but in cme direction, which was that leading 
to the farm ; where he arrived in due time, and foimd Mis* 
Susan alone. He laid the newspaper on the table, as was hi* 
custom, and proceeded to converse with the young lady:* 
conversation of many pauses, as much of signs as of words- 
The young lady took u]) the paper, and turned it over and 
over, while she listened to Mr. Chainmail, whom she fonnd 
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fy day more and more agreeable, when suddenly her eye 
need on sometiiiDg wliich made her change colour, and, 
pping the ])aper on the ground, she rose from her seat, ex- 
iming, " Misenihlo must she be who trusts any of your 
Jile88 sex ! Never, never, never, will I endure such misery 
ioe r' And she vanished up the stairs. Mr. Chainmail 
I petrified. At length, ho cried aloud, " Cornelius Agrippa 
st have laid a spell un this accursed newspaper ;" and was 
ning it over to look for the source of the mischief, when 
X. Ap-Llymry made her apiKiarance. 

Mrs. AjihLliimnj. — What have you done to poor dear Miss 
nn ! She is crying ready to break her heart. 
Mir. Chainmail. — So help me the memory of Kichard Coeur- 
lioiiy I have not the most distant notion of what is the 
liter! 

Ifjx Ap-Lltjmry. — Oh, don't tell me, sir ; you must have 
•Qfed her. I know how it is. You have been keeping com- 
nj with her, as if you wanted to marry her ; and now, all 
once, you have l)een trying to make her your mistress. I 
.▼e seen 8uch tricks more than once, and you ought to bo 
huned of yourselfl 

Jfr. Chainmail. — My dear madam, you wrong me utterly, 
hive none but the kindest feelings and the most honourable 
nposes towards her. She litis been disturbed by something 
« has seen in this rascally paper. 

Jfr*. Ap-Uymry. — Why, then, the best thing you can do 
to go away, and come again to-morrow. 
Mr. Chainnuiil. — Not I, indeed, madam. Out of this 
3QW 1 stir not till 1 liave seen the young lady, and obtained 
foil explanation. 

JfrjL Ap Uymry. — I will tell Miss Susan what you say. 
eriiaps she will come down. 

Xr. Chainmail sate, with as much patience as he could 
Qunand, running over the pa|)er, from column to column. 
i length he lighted on an announcement of the approaching 
Kriage of Ijuly Clarinda JBossnowl with Mr. Crotchet the 
iQag»-r. TJiis explained the captain's discomi>osure, but the 
tte of MiAH Susan's was Ktill to l>e sought ; he could not 
low that it was one and the same. 

Patently the sound of the hmgi-il-for step was heard on 
0ituis ; the young Lidy n*apiK*anHl and resumed her seat : 
Tcjea showed that she had Ixh'U weeping. The g^\\eT&BXL 
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was now exceedingly puzzled how to b^^, but the yoon^ 
lady relieved him by asking, with great simplicity, "Whii 
do you wish to have explained, sir?' 

Idr, Chainmail. — I wish, if I may be permitted, to explain 
myself to you. Yet could I first wish to know what it ifU 
that disturbed you in this unlucky paper. Happy should I 
be if I could remove the cause of your inquietude ! 

Miss Susannah, — The cause is already removed. I »w 
something that excited painful recollections ; nothing that I 
could now wish otherwise than as it is. 

Mr, Chainmail, — Yet, may I ask why it is that I find <h» 
so accomplished living in tlus obscurity, and passing only by 
the name of Miss Susan 1 

Miss Susannah. — The world and my name are not fnendu 
I have left the world, and wish to remain for ever a stnqgtf 
to all whom I once knew in it. 

Mr, Chainmail, — You can have done nothing to dishonoor 
your name. 

Miss Susannah. — No, sir. My father has done that of 
which the world disapproves, in matters of which I pretend 
not to judge. I have suffered for it as I will never suffer 
again. My name is my own secret ; I have no other, and 
that is one not worth knowing. You see what I am, and all I 
am. I live according to the condition of my present fortune ; . 
and here, so living, I have found tranquillity. 

Mr, Chainmail, — Yet, I entreat you, tell me your name. 

Miss Susannah. — Why, sir ? 

Mr, Chainmail. — Why, but to throw my hand, my heart, 
my fortune, at your feet, if 

Miss Susannah, — If my name be worthy of them; 

Mr. Cluiinmail. — Nay, nay, not so ; if your hand and heart 
are free. 

Miss Susannah. — My hand and heart are free; but they 
must be sought from myself, and not from my name. 

She fixed her eyes on him, with a mingled expression of 
mistrust, of kindness, and of fixed resolution, which the fiar- 
gono innainorato found iiresistible. 

Mr. Chainmail. — Then from yourself alone I seek them. 

Miss Susannah. — liellcct. You have prejudices on the 
score of parentage. I have not conversed with you so often, 
without knowing what they are. Choose between them and 
nio. 1 too have my own prejudices on the score of personal 
j)ride. 
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Mr. ChainmaU, — I would choose you from all the world, 
were you even the daughter of the executeur des luiutes ottwres, 
18 the heroine of a romantic story I once read turned out to 
he. 

Miss Susannah, — I am satisfied. You have now a right to 
know my history ; and, if you repent, I absolve you from all 
obligations. 

She told him her history ; but ho was out of the reach of 
repentance. " It is true," as at a subsequent period he said 
to the captain, " she is the daughter of a money-changer ; one 
who, in the days of Kichard the First, would have been 
plucked by the beard in the streets ; but she is, according to 
modem notions, a lady of gentle blood. As to her father^s 
nmning away, that is a minor consideration : I have always 
Qnderstood, from Mr. Mac Quedy, who is a great oracle in 
this way, that promises to pay ought not to be kept ; the 
essence of a safe and economical currency being an intermin- 
able series of broken promises. There seems to be a difference 
UDong the learned as to the way in which the promises ought 
to be broken ; but I am not deep enough in their casuistry 
to enter into such nice distinctions." 

In a few days there was a wedding, a pathetic leave-taking 
of the farmer^s family, a hundred kisses from the bride to the 
children, and promises twenty times reclaimed and renewed, 
to visit them in the ensuing year. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THE INVITATION. 

A enp of wine, that's brisk and fine, 

And drink unto the leman mine. — Master Silence. 

THIS veridicous history began in May, and the occurrences 
already narrated have carried it on to the middle of 
autumn. Stepping over the interval to Christmas, we 
find ourselves in our first locality, among the chalk hiUs of 
the Thames ; and we discover our old friend, Mr. Crotchet, 
in the act of accepting an invitation, for himself, and any 
fiiends who might be with him, to pass their Christmas-day 
at Chainmail Hall, after the fashion of the twelfth century. 
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Mr. Crotchet had assemhled about him, for his own Christmas- 
festivities, nearly the same party which was introduoed to the 
reader in the spring. Three of that party were wanting. Dt 
Morbific, by inoculating himself once too often with uxat 
contagious matter, had explained himself out of the ifoAL 
JiIt. Henbane had also departed, on the wings of an inMibb 
antidote. ^Ir. I'kivesdro}), having printed in a magaane 
some of the after-dinner conversations of the castle, had had 
sentence of exclusion passed upon him, on the motion of the 
lieverend Doctor Eolliott, as a flagitious violator of the 
confidences of [)rivato life. 

Miss Crotchet had become Lady Bossnowl, but Lady 
Clarinda had not yet changed her name to Crotchet She 
had, on one pretence and another, procrastinated the happj 
event, and the gentleman had not been very pressing; ie 
had, however, accompanied her brother and sister-in-law, to 
pass Christmas at Crotchet Castle. With these, Mr. ilac 
Qucdy, Mr. Philpot, Mr. Trillo, Mr. Skionar, Mr. Toogood, 
and Mr. Firedamp, were sitting at breakfast, when the 
Reverend Doctor Folliott entered and took his seat at the 
table. 

The liev. Dr. Folliott, —Well, !Mr. Mac Quedy, it is now 
some weeks since we have met : how goes on the march of 
mind? 

Mr. Mac Qucdy. — Xay, sir ; I think you may see that with 
your own eyes. 

The Ilcv. J}r. Folliott. — Sir, I havti seen it, much to my dis- 
comfiture. It has marched into my rick-yard, and set my 
stacks on fire, with chemical materials, most scientifically 
compounded. It has marched up to the door of my vicarage, 
a hundred and fifty strong ; ordered me to surrender half my 
tithes ; consumed tdl the provisions 1 had provided for my 
audit feast, and drunk up my old October. It has marched 
in through my back-parlour shutters, and out again with my 
silver spoons, in the dead of the night. The policeman, who 
was sent down to examine, says my house has been broken 
open on the most scientific principles. All this comes of 
education. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — T rather think it comes of poverty. 

The Eev. Dr. Folliott. — No, sir. Eobbery perhaps comes 
of poverty, but scientific principles of robbery come of educa- 
tion. I suppose the learned &iend has written a sixpenny 
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on mechanics, and the rascals who robbed mo have 

iding it. 

Crotchet, — Your house would have been very safe, 

if they had had no better science than the learned 

to work Mrith. 

!&r. Dr. FolUotL — ^Well, sir, that may be. Excellent 

:har. The Lord deliver me from the learned friend. 

Crotchet. — Well, doctor, for your comfort, here is a 

ion of the learned friend's that he will never take 

"Zrr. Dr. Iblliott. — Then, sir, he will be in office next 
Peace be with him ! Sugar and cream. 
Irotchtt. — But, doctor, are you for Cliainmail Hall on 
las-dav? 

Rer. Dr. Folliott. — Tliat am I, for there will be an 
X dinner, though, jKiradventure, grotesquely served. 
UrMut. — I liave not seen my neighbour since he left 
le canal. 

iVr. Dr. Folliott. — lie has married a wife, and brought 
le. 

Clarinda. — Indeed ! If she suits him, she must bo 
ty : it will l>o amusing to see them together. 
Bossnoirl, — Very amusing. He ! ho ! 
Firedamp. — Is there any water about Chainmail Hall? 
Dr. Foliiott. — An old moat. 
Firedamp. — I shall die of malaria. 
Trillo. — Shall we have any music ? 
Her, Dr. Fdliott, — An old harper. 
Trillo. — Tliose fellows are always horridly out of tune. 
rill he playl 

Hev. Ih. Folliott, — Old songs and marches. 
^kionar, — Amongst so many old things, I hope we shall 
i Philosophy. 

^iev. Dr. Folliott. — An old woman. 
Philpot. — Perhaps an old map of the river in the 
century. 

?«•. Dr. FoUioU.'-H^o doubt 
Mac Quedy. — How many more old things I 
^Ut. Dr. Folliott, — Old hospitality, old wine, old ale — 
Images of old England ; an old butler. 
Toogood. — Shall we all be welcome ? 
u. 18 
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Hie Rev. Dr. FolliotL — Heartily ; you will be alapped oa 
the shoulder, and called old boy. 

Lord Bossnowl, — I think we should all go in our old clothes. 
He! he! 

Hie Rev, Dr. FolliotL — You will sit on old chairs, lonnd an 
old table, by the light of old lamps, suspended from pointed 
arches, which, Mr. Chainmail says, first came into use in ti» 
twelfth century; with old armotir on the pillars, and old 
banners in the roof. 

Ladif Clarinda. — And what curious piece of antiquity* 
the lady of the mansion ? 

The Rev. Dr. FolliotL — No antiquity there ; none. 

Lady Clarinda. — Who was she ? 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott.^That I know not. 

Lady Clannda. — Have you seen her? 

The Rev. Dr. FoUioiL—l have. 

Lady Clarinda. — Is she pretty ? 

Th4i ViVr. Dr. /^y/Z/o//.— [More—beautiful. A subject fortbe }^ 
pen of Xonuus, or the pencil of Zouxis. Features of aD j 
loveliness, radiant witli all virtue and intelligence. A fee* ' 
for Antigone. A form at once plump and s}Tnmetrical, that, 
if it be decorous to divine it by externals, would have been ft ; 
model for the Venus of Cnidos. Never was anything *> ^ 
goodly to look on, the present company excepted, and poof 
dear ^frs. Folliott. She reads moral philosophy, Mr. Mac 
Quedy, which indeed she might as well let alone ; she read* 
Italian poetr}', ^Ir. Skionar ; she sings Italian music, Mr- 
Trillo ; but, with all this, she has the greatest of female 
virtues, for she superintends the household, and looks aflflf 
her husband*s dinner. I believe she was a mountaineer' 
^ao$s^oi ov^iaifoirog s^rjfiadt cvvr^o^os uX^,* as Nonnus sweetlf 
sings. 

* A monntain-wanderinff maid, 
Twiu-nonrished with tne solitary wood. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

COAIKHAIL UJiU.. 
iUm diuln qu« igaortnco wt mere de tous mantx, et diL-tes 
is toiit«afo]ri voub ne la baniiusui mye de vos entondemeiu, 
Q «Ile, ■v««qa« oUe, ct par elle. C'ett pounjuoy tout de 
u Binluiipieut <le jour ea jout. — nAHBL4.is, 1. 5, a. 7. 

party vthidi was aastuabled on Chriatmas Day la 
uunmnil Hall comprised all the gueste of CTDtcl)0t 
■silo, sunie of Mr. CbiuDmaire other neighbours, all his 
■nil domestics, and Captain FitTchrome. Tha hall 
ionii and lofty ; and with it« tull fluted piltara and 
■nbes, its windbvs of stained glaan, its display of 
I faanoon iot'^rtiiingled with holly and mistletui!, ita 
^Rweta uid toTches, and a atiipendoua tire in the 
a whii'h blocks of pine were lijuuin^ and crackling, 
rikiDK effect on eyca unaccustomei:! to such a diuing- 
rhe fin) ivas open on all sides, and the smoke vas 
iid carried back, under a funnel-formed cnnopy, into 
' c«iitTal pillar. This fire waa Ibe line of demaication 
l^ntle uuil simple, on days of high festival. Tablea 
I from it uu two sides, to nearly the end of the hall, 
i^uinmail was introduccti to the eompauy. Young 

felt »ome revulsion of feeling at the unexpected 
one whom be hod forsaken, but not forgotten, in a 
1 apparently co mucli happier than his own. Tho 
1 out her hand to him with a cordial look of inun> 
giveaeis ; it seemed to say that she had much tu 
im fur. H\iO wag tho picture of a happy bride, ra^oH- 
jeif ft f amour. 

totchrt told the Kevcreud Doctor FuUiott the news 
umin^. " A« you predicted," ho said, " your friend, 
ted frjeud. is in office ; ho lias also a title ; he is now 
de V»ux." 

Ser. Dr. /■W/wi(.— Thank heaven for that Ha i» 
1 fruni furtlter mischief. It is sometliiiig, at any 
liari? that hollow and wind-shaken ninl roote>l up for 
n tho tii'ld of public dcluaion.* 

jr h«ra insvrt, •• ■omowlut gvnuAna to tho matter, mmdo 
eb wen written by tuv, iu Much, 1113), itad imnted in tha 
'oCAngint U, 1831. Tbey w«ra tbun calliMt" Aa Atitid. 

tbc7 lusy now (IS37I In (lurly «utitl«<l "A rr>|hw:y 
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Mr. Crotchet. — I suppose, doctor, you do not like to see 
great reformer in office ; you are afraid for your vested interee 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — Not I, indeed, sir; my vert 
interests are very safe from all sucli reformers as the lean 
friend. I vaticinate what will be the upshot of all his schen 
of reform. He will make a speech of seven hours' duiati( 
and this will be its quintessence : that, seeing the exceedi 
difficulty of putting salt on the bird's tail, it will be expedi( 
to consider the best method of throwing dust in the hii 
eyes. All the rest will be 

Tirinnri|iTrpo. 

nOTTOTTo/y TTOTTOVoi. 

TtoTiorionoTionoriyZ. 
KiKKOKaVf Kueija^v. 
TopoTopoTopoTopoXiXiXiy^. * 

as Aristophanes has it: and sojl leave him, in Nephelo-coccygi 
Mr. Mac Quedy came up to the divine as Mr. Crotc 
left him, and 'said : " There is one piece of news which 

THE FATE OF A BROOM : JlS ANTICIPATION. 

l»o ! in Corruption's lumber-room. 
The remnants of a wondrous ])room ; 
That walking, talking, oft was seen, 
Making stout promise to sweep clean ; 
But evermore, at every push, 
Proved but a stump without a brush. 
Upon its handle-top, a sconce. 

Like Brahma's, looked four ways at once. 
Pouring on king, lords, church, and rabble. 
Long floods of favour-currying gabble ; 

From four- fold mouth-piece always spinning 

Projects of plausible beginning, 

Whereof said sconce did ne'er intend 

That any one should have an end ; 

Yet still, by shifts and quaint inventions. 

Got credit for its good intentions, 

Adding no trifle to the store. 

Wherewith the devil paves his floor. 

W^om out at last, found bare and scrubbish. 

And thrown aside with other rubbish. 

We'll e'en hand o'er the enchanted stick, 

As a choice present for old Nick, 

To sweep, beyond the Stygian lake. 

The pavement it has helped to make. 

* Sounds without meaning ; imitative of the voioeB of birds. '. 
the 'Opvi0€c of Aristophanes, 
t *'Cuckoo-city-in-the-cloud8.'' From the same comiedy. 
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ol^ gentleman has not told you. The great firm of Catchflat 
and Company, in which young Crotchet is a partner, has- 
stopped payment." 

Bev. Dr, FollioU, — Bless mo ! that accounts for the young 
gentleman's melancholy. I thought they would over-reach 
themselves with their ovm tricks. The day of reckoning, 
Mr, !Mac Quedy, is the point which your paper-money science 
always leaves out of view. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — I do not see, sir, that the failure of 
Catchflat and Company has anything to do with my science. 
Hie Rev, Dr. FollioU. — It has this to do with it, sir, that 
you would turn the whole nation into a great paper-money 
shop, and take no thought of the day of reckoning. But the 
dinner is coming. I think you, who are so fond of paper- 
promises, should dine on the bill of fare. 

The harper at the head of the hall struck up an ancient 
march, and the dishes were brought in, in grand procession. 

The boar's head, garnished with rosemary, with a citron in 
its mouth, led the van. Then came tureens of plum-porridge ; 
then a series of turkeys, and, in the midst of them, an 
enormous sausage, which required two mcu to carry. Then 
came geese and capons, tongues and haras, the ancient . glory 
of the Christmas pie, a gigantic plum-pudding, a pyramid of 
minced pies, and a baron of beef bringing up the rear. 

" It is something new under the sun," said the divine, as 

be sat down, " to see a great dinner Avithout fish." 

Mr. ChainmaU. — Fish was for fasts, in the twelfth centu^}^ 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — Well, sir, I prefer our reformed 

system of putting fasts and feasts together. !N'ot but there is 

^ple indemnity. 

Ale and wine flowed in abundance. The dinner passed off 
merrily ; the old harper playing all the while the oldest 
music in his repertory. The tables being cleared, he indem- 
mfied himself for lost time at the lower end of the hall, in 
company with the old butler and the other domestics, whoso 
attendance on the banquet had been indispensable. 

The scheme of Christmas gambols, which Mr. Chainmail 
had laid for the evening, was interrupted by a tremendous 
clamour without. 
The Rev. Dr. FollioU. -^'WhoX have we here 1 Mummers 1 
Mr. Chainmail. — ^Nay, I know not. I expect none. 
" Wlu) is there T he added, approaching the door of the hall. 
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" Who is there ]" vociferated the divine, with the voice of . 
Stentor. 

" Captain Swing," replied a chorus of discordant voices. 

The Rev, Dr. FolUotL — Ho, ho ! liere is a piece of the daA 
iiges we did not bargain for. Here is the Jacquerie. Here 
is the march of mind with a witness. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Do you not see that you have brougbt 
<lisparates together ] the Jacquerie and the march of mind 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — Xot at all. sir. They are the same 
thing, under different names. IloXXwy ovofd^arm fu^fufiifL* 
What was Jacquerie in the dark ages, is the march of mind 
in this very enlightened one — very enlightened one. 

Mr. CItainmail. — The cause is the same in both ; poverty 
in despair. 

Mr. Mac Qucdy. — Very likely ; but the effect is extremely 
disagreeable. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — It is the natural result, Mr. Mic 
Quedy, of that system of state seamanship which your science 
upliolds. Putting the crew on short allowance, and doubling 
the rations of the oliicers, is the sure way to make a mutiny 
on board a ship in distress, ^Ir. Mac Quedy. 

Mr. Mac Quedy. — Eh ! sir, I uphold no such system m 
that. I shall set you right as to cause and effect. Discontent 
increases witli the increase of iuformation.t That is alL 

27ie Rev. Dr. Folliott. — I said it was the march of mind. 
Eut we have not time for discussing cause and effect now. 
Let us get rid of the enemy. 

And he vociferated at the top of his voice, " What do you 
want here ]" 

"Arms, arms," replied a hundred voices, "Give us the arms." 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott. — You see, ^Ir. Chainmail, this is the 
inconvenionce of keeping an armoury, not fortified with sand 
bags, green bags, and old bags of all' kinds. 

Mr. Mac Qualy. — Just give them the old spits and toasting 
irons, and they will go away <j[uietly. 

Mr. CJuiinmail. — My spears and swords ! not without my 
life. These assailants are all aliens to my land and house. 

* " One shape of many names." — .^Eschylus, Prometheus. 

t This looks so Ukc caricature (a thing abhorrent to oar candour), 
that we must give authority for it. ** We ought to look the evil 
manfully in the face, and not amuse ourselves with the dreams of 
fancy. The discontent of the labourers in our times is rather a 
proof of their superior information than of their deterioration."— 
— Morning Chronicle : December 20, 1830. 
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Vj men will fight for me, one and all. Thb is the fortress 
^xf beef and ale. 

Mr, Mac Qwdy, — Kh ! sir, when the rabble is up, it is 
^^ indiscriminating. You are e'en suffering for the sins of 
Sir Simon Steeltrap, and the like, who have pushed the 
piinciple of accumulation a little too far. 

Mr. Chainmail, — The way to keep the people down is kind 
•adlibezHl usage. 

Mr, Mae Quedy, — ^That is very well (where it can bo 
tftided), in the way of prevention ; but in the way of cure, 
tk operation must be more drastic. (Taking down a baitU- 
4^.) I would fain have a good blunderbuss charged with slugs. 

Mr, Chainmail, — When I suspended these arms for orna- 
ment, I never dreamed of their being called into use. 

Mr, SLinnar, — Let me address them. I never failed to 
convince on audience that the best thing they could do was 

gotway. 

Mr, Mac Qaedy, — £h ! sir, I can bring them to that con- 
^wioD in leas time tlian you. 

Mr. Crotchet, — I have no fancy for fighting. It is a very 
^aM cane upon a guest, when the latter end of a feast is the 
"Wginniiiff of a fray. 

Mr. Mae Quedy. — Give them the old iron. 

Tkf Her, Dr, FMott. — Give them weapons ! Pessinio, 
*«/iiiyiiiiii«, eremplo.* Forbid it the spirit of Fr^e Jean den 
£*lbMuieareA ! Xo ! let us see what the church miUtant, in 
^ armour of the twclflh century, will do against the march 
cf mind. Follow me who will, and stay who list. Uere 
?*s*: iVo arii ti fttris! that is, for tithe pigs and fires to 
^'JW ibem ! 

lit; clapped a helmet on his head, seized a long lance, threw 
^>^ th«* ^tes, and tilted out on the rabble, side by side with 
)lr. r'hainmailf followed by the greater portion of the male 
luiutai of the hall, who had armed themselves at random. 

Hi'* rabble route, being unprepared for such a sortie, fled 
is ^ fiireciionsy over hedge and ditcli. 

Mr. Trillo stayed in the hall, playing a march on the harp, 
to inipirit the rest to sally out The water-loving Mr. 
HulpcA had dilated himself with so much wine, as to bo (fuito 
\m% d€ mmboL Mr. Toogood, intending to equip himself in 
pudy defenaiTe armour, contrived to sUp a ponderous coat 

* A BOfl i wi uki i iui example, by Hercules !— PKTROsnus Arbttkb. 
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oi' mail over Iiis shouldere, wliidi piuioned his anus to hi* 
sidtiu ; and in this coudition, like a cliickoD trussed for unit- 
ing, ho wfts thrown down behind n pillar, in the first raeh of 
the Bortii!. Mr. Crotchet seized the occiirreuce ua a pMesi 
fur staying with hiiu, and passed thu whole time ot Um 
action in pickiug him out of hia ahfU. 

" Phew !" said thu divine, returning ; " aa inglorioiu 
victory : but it de-servee a devil and a bowl of pimeh." 

Mr. Chainmail. — A wasaail-bowL 

Tht Sev. Dr. Follioll—Iio, air. No more of the twiliUi 
century for me. 

Mr. Chainmail. — Nay, doctor. The twelftlt century htt 
backed you well. Its manners and habite, its commuiutf tf 
kind feelings between master and man, are the true tantij 
for these ebullitions. 

Mr. Toogood. — Something like it: improved by my diagnw: 
arte for arms. 

Tht Her. I>r..FoU'n>tt.—'So wa.ssail-howl for me. Givuffl* ' 
an unsophistitutcd bowl of puath, which belongs to thil 
blissful midillo period, after the .lacijuerio was down, «W 
before the march of mind was up. But, see, who ia floandtf- I 
ing in tlie water? i 
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«nd having finished it to his entire satisfaction, reminded his 
host to order in the devil. 

The Rev. Dr. Folliott — I think, Mr. Chainmail, we can 
amnse ourselves very well here all night. The enemy maj- 
he still excuhant : and we had better not disperse till day- 
light. I am perfectly satisfied with my quarters. Let the 
young folks go on with their gambols ; let them dance to your 
old harper's minstrelsy ; and if they please to kiss under thfe 
nusletoe, whereof I espy a goodly bunch suspended at the 
end of the hall, let those who like it not, leave it to those 
who do. Moreover, if among the more sedate portion of the 
assembly, which, I foresee, will keep me company, there were^ 
any to revive the good old custom of singing after supper, so 
to fill up the intervals of the dances, the steps of night would 
move more lightly. 

Mr. Chainmail. — My Susan will set the example, after she 
has set that of joining in the rustic dance, according to good 
customs long departed. 

After the first dance, in which all classes of the company 
mingled, the young lady of the mansion took her harji, and 
following the reverend gentleman's suggestion, sang a song of 
the twelfth century. 

FLORENCE AND BLANCHFLOR.* 

Florence and Blanchflor, loveliest maids, 

Within a summer grove, 
Amid the flower-enamelled shailes 

Together talked of love. 

A clerk sweet Blanchflor's heart had gained ; 

Fair Florence loved a knight : 
And each with ardent voice maintained 

She loved the worthiest wight. 

Sweet Blanchflor praised her scholar dear, 

As courteous, kind, and true ; 
Fair Florence said her chevalier 

Could every foe subdue. 

And Florence scorned the bookworm vain, 

Who sword nor spear could raise ; 
And Blanchflor scorned the unlettered brain 

Could sing no lady's praise. 

From dearest love, the maidens bright 

To deadly hatred fell ; 
Each turned to shun the other's sight, 

And neither said farewell. 

* Tmit a t ed from the Fabliau, De Florance et de Blanche Flor, (Uia$- 
Jwgewfoa dPAwKmr. 
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The king of bmla, who held lui eaait 

Witliin that flowery gmve,; 
Bang loudly: " 'T will ba rare diaport 

Tu judgo tlus suit uf lovo." 
Before him came the mudens bright. 

With all his bird< arouoil. 
To judge the caaso, if cUrk or knight 

In love be worthieit foand. 
The falcon and the sparrow -hank 

Stood forward for the light : 
Bvady to do, Mid not to talk, 

They voted for the knight. 
And Ulauchllar'ii heart begau to fail 

'IIU rose the alrong-voLcBd lark. 
And, after hiiu. the nightingale. 

And pleaded for tltc cl«rk. 
The nightingale prevailed at length. 

Her pleading had aach charuii ; 
So olocjueneo can coaqner strength. 

And orCa can oomjuer anna. 
The lovely Horence tore her hair. 

And died upon the plac« ; 
And all the birds asseiohled therc^ 

Bewailed the mounifikl coae. 
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The cante was hnngiy and thirsty to boot ; 

He shnmk from the thorns, though he longed for the fruit ; 

With a word be arrested his courser's keen speed. 

And he stood up erect on the back of his steed ; 

On the saddle he stoo<l, while the creature stood still, 

And he gathered the fruit, till he took his good lill. 

*'Sare nerer," he thought, " was a creature so rare, . 

80 docile^ so true, as mv excellent mare. 

Lo, here, how I stand (and he gazed all around). 

** As safe and as steady as if on the ground, 

Yet how had it been, if some traveller this way. 

Had, dreaming no mischief, but chanced to cry Hey ?** 

He stood with his head in the mulberry tree. 

And he spoke out aloud in his fond reverie : 

At the sound of the word, the good mare mxule a push. 

And down went the priest in the wild-briar bush. 

He remembered too late, on his thorny green bed. 

Much that well may be thought, cannot wisely be said. 

Lkly Clarinda, being prevailed on to take the harp in her 
turn, KiLu^ the following stanzas : — 

In the days of old, 
Lovcnt felt true jiassion. 
Deeming years of sorrow 
By a smile repaid, 
^ow the charms of gold, 
S|ieU8 of pride and fashion, 
lUd them say good morrow 
To the best-loved maid. 

Through the forests wild, 
0*er the mountains lonely. 
They were never weary 
* Honour to pursue : 
If the damsel smiled 
Once in seven years only, 
All their wanderings dreary 
Ample guerdon knew. 

Now one day's caprice 
Weighs down years of smiling, 
Youthful hearts are rovers. 
Love is bought and sold : 
Fortnne*s gifts may cease. 
Love is less beguiling ; 
Wi»er were the lovers. 
In the days of old. 

Tun gUtux which she threw at the Captain, as she sang the 
m rcne, awikened his dormant ho])es. Looking round for 
■I liral, be mw that he was not in the hall ; and, approach- 
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ing the lady of his heart, he received one of the sweetest 
smiles of their earlier days. 

After a time, the ladies, and all the females of the party, 
retired. The males remained on duty with punch and wassail, 
and dropped off one by one into sweet foigetfulness ; so that 
when the rising sun of December looked through the painted 
windows on mouldering embers and tiickering lamps, the 
vaulted roof was echoing to a mellifluous concert of noses, 
from the clarionet of the waiting-lx)y at one end of the hall, 
to the double bass of the Keverend Doctor, ringing over the 
empty punch-bowl, at the other. 

CONCLUSIOX. 

From this eventful night, young Crotchet was seen no more 
on lilnglish mould. "Whither he had vanished, was a question 
that could no more be answered in liis case than in that of 
Kinj^ Arthur, after the battle of Omlan. The great firm of 
( 'atclirtat and Company figured in the Gazette and paid six- 
])('nce in the pound ; and it was clear that he had shrunk 
from exhibiting himself on the scene of his former greatness, 
sliom of the beams of his paper prosperity. Some supposed 
him to bo sleeping among the undiscoverable secrets of some 
barbel-pool in the I'liames ; but those who knew him best 
were more inclined to the opinion that he had gone across 
the Atlantic, with his jwckets full of surplus capital, to join 
his old ac(iuaintance, Mr. Touchandgo, in the bank of l)ot- 
andcanyoncto'WTi. 

l^dy Clariuda was more sorry for her fathers disappoint- 
ment than her own ; but she had too much pride to allow 
herself to l)o put up a second time in the money-market ; and 
when the Captain renewed his assiduities, her old partiahty 
for him, combining with a sense of gratitude for a degree of 
constancy which she knew she scarcely descr^^ed, induced 
her, with Lord Foolincourt's hard-wrung consent, to share 
with liim a more humble, but less precarious fortune, than 
tliat to which she had been tlestined as the price of a rotten 
})orough. 
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Opinion ffovems til mankind. 

Like tbo olind leading of the blind : — 

.\nd like the world, men's jobbcmoles 

Turn round upon their ears the poles. 

And what they're conlidcntly told 

By no tcnie else can be contrord. — ^Butler. 



[Published in 1861.] 



In the foUowing pages, the New Korod ie alvra 

tioDcd as if it were still uncuclosed. Thia u tbc a 
in wliicL the Anthnr has been accjuainteil with it. Mini 
CLclosiire, ho hft8 never men it, and purjHwia Ufivw 

The mottoes are Bometicics apecinlly iipjMiait*- to Uio fli»P" | 
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CHAPTER I. 

MISNOMERS. 



E^ Bc temper et abiqne vixi, at ultimam quaraque ncem, tam- 
reditamn, ooiiBiimerem.— -Petronius Arbiter. 



Ahrmji and ereiywhere I have so lived, that I might consume the 
iigiit as if it were not to return. 



*• TyiLESTIXE soup f said tlie Pieverend Doctor Opim- 

1^ ian, diniBg with his friend Squire Gryll ; "a curiously 

complicated nusnomer. Wo have an excellent old 

ngetable, the artichoke, of which we eat the head ; we hayo 

oiolher of sabeequent introduction, of wluch we eat the root, 

ttd which we also call artichoke, because it resembles the 

fint in flavour, although, me judice, a very inferior affair. 

Ihis last is a species of the helianthus, oi simflower genus of 

the Syngenesia frustranea class of plants. It is therefore a 

gniM>l, or tum-to-the-sun. From this girasol we have made 

Jeroaalem, and from the Jerusalem artichoke we make Pales- 

tiDeaoap." 

Mr. GrylL — A very goo<l thing, doctor. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian, — A very good thing ; but a palpable 



Mr. GryiL — I am afraid we live in a world of misnomers, 
■Hi of a wone kind than this. In my little experience I 
lave fafond that a gang of swindling bankers is a respectable 
«ld fim ; that men who sell their votes to the highest bidder, 
■Hi vuit only ** the protection of the ballot'' to sell the pio- 
■M ai thflm to both parties, are a free and independent con- 
that a man who successively betrays everybody 
him, and abandons every principle he ever pro- 
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fesscd, is a gi^eat statesman, and a Conservative, forsooth, h 
nil conseraindo ; that schemes for Ijreeding pestilence are sani- 
tary improvements ; that the test of intellectual capacity i« 
in swallow, and not in digestion ; that the art of teaching 
everything, except wliat will be of use to the recipient, is 
national education ; and that a change for the worse is reform. 
Look across the Atlantic. A Sympathizer would seem to 
imply a certain degree uf benevolent feeling. Nothing of the 
kind. It signifies a ready-made accomplice in any species of 
])olitical villany. A Know-Nothing would seem to imply * 
liberal self-diliidence — on the scriptural principle that the 
beginning of knowledge is to know that thou art ignoTant 
Xo such thing. It implies furious political dogmatism, en- 
forced by bludgeons and revolvers. A Locofoco is the only 
intelligible term : a fellow that would set any place on fiie to 
loast his own eggs. A Filibuster is a pirate under national 
colours ; but 1 suj^pose the word in its origin ijnplies some- 
thing virtuous : perhaj)s a friend of humanity. 

Tilt' Jl(V. Dr. OpliniuiL — ]\lore likely a friend of roaring— 
<I>i>,o,>5w(rr^ji; — in tlu^ sense in which roaring is useil by our 
old dramatists; for whicli see Middleton*s llonrlnri Girl, and 
tlu) cummentators thereon.* 

Mr. GnjU. — While we are on the subject of misnomers, 
what say vou to the wisdom of Parliament ? 

The Jhr, Dr. Uinrnian. — Why, sir, 1 do not call that a mis- 
nomer. The term wL^dom is used in a parliamentary sense. 
The wisdom of rarliament is a wisdom ^•/// ijiueris. It is not 
like any other wisdom. It is not the wisdom of Socrates, 
nor the wisdom of Solomon. It is the wisdom of Parliami*nt. 
It is not easily analysed or deiiued ; but it is very easily un 
derstood. It has achieved wonderful things by itself^ and 
still more when Science has come to its aid. Between them, 
they have poisoned the Thames, and killed the fish in thi 
river. A little further development of the same wisdom and 

* ** Roaring hoy a was a cant term for the riotous, qiuurreltoiiM 
blades of the time, who abounded in London, and took pleasare fa 
annoying its (piieter iuhabitaiits. Of Roaring GirU, the neroiiie a 
the present jplay was the choicest specimen. Her real name wa 
Mary Frith, but she was most commonly known by that of Moi 
Cufpuri<e.'* — DvcE. She wore male apparel, smoked, fought, robbei 
on the highway, kept all minor thieves in subjection, and compeUei 
the restitution of stolen goods, when duly paid for her services. 
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I complete the poisoning of the air, and kill tho 
t the liank«. It is plensant that the prucioua efilu- 
loea brought oo elflcioatly under the Wiisdom'B own 

ITiomt thn noso, like Trinciilo's, has been in 
Botion. Tho Wisdom haa ordored tho Sciooce to 
Og. Thn Wisdom doos not know what, nor the 
hor. But tho Wisdom hu empowared the Science 
ome miliioas of money ; and this, uo douht, the 

II do. When the money has been sjwnt, it will 
tat tho BOmethiiig has been worse than nothing, 
e wilt waut umre money to do aome other aome- 

ths Wisdom will gnuit it. HtdU labor adug m 
■ut you ha\e got on moml and political ground. 

WM nwroly on a porveraion of words, of which 
. ioesbiiuatibln catalogue. 

It— Whntuvor ground we take, doctor, there is on* 
ton to mo-it of thesw awes : tho word presents (in 

doiM nnt helong to tho subject, critically cotin- 
ntine MUp is not more remote from the true Jcm- 

HMDy an honourable friend from public honesty 
r. However, doctor, what aay yon to n glass of 
I, which I nally bulieve is what it is called ? 
Ih. Opimian. — /« vino vmtas. I accept with 

fl. — Yon and my unck-, doctor, got up a discussion 
ng that presents itself; doiiliug with your tlkeme 
\ of variations in mu^ic. You have run half round 
propmt oi the soup. What «iiy you to the fish % 
Dr. Opimiaji. — Ptrmisiug that this is n remarkably 
anlmon, there is much to bo said about tish : but 
■ray of miimamera. Their names are ainglo and 
>nh, sole, cod, eol, carp, char, skate, tench, trout, 
1, pike, and many othon>, plain monoByllablos ; 
y. tnrbot, gudgeon, lobster, whitebait, grayling, 
allA, betring, oyster, sturgeon, flounder, turtle, 
lUbla : only two trisyllahlns worth naming, an- 
nneknel ; unluis any one ehoulJ bo dispMcd to 
9r bolilrat, which, for my part, I linvu i-xcom- 

', — I agree with you on that point ; bnt I think 

Tba laLonr ntnnu, cnmiiellol iat« > eircU. 
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you Itave named one or two that might bs wall keep it cols' 
pony. 

The Bcv. Dr. Opimian. — I do not think I have named* 
single unpieaentable fish. 

Mr. Gryll. — Bream, doctor : there is not much to In aud 
for bream. 

37ie Btv. Dr. Opimian.~0n the contrary, air, I tliinkthMS 
is much to bo said for him. In the first placn, there is tin 
authority of the monastic brotherhoods, who uro uuiveimll; 
admitted to have been connoisseura in huh, and in the mc^ 
of preparing it ; and you will find bream pie set down oil 
prominent il«m of iuxuiious living in the indictmenlt pl^ 
pored against tbem at the dissolution of the motkosteries. Tbt | 
work of destruction was rather too rapid, and 1 fear this r* j 
ceipt ia lost. But he can still bo served up as an oscelloil ', 
stew, provided always that he is fuU-growu, and ha^svumlll | 
bis life in clear running water. I call overythiu^' &sh \itt | 
seas, lakes, and rivers furnish to cookery ; though, ecioith 
fically, a turtle is a reptile, and a lobster nn iui^ect. F'JiAi 
Miss Grj'll— I could discourse to ynu on fish by thn hmttl 
but for the present I will forbear : as Lord Currvfin is amt 
 ivn to Thomback IViy, to lectum the a4ii?n;icii .m lisli at 
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>iTiinber for all his audience to taste, I have no doubt his lec- 
ture wiU be well attended, and a repetition earnestly desired. 

The Rev. Dr, Opimian, — I am afraid- the lecture will not 
We the aid of such pleasant adventitious attractions. It 
^ be a pure scientific exposition, carefully classified, under 
^e seveisd divisions and subdivisions of Ichthyology, Entom- 
ology, Herpetology, and Conchology. But I agree with 
Doctor Johnson, that little is to be learned from lectures, 
lor the most part those who do not already understand the 
sabject will not understand the lecture, and those who do 
"^ill learn nothing from it. The latter will hear many things 
-^y would like to contradict, which the biensmnce of the 
^lecture-room does not allow. I do not comprehend how 
people can' find amusement in lectures. I should much 
.prefer a ienson of the twelfth century, when two or three 
-masters of the Gai Saber discussed questions of love and 
'tshivalry. 

Miss Gryll, — I am afraid, doctor, our age is too prosy for 
that sort of thing. We have neither wit enough, nor poetry 
■enough, to furnish the disputants. I can conceive a state of 
•odety in which such tensons would form a pleasant winter 
■Evening amusement : but that state of society is not ours. 

The Rev, Dr. Opimian. — ^Well, Miss Gryll, I should like, 
•ome winter evening, to challenge you to a tenson, and your 
VJide should be umpire. I think you have wit enough by 
^^ttkire, and I have poetry enough by memory, to supply a 
&ir portion of the requisite materials, without assuming an 
'^holate mastery of the Gai Saber. 

Miss GryU. — I shall accept the challenge, doctor. The 
Int on one side will, I am afraid, be very shortcoming ; but 
4iie poetry on the other will no doubt be abundant. 

Mr, GryU. — Suppose, doctor, you were to get up a teiison 
^ little more relative to our own wise days. Spirit-rapping, 
ftr example, is a fine field. Nee pueri credunt .... Sed tu 
Hera pida.* You might go beyond the limits of a tenson. 
^Dmte is ample scope for an Anstophanic comedy. In the 
cutest between the Just and the Unjust in the Clouds^ and 
ift other scenes of Aristophanes, you have ancient specimens 
«f aomethiog very like tenson^, except that love has not much 
Aue in them. Let us for a moment suppose this same 
4{niit-iappiiig to be true — dramatically so, at least. Let us 

* Not even boys believe it : but suppose it to be true. 

10— !i 
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fit Up a efaige for the pnTpoae : make the inToked nRTJU 
Tiaible as well as audible : and calling before us some ot ^o 
illuHtrimis of foniicT days, ask them what they tliink ofu 
and our doings? Of oor astounding progress of tntell«tl 
Our march of mind? Our higher tone of moralitjl Oa 
Tast diffusion of educaUon t Our art of choosing the ti^ 
unfit man by competitive examination T 

TJie Hev. Dr. Ojiimtan, — You had bettor not bring on nwnr 
of them at once, nor ask many similar quoBtions, or lb 
chonis of ghostly laughter will he overwhelmiog. 1 imiigi» 
the answer would be something like Hamlet's : " Yon yMr- 
eelves, sirs, shall be as wise as we wcro, if, like crabs, yoU 
could go backward." It is thought something wonderful tliil 
uneducated persons should belieTe in witchcraft in the nin*- 
teeiith century : as if educated persona did not beliete n 
groeser follies : such tts this same aptrit-mpping, unksun ' 
tongues, clairvoyance, table-turning, and all sorts of f&nttbtt 
impoeitioni', having for the present their climax in Ms 
monism. Herein all times arc alike. Tliore is nothing toi 
monstrous for humau credulity. I like the notion of it» 
Aristophanic comedy. But it would rei|uirc a nurasnA I 
^^■,. ri'iiiv ■^ ^ ''■" -^1"^""" "" :- 1' 1 ' ' •n*] 
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CHAPTER IL 

THE SQUIRE AND HIS NIECE. 

'baxrvA . 0oin>iT . xulta . xtltis . piuistat . nxna. 

V . Ur . Dm . XT . HOBAB . KAX . PSOPRIUIC . B8T . NIHIL.* 

Marmor vehu apmd Ftam^ ad Hot. Epiti. i. 11, SS. 

Fortune niAket many promises to many, 
Km{» tliem to none. lire to the days and hoars, 
For BoUung ia yonr own. 

-^^ REGORY GRYLL, Esq., of Giyll Grange in Hamp- 
"W shiie, on the borders of the New Forest, in the midst 
of a paik which was a little forest in itself, reaching 
lAj to the sea, and well stocked with deer, having a large 
Mr tnd, where a numerous light-rented and well-condi- 
Md tenantry fiittcned innumerable pigs, considered himself 
II located for what he professed to be, Epicuri de grege 
and held, though he found it difficult to trace the 
that he was lineally descended from the ancient and 
Gryllus, who maintained against Ulysses the 
happiness of the life of other aniinab to that of the 
lof man.^ 

ThiM inacnption appears to consist of comic senarii, slightly dis- 
liid ior the tnscriptional porpose. 

Spondet ""_ 
Fortnna molta mnltis, praestat neminu 
Vtre in dies et boras : nam proprium est nihil. 

A pi^from ik^ k^ni of EpiairuM. llie old philosophers accepted 
i iwMiiiiriiiUy the disparaging terms attached to them hy tneir 
■Me er riTala. The Epicureans acqaie^sced in the pig, the Cynics 
he dog, and Cleanthes was content to be called the Ass of Zeno 
capable of bearing the burthen of the Stoic philo, 

BnUa animalia raiione ufi Cvryllus in this dia- 

to hare the best of the argument. Spenser, however, 

eo^ when he introtluced his liryll, in the Paradise of 

rmling Sir Gnyon's Palmer fur having restored him to the 




^tnag^Ktwmy he with his virtuous staff them strooke, 
AaA strvi^t of beasts they comely men became : 
Yet bciag a«i they did unmanly looke, 
Aad eCaivd ghaetly, some for inward shame, 
Aad BOOM m wrath to see their captive dame : 
B«S mmm thatm the rest in special!, 

am hojg been late, night Grylle hy oame, 
" Tf and did him miscall. 
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ml day to him, and might pcradventure not be a good one 
to her. 

** Oh, the ancient name of C? ryll !" sighetl the squire to him- 
•ell ** What if it should pass away in the nineteenth cen- 
tury, after having lived from the time of Circe !" 

Often, indeed, when he looked at her nt the head of his 
table, the star of his little circle, joyous herself, and the source 
of joy in others, he thought the actual state of things ad- 
imtt€«l no change for the better, and the perpetuity of the old 
name became a secondary consideration ; but though the pur- 
puee was dimmed in the evening, it usually brightened in the 
Bofning. In the meantime the young lady had many suitors, 
vho were permitted to plead their cause, though they made 
little apparent progress. 

Serenil young gentlemen of fair promise, seemingly on the 
point of being accepted, had been, each in his turn, suddenly 
and fummarily dismissed. Why, was the young lady's se- 
oH. If it were known, it would be easy, she said, in these 
day» of artificial manners, to counterfeit the presence of the 
qualities she liked, and, still more easy, the absence of the 
qualities she disliked. Tliere was sufficient diversity in the 
characters of the rejected to place conjecture at fault, and Mr. 
Gtyll began to despair. 

The uncle and niece had come to a clear understanding on 
this subject. He might present to her attention any one 
vhcHD he might deem worthy to be her suitor, and she might 
»j«t the suitor without assigning a reason for so doing. In 
this way several liad appeared and passed away, like bubbles 
oaa stream. 

Was the young lady over fostidious, or were none among 
the presented worthy, or had that which was to touch her 
h*ait not yet appeared ? 

Mr. (iryll was the godfather of his niece, and to pleas© 
him, fthi* had been called Morgana. He had had some 
Ihoughis of calling her Circe, but acquiesced in the name of 
• After enchantress, who had worked out her own idea of a 
hsotiful garden, and exercised similar power over the minds 
od forms of men. 



296 ORYLL GRANGE. 



CHAPTER III. 

THB duke's folly. 

Tiyyg jrvevfiovac otv<ff rb yap aaroov xfpmXXcrai* 

*'A wpa xoXfTrd, vavra ci Ci^f virb Kav^aroQ, — ^AlX^AXUS* 

Moisten your lungs with wine. The do^-8tar*B sway 
Returns, and all things thirst beneath his ray. 

Falebnum . Opimianum . Aknorum . Centuil 

Heu ! heu ! inquit Trimalchio, ergo diutins vivit yinom qMB 
homuncio ! Quare reyyc Trvevfiovoc faciamus. Yita vinum est— 
Petronius Arbiter. 

FaLERNIAN OPIBilAN WiNE AN H(7KDRED YXARS OLD. 

Alas ! Alas ! exclaimed Trimalchio. This wine lives loncor thtt 
man ! Wherefore, let us sing, " moisten your lungs." Wine  
life. 

"TT 7 ORDS WORTH'S question, in his Poe^s Epitaph, 
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Art thou a man of purple cheer, 
A rosy man, right plump to see ? 



miglit have been answered in the affirmative by the Reverend 
Doctor Opimian. The worthy divine dwelt in an agreeablj 
situated vicarage, on tlie outskii'ts of the Xew Forest A 
good living, a comfortable patrimony, a moderate dowry with 
his wife, placed him sufficiently above the cares of the world 
to enable him to gratify all his tastes >vithout minute calcida- 
tions of cost. His tastes, in fact, were four : a good library, 
a good dinner, a pleasant garden, and rural walk?. He was 
an athlete in pedestrianism. He took no pleasure in riding, 
either on horseback or in a carriage ; but he kept a brougham 
for the service of Mrs. Opimian, and for his own occasional 
use in dining out. 

Mrs. Opimian was domestic. The care of the doctor had 
supplied her with the best books on cookery, to which hia 
own inventive geniuB and the kindness of friends had added 
S laige, and always increasing manuscript volume. Tlie lady 
studied them carefully, and by diligent superintendence left 
ihe doctor nothing to desire in the service of his table. Hia 
idlar was well stocked with a selection of the best vintages, 
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ler his own especial charge. In all its arrangements, his 
.96 was a model of order and comfort ; and the whole esta- 
hment partook of the genial physiognomy of the master. 
m the master and mistress to the cook, and from the cook to 
torn cat, there was about the inhabitants of the vicarage a 
ik and purring rotundity of face and figure that denoted com- 
nity of feelings, habits, and diet ; each in its kind, of course, 
the doctor had his port, the cook her ale, and the cat his milk, 
mfficiently liberal allowance. In the morning, while Mrs. 
imian found ample occupation in the details of her house- 
d duties and the care of her little family, the doctor, unless 
had predestined the whole day to an excursion, studied in 
library. In the aflemoon he walked ; in the evening ho 
od ; and after dinner rea^l to his wife and family, or heanl 
children read to him. This was his home life. Now and 
n he dined out ; more frequently than at any other place 
h his friend and neighbour, Mr. Oryll, who entirely sym- 
hijBed with him in his taste for a good dinner. 
Serond the limits of his ordinary but within those of his 
anonal range was a solitary round tower on an eminence 
k*>d with w<x><l, which liad prolxibly in old days been a 
iimark for hunters ; but liaving in modern days no very 
iwM use, was d(*signate<l, as many such buildings are, by 
name of the Folly. The country people called it " The 
ke's Folly," though who the Duke in question was nobody 
Id ielL Tradition had dropped his name. 
htd fine Midsummer day, with a southerly breeze and a 
idleH sky, the doctor, having taken an early breakfast, in 
pmceM of which he had considerably reduced the alti- 
t of a round of beef, set out with a good stick in his hand 
I a Xewfoondland dog at his heels for one of IiLs longest 
ka, cnch as he could only take in the longest days. 
kiriring at the Folly, which he had not visited for a long 
f, he was sarprise<l to find it enclosed, and having at the 
k the Doreltj of a covereil passage, built of the same gray 
K ■• the tower itself. This passage passed away into tlie 
id at the bock, whence was ascending a wreath of smoke 
Kh iomiediately recalled to him the dwelling of Circe.* 

* Km riff lymV'lfthv tyx^C c'Xwv raj ^aoyavoy 6^^ 
%mpwm\i§»t$c xapd >^6c dvn'ioy i^ xfpcwir^v, 
Idwwf tayn tiotfu fii>orAv Ivoiriiv re m^^oiufiy. 
'IvrfT #i» wtowajv l^ iratiraXoiotfav dvt\^*fy, 
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laOeed, tho change beibre him had much the uz of oichaiil 
mcDt ; anil the Ciruoan similitudd was not a little enhawa 
by the nntitjuo masonry,* and the ezpaiiBe of aaa which m 
TJsiblo , f mm thu eminence. He leaned orer the gate, n 
peatcd nloud tho Hacs of the Odgsiet/, and fell into a hrowi 
study, from which ho waaaroosed by the approach of a yoani 
gentleman from withia tho enclosure 

"I beg your panlon, sir," aaid the doctor, "but mj 
curioaity is excited by what I see here; and if you do sol 
think it impcrtineat, and would inform me how these chaagx 
have como about, I sliould be greatly obliged." 

"Most williii},'ly, sir," said the other; "but if yon will 
walk in, and see wltat has been done, the obligation willbi 

Thi! doctor readily accepted the proposal. Tho stTUg* 
led tho way, actoai an open space in the wood, to a ciiew 
hall, from each side of which a wide passage led, on tiielift 
liaud to tho tower, and on tho right to the new bnildiiifr 
which was so masked by the wood, as not to he vidlb 
except front williin the glade. It was a square straatnnO* 
plain stou'}, much in the same style as that of the tower. 
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it IB my bedroom ; above it again is mj library. The pro- 
ipect is good from all the floors, but from the library it is 
BO0t extensive, as you look over the woods far away into the 
open sea." 

•* A noble dining-room," said the doctor. " The height is 
well proportioned to the diameter. That circular table well 
becomes the form of the room, and gives promise of a fine 
prospect in its way." 

"1 hope you will favour me by forming a practical judg- 
ment on the point," said his new acquaintance, as he led the 
W to the upper floor, the doctor mar^*elling at the extreme 
ftwitesy with which he was treated. " This building," 
UiOQ^t he, "might belong to the age of chivalry, rfhd my 
joong host might be Sir Calidore himself." But the library 
hoQght him back to other days. 

The walls were covennl with books, the upper portion, 
tctcadble by a gallery, running entirely round the apartment, 
Tfe books of the lower circle were all classical ; those of the 
>pper, English, Italian, and French, with a few volumes in 
8piiiish. 

The young gentleman took down a Homer, and pointed 
<wt to the doctor the passage which, as he leaned over the 
pte, he had repeate<l from the Odysseih This accounted to 
tke doctor for the deference shown to him. He saw at onco 
J>to the Greek sympathy. 
" You have a great collection of books," said the doctor. 
" I believe," said the young gentleman, ** I have all the 
^ books in the languages I cultivate. Home Tooko says : 
*^»r»k, Latin, Italian, and French, are unfortunately the 
^UQtl bounds of an English scholar's ac(|uisition." I think 
*fiT scholar fortunate whose acquii<ition extends so far. 
These languages and our own comprise, I believe, with a few 
^^ exceptions, all the best books in the world. I may add 
S[«iiitb, for the sake of Cervantes, Lojw de Vega, and 
^'•llewm. It was a dictum of Porson, that * Life is too short 
^ letm GeTTDan :' meaning, I apprehend, not that it is too 
^ificnlt to be acquired within the ordinary space of life, but 
^ then k noting in it to comi)ensate for the portion of 
^ bntowed on its acquirement, however little that may be."* 

* Mr. Hsgrwaid's French hotel-keeper in Germany bad a different, 
*tt Mt \mm OMBi raason for not learning German. '* \Vb«ik«v«t ik 
M ittHMii aflMten by the Mrt difpiayed in its conceptioik or ^git^- 
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The doctor was somewhat puzzled nrhat to saj. He had 
8ome French and more Italian, being fond of romaooes of 
chivalry ; and in Greek and Latin he thought himi>f>lf a matdi 
for any man ; but he was more occupied with speculations on 
the position and character of his new acquaintance, than on 
the literar}' opinions ho was enunciating. He marvelled to 
iind a young man, rich enough to do what he here saw done^ 
doing anything of the kind, and fitting up a library in a 
sr^litary tower, instead of passing his time in dubs and 
reunions, and other pursuits and pleasures of general society. 
But lie thought it necessary to say something to the point, 
and rejoined : 

" Person was a great man, and his dictum would hare 
weighed with mo if I had had a vellcity towards Geiman; 
but I never had any. But I rather wonder you should have 
placed your library on the upper instead of the middle floor. 
The prospect, as you have observed, is fine from all the 
lloors ; but here you have the sea and the sky to the greatest 
lulvjintago ; and I would iissign my best look-out to the houis 
of dressing and undressing ; the tirst thing in the moming> 
tlie last at night, and the half-hour before dinner. You can 
give greater attention to the views before you, when you are 
folhnving operations, important certainly, but mechanical from 
Hipetition, and uninteresting in themselves, than when you 
are r;iig{ig(Kl in some absorbing study, which probably shuts 
(Hit all p<Tception of the external world." 

" What you say is very true, sir," said the other ; " but 
you know the lines of Milton — 

Or let my lamp, at midnight hour, 
lie seen in some high lonely tower, 
Where 1 may oft outwatch tho Bear, 
With thrice great Hermes. 



paration, apart from the material, the artist will commonly be dis- 
covered to 1)0 French. Many years ago wo had the curiosity to 
imiuire, at tho Hotel de France, at Dresden, to whom our party were 
indebted for the enjoyment they had derived from a suprimt d€ 
votai/h', and were informejl the cook and the master of the hotel were 
one and the same ])er8on : a Frenchman, ci-divant chff oi a Russian 
minlHter. He ha<l been eighteen years in Germany, but knew not* 
word of any language but his own. *A quo'i bon, nwwi^urs,' was 
his rej)ly to our expression of asttmishment ; * a qiioi bon, appitHdrf 
la hinifio: (/'mh pfuplc qui nc possidc pas uiie cuisine/'" — Art of 
JJiniiiij, pp. G9, 70. 
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"These lines have haunted mo from very early days, and 
mncipally influenced me in purchasing this tower, and 
)ltcing my library on the top of it. And I have another 
nsociation with such a mode of life/' 

A French clock in the library stnick two, and the young 
f^Qtleman proposed to his visitor to walk into the house. 
They accoitlingly descended thij stairs, and crossed the 
«ntrance-hall to a large drawing-room, simply but handsomely 
fomLthed ; having some good jnctun^s on the walls, an organ 
at one end of the room, a piano and harp at the other, and 
an elegantly dis|>08ed luncheon in the middle. 

" At this time of the year," said the young gentleman, " I 
hnch at two, and dine at eight. This gives me two long 
diTisions of the morning, for any in-door and out-<loor pur- 
pQiHi. I hope you will partake with me. You will not 
ibj a pH'ce^lent in Homer for declining the invitation." 

** Ktally," said the doctor, " that argument is cogent and 
«!idui»ivc. I accept with pleasure : and indee<l my long 
inlk 1. . ;.ivcn me an appetite." 

•*Xow you must know," said the young gentleman, "I 
Wff'none but female domestics. You will see my two 
^ting-maids." 

He rang the bell, and the specified attendants appeared : 
two jonng girls about sixteen and seventeen ; both pretty, 
aad simply, but very becomingly, dressed. 

<>f the provision set before him the doctor preferred some 
«oM chicken and tongue, ^[arleim and sherry were on the 
table, and the young attendants offered him hock and claret 
The doctor took a capacious glass from each of the fair cup- 
bearer, anil pronounceil both wines excellent, and deliciously 
«ooL He declined more, not to overheat himself in walking, 
aod not to infringe on his anticipations of dinner. The dog, 
"•bo hid behaved throughout with exemplary propriety, was 
M foigotten. The doctor rose to depart. 

" I think," said his host, '* I may now ask you the Homeric 
^iMUoii — Tt( ; wih9 tJs Mpw" * 

" Mort jiiiAlj," said the doctor. '' My name is Tlieophilus 
OpifluuL I am a Doctor of Divinity, and the incumbent of 
iaUxodMum-Femdale.'* 
* I am mmjlj," said the other, " Algernon Falconer. I 

* Who, and whence, are yon ? 
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have inherited some money, hut no land. Therefore haTing 
the opportunity, I made this purchase to ht it up in my own 
fashion, and live in it in my own way." 

The doctor preparing .to depart, Mr. Falconer proposed to 
accompany him part of the way, and calling out anoUier 
Newfoundland dog, who immediately struck up a friendship 
with his companion, he walked away with the Doctor, the 
two dogs gambolling before them. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE FOREST. A SOLILOQUY ON HAIR. 

Mille hominnm species, et renim discolor nsns : 

Velle suum cuique est, nee voto vivitur uno. — Pebstts. 

In mind and taste men differ as in frame : 
Each has his special will, and few the same. 

THE REV. i)R. OriMIAX.— It strikes me as singular 
that, with sucli a liouse, you should have only female 
domestics. 

J//'. Fidconcr, — It is not less singular perhaps that they are 
seven sisters, all the cliildren of two old servants of my 
father antl mother. The eldest is about my own age, twenty- 
six, so that they have all grown up with me in time and 
])lace. Tliey live in great harmony together, and divide 
among them the charge of all the household duties. Those 
■whom you saw are the two youngest. 

Thr lie v. Dr. Opimian. — If the others acquit tliemselves as 
well, you liave a very eflicient staff ; but seven young women 
as the establishment of one young bachelor, for such I 
presume you to be {Mr. Falconer assented), is something new 
and strange. The w^orld is not over charitable. 

Mr. Falconer. — The world will never suppose a good mo- 
tive, where it can suppose a bad one. I would not willingly 
offend any of its prejudices. I would not afi'ect occentrieity. 
At the same time I do not feel disposed to be put out of my 
way because it is not the way of the world — Lt Cheinin du 
Monde, as a Frenchman entitled Congreve's comedy* — but 1 

* Congreve, le meilleur auteur comique d'Angleterre : see pieces 
Jes l>lus estimces sent Le Fourbe, Le Vicux Garron^ Amour j^Mr 
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•sure you these Rt»ven young women live here as they might 
lo in the U>mple of Ve^ta. It was a singular combination of 
ircumstances that induced and enabled me to form such an 
stablishment ; but I would not give it up, nor alter it, nor 
iiminiith it, nor increase it, for any earthly consideration. 

Th^ Hec. Dr, Opim'uin. — You hinted that, besides Milton's 
rcnas, you had another association of ideas with living in the 
U>p of a tower. 

Mr. F'd^oufr, — I have read of somebodv who lived so, and 
admitted to his Mndum only one young person, a niece or a 
diughter, I forget which, but on very rare occasions would 
desct^ud to .speak to some visitor who had previously pro- 
pitLited the young lady to obtain him an interview. At last 
th** young lady introduced one who proposeil for her, and 
gained the consent of the recluse (I am not sure of liis name, 
tmt I always call liini Lord Xoirmout) to carry her otf. I 
think this was associated with some afHiction that was curetl, 
«T *^iae mystery that was solved, and that the hermit re- 
toncd into the e very-day world. I do not know where I 
lead it, but I liave always liked the idea of living like Lord 
XUnnont, when I slmll have become a suihcieutly disap- 
pointed man. 

Thr Rer. Dr. Opimlan. — You look as little like a di8ai>- 
potnted man an any I have seen ; but as you have neither 
4aghter nor niece, you would have seven links instead of 
ne between the top of your tower and the external world. 

Jfr. Falconer, — We are all bom to disappointment. It is as 
veil to lie prospective. Our happiness is not in what is, but 
in what is to be. ^Ve may be disappointed in our every-day 
itaiities, and if not, we may make an ideality of the unattain- 
able, and quarrel with nature for not giving what she has 
VA to give. It is unreasonable to be so disappointed, but it 
ii diappointment not the less. 

TAf J8er. Dr. Opimian, — It is something like the disap 
pnintment of the men of Gotham when they could not iisJi 
■p the moon from the sea. 

Jfr. Falamer. — It is very like it, and there are more of us 
ia the predicament of the men of Gotham than are ready to 
Attaowledige the similitude. 
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The Rfr. Dr. (^imian. — ^I am afraid I am too matt«t-oC 
fact to eympathiM very clearly with this I'onn of wstheticisni; 
but here ia a charming bit of forest scenery. Look at tliat <^ 
oak with the deer imder it ; tho long and deen range of fetib 
nuiuing up from it to that beech-grove on the upland, tfaCi 
lights and shadows on the projections and recesses of tW 
ivocjd, and the blaze of fox^ove in its foregrouml. It ll' 
n pLice ill ivliich a poet might look for a glimpse of a "" 
ibyad. 

Mr. Fah'oiur. — Very beautiful for the actual present — M> 
iwautifnl for llie probable future. Some day or other t' 
forest will be disforested ; the deer will be either baniahed 
destroyed ; the wocid will be either shut ap or cut dmn 
Here is another basis for disappointment. Tlie man wt 
ndmiro It now, the more we flhall regret it then. The mdmii 
Tutton of ej'lvftii and pastoral Bcenery is «t tho mercy of n 
enclosure act, and instead of the glimpse of a Hamadryad yt 
will some time see a large board warning you off thu 
under penalty of ri^'our of kw. 

Tilt lite. Dr. Opimiaii. — Bat, my dear young friimd, yea 
have yoiitself enclosed a favourit« old resort of mine and tt, 
many others. I did nol pee such a board as you s]>onV: if; 
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They were shaved on admission. Perhaps the liair 
Jlow^ to grow again. Perhaps not. I must look into 
Mint If not, it was a wise precaution- " Hair, the 
grace of form,"* says the Arbiter Elegantiarunif who 
ares a bald head to a fungU3.t A head without hair, 
Ovid, is as a field without grass, and a shrub without 
§4 Venus herself, if she had appeared with a bald 

would not have tempted Apulcius : § and I am of his 
. A husband, in Mcnander,|| in a fit of jealous mad- 
shaves his wife's head ; and when he sees what he lias 
I of her, rolls at her feet in a paroxysm of remorse. He 
it any rate safe from jealousy till it grew again. And 
is a subtlety of Euripides, which none of his common- 
I have seen into. ^^Egisthus has married Electra to a 
g fanner, who cultivates his own laud. Ue respects the 
sen from magnanimity, and restores her a pure virgin 
sr brother Orestes. "Not probable," say some critics. 
[ say higlily probable : for she comes on with her head 



^■od solum forms decus est, cecidere capilli. — PfrsoNius, 

t . . . . Iffivior .... rotando 
Horti tnbcre, quod creavit unda. — Ibid. 
i. iiead, to speak in the gardener's style, is a bulboos excres- 
» growing np between the shoulders. " — G. A. Stkevkks : Lffc- 
m liemdg. 

Tnrpe pocus mutilum ; turpe est sine gramine campus ; 
£t sme fronde fmtex ; et sine crine caput. 

0\1D : Arti8 Ainatoria, iii. 249. 
^t Tero, c|nod nefas dicere, neque sit ullum hujus rei tam dirum 
ilam : «i cujnsUbet eximis pulcherrimaxiuo upminn caput ca- 
oupoliaveris, et faciom nativd specie nudaveris, licet ilia coilo 
;a» man edita, fluctibus educata, licet, inquam, Venus i]>«a 
, lioet omni Oratiarum choro stipata, et toto Cupidinum populo 
ita» et balteo suo cincta, cinnama fra^rans, et balsama rorani, 
proceaaerit, placere non potent nee \ ulcano sua — Apulkius : 
9orph. ii. 25. 

^ indeed, what it is profanation to speak, nor let there be 
f amy so dire example, if you despoil of its hair the head of any 
fenasoeiideDt and perfectly beautiful woman, and present her 
kas denuded of its native loveliness, though it were even she, 
metnAed from heaven, the bom of the sea, the educated in the 
\, tlMMudi, I say, it were Venus herself, attended by the Graces, 
oidsd or the Lovea, cinctured with her girdle, fra^prant with 
, mmd <Mnry with balsams, yet, if she appeared with a bald 
eoold Boi plaase even her own Vulcan. 



L IL 20 



30G ORYUi ORANGE. 



sluived. There is the talisman, and the consummate aitificd 
of tlie great poot. It is ostensibly a symbol of grief ; but 
not the less a most efiicient ally of the aforesaid magnanimity. 
** In mourning," says Aristotle, " sympathizing with the 
dead, we deform oui'selves by cutting olf our hair." And 
truly, it is sympathy in api)roximati(m. A woman's head 
shaved is a step towards a deatli*s head. As a symbol of 
grief, it was not necessary to the case of Electra ; for in the 
sister tragedies of ^Eschylus and Sophocles, her grief is 
equally great, and she aj)ix^ars \nth flowing hair; but ia 
them she is an unmanied maid, and there is no dramatic 
necessity for so conspicuous an antidote to her other charms. 
jN^either is it according to custom ; for in recent grief the 
whole hair Avas sacriliced, but in the memory of an old Bor- 
row, only one or two curls were cut oif.* Therefore, it was the 
dmmatic necessity of a counter-charm that influenced Enii- 
pides. Helen kncAV better than to shave her bead in a caie 
where custom re(piii'(\l it. Emipiiles makes Electra reproach 
Helen for thus pnrserviiig her beauty ;t which further illus- 
trates his purpose in sliaviug the hiiad of Electra where 
custom did not require it. And Terence showed his taste in 
not shaving the head of his heroine in the Phormlo, though 
the severity of Athenian custom would have retpiired it. 
Her beauty shone through her dishevelled hair, but with no 
hair at all she would not have touched the heart of Antipho. 
'AXXd r/j; fioi raZra ^iXo; diO,':^aro ^v,(i6; ; But wherefore 
does my mind discourse these things to mo? suspending 
disiual images on lovely realities 1 for the luxuriant hair of 
these young girls is of no ordinary beauty. Their tresses 
have not been deposited under the shadow of the sacred 
lotus, as Pliny tells us those of the Vestals were. "Well, 
this young gentleman's establishment may be perfectly moral, 
strictly conx'ct, but in one sense it is morality thrown away : 
the world Avill give him no credit for it. T am sure Mrs. 
Opimian will not. If he weitj married it would bo different. 
But I think, if h(^ were to marry now, there would be a 
fiercer fire than Vesta's among his Lares. The temple would 
be too hot for the seven virgins. I suppose, as he is » 
lesolute against change, he does not mean to marrj'. Then 
~ ^ talks about anticipated disa])pointment in somo unrealizable 

• FopnotXEs : Electra, v. 449. 
t EuuiriDES : Onstff, v. 128. 
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ideality, leading him to live like Lord Noirmont, whom I 
never heard of before. He is far enough off from that while 
he lunches and walks as he does, and uo doubt dines in 
accordance. He will not break his heart for any moon in 
the water, if his cooks are as good as his Avaiting-maids, and 
the wine which ho gave me is a fair specimen of his cellar. 
He is learned too. Greek seems to be the strongest chord in 
his sympathies. K it had not been for the singular accident 
of his overhearing me repeat half a dozen lines of Homer, I 
should not have been asked to walk in. I might have leaned 
over the gate till sunset, and have had no more notice taken 
of me than if I had been a crow. 

At dinner, the doctor narrated his morning adventure to 
Mrs. Opimian, and found her, as he had anticipated, most 
' virtuously uncharitable with respect to the seven sisters. She 
did not depart from her usual serenity, but said, with equal 
calmness and decision, that she had no belief in the virtue of 
young men. 

" My dear," said the doctor, " it has been observed, though 
I foiget by whom, that there is in every man's life a page 
irhick is usually doubled down. Perhaps there is such a page 
in the life of our young friend ; but if there be, the volume 
which contains it is not in the same house with the seven 
nsteiB." 

The doctor could not retire to rest without verifying his 
question touching the hair of the Vestals ; and stepping into 
Ks study, was taking out an old folio, to consult Lipsius de 
ytstalibuSf when a passage flashed across his memory which 
•oned decisive on the point. " How could I overlook it V 
kthoughl 



" 'Ignibus Iliacis aderam : cum lapsa capillis 
Deddit ante sacros lanea vitta focos :'* 

•yi Bhea Sylvia in the Fasti" 

He took down the Fasti, and turning over the leaves,. 
%hted on another line : — 

Attonit» flebant demisso crine mixuBtrse.t 



* The woollen wreath, by Vesta's inmost shrine, 

Fell from my hair before the fire divine. 
t With hair dishevelled wex)t the vestal train. 

20—2 
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With the note of an old commentator : " This will enlighten 
those who donbt if the Vestals wore their hair." " I infei;" 
said the doctor, " that I have doubted in good company ; bol 
it is clear that the Vestals did wear their hair of seoond 
growth. But if it was wrapped up in wool, it might as wdl 
not have been there. The vUta was at once the symbol and 
the talisman of chastity. Shall I recommend my jQHsng 
friend to wrap up the heads of his Vestals in a t?iUa f It 
would be safer for all parties. But I cannot imagine a pieoe 
of advice for which the giver would receive less thanka 
And I had rather see them as they are. So I shall let irdi 
alone.'' 



CHAPTER V. 

THE SEVEN SISTERS. 

Ev^patvt aavrbv' vive' rbv xa^* iiftipav 
Biov Xoii^ot; cbv, rd ^ dXXa r^ TvxK. 

EuRiFiDES : Aleesik, 

Rejoice thy epirit : drink : the passing day 
Esteem thme own, and all beyond as Fortnne's. 

THE doctor was not long without remembering his pro- 
mise to revisit his new acquaintance, and, purposiiig 
to remain till the next morning, he set oat later 
in the day. The weather was intensely hot : he walked 
slowly, and paused more fi^uently than usual, to rest under 
tlie shade of trees. He was shown into the drawing*rooiii» 
•whore he was shortly joined by Mr. Falconer, and very cor- 
• dially welcomed. 

The two friends dined together in the lower room of the i 
tower. The dinner and wine were greatly to the doctoA 3 
mind. In due time they adjourned to the diawing-rooniy and ..| 
the two young hand-maids who had waited at dinner attoided.^ 
with coffee and tea. The doctor then said — '* Ton are well 
provided with musical instruments. Do you playT 

Mr. Falconer, — Ko. I have profited by the obsenraftaon oT 
Doctor Johnson : " Sir, once on a time I took to fiddlingr ~^ 
but I found that to fiddle well I most fiddle all my life, avl 
I thought I could do something better." 
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The Ret, Dr, Opimian, — ^Thon, I presume, these are pieces 
of onuunental furuiture, for the use of occasional visitors t 

Mr. Falconer, — >kot exactly. Aly luaiils play on them, and 
nDg to them. 

The Ker, Dr, Opimian. — Your maids ! 

Mr, Falcnntr, — Even so. They have been thoroughly well 
educated, and are all accomplished musicians. 

The Ilcv, Dr, Opimian, — ^Viid at what time do they usually 
play on them? 

Mr, Falconer, — Every evening about this time, when I am 
alone. 

Thf lUr. Dr. Opimian, — And why not when you havo 
wnapony t 

Mr, Falconrr. — Lii Morgue Aristocratvpie, wliich jx^r^Tides all 
•f<iHy, would not tolerate sucli a proct'cdiug on the part of 
Toun^ women, of whom some had sui>orint**ndetl the prepara- 
V tioD of the dinner, aud others attended on it. It would not 
y W»* Ix'en incongruous in the Homeric age. 

TV lUr, Dr, Opimian, — Then 1 h(.>po you will allow it to 
I* n 't iuccmgruous thu* evening, Homer being the original 
riM-HlHin b«;tween vou and me. 

Mr. Falconer, — Would vou like to hear them ? 

The Iter, I>r, Opimian. — Indeed I should. 

Th*» two younger sisters having answerc*! the summons, 
Ukl the doctor's wish having been eoinmunicatetl, the seven 
appeared tog«*ther, all in the same dress of whitf and puq»le. 

"The seven Pleiads.^* thoui'ht the doctor. "What a con- 
it'-llation of Ixfauty r* He stiMnl uji and bowed to them, 
which they gracefully aeknowledged. 

They then playwl on, ami sang to, the haq» and piano. 
The d*.»ctor was eneh:inted. 

Aft»T a while, tln*y ]>asse<l over to the organ, and pcr- 
i»rjL*!t\ flome 8acre<i music of Moziirt ami IJectlioven. They 
ihtn paused and looked round, as if for instructions. 

" We usually i-n*!," said Mr. Fidconer, ** with a hymn 
Is St. Catharine, but jxTliaps it may ni»t ]>e to your taste ; 
ahhou};h 8aint Catharine is a saint of the Kngli?*h Church 
Calmdmr." 

" I like all sacred music," said the doctor. " An<l I am 
Ml disposed to object to a saint of the English Church Ca- 
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*' She is also/' said Mr. Falconer, ''a most perfect emUemof 
purity, and in that sense alone there can be no fitter image to 
be presented to the minds of young women." 

** Very true," said the doctor. " And very strange iritlul,* 
he thought to himself. 

The sisters sang their hymn, made their obeisance, ukI 
departed. 

Tlie Rev. Dr, Opimian, — The hands of those young women 
do not show signs of menial work. 

Mr. Falconer, — They are the regulating spirits of the hou*- 
hold. They have a staff of their own for the coarser and 
harder work. 

The Her, Dr, Opimian, — Their household duties, then, i» 
such as Homeric damsels discharged in the homes of theif 
fathers, with 3/^wa/ for the lower drudgery ? 

Mr, Falconer, — Something like it. 

The Ikr, l)r, Oplmlnn. — Young ladies, in short, in manneB 
and accomplislimeiittj, though not in social position ; only 
more useful in a liouse than young ladies generally are. 

Mr. Falconer. — Something like that, too. If you know 
the tree by its fruit, the manner in which this house is kepi 
may reconcile you to the singularity of the experiment 

The L'cr, Ltr, Oplinian. — 1 am perfectly ruconcilcd to it. 
The experinient is eminently successful. 

The doctor always tinislied his day with a tumbler of 
brandy and water : soda water in summer, and hot water in 
winter. After his usual draught he retired to his chamber, 
where he slej)! like a top, and dreamed of Electra ami 
2s^ausicaa, Vestals, Pleiads, and Saint Catharine, and woke 
with the last words he had heard sung on the preceding night 
still ringing in his ears : — 

Dei virgo Catharina, 
Lege coustanB iii divinu 
Ca'ii gemma preciosa, 
Margarita fulgida, 
8ponsa Christi gloriosa, 
Paradisi viola !* 



Virgin bride, supremely bright, 
Gem and fiuwer of heavenly light. 
Pearl of the empyreal skies, 
Violet of Paradise ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE RUSTIC LOVER. 

Despairing beside a clear stream 
A shepherd forsaken was laid. 

TILE next momiug, after a comfortable breakfast, tho 
doctor set out ou his walk lioiue. His young friend 
accompanied him part of the way, and did not part 
with Lim till ho had obtained a promise of another and 
longer visit 

The doctor, as usual, soliloquized as ho walked. ''No 
doubt these are Vestals. The purity of the establishment is 
past question. Tiiis young gentleman has every requisite 
which her dearest friends would desire in a husband for Miss 
GiylL And she is in every way suited to him. But these 
aeven damsels interjKise themselves, like the sevenfold shield 
of Ajax« There is something very attractive in these 

dftOiielA : 

facies non omnibus una, 
Nee diversa tamen : i)aaleni docct esse sororum.* 

If 1 bad such an estabhshment, 1 should be loath to break it 
ap. It is original, in these days of monotony. It is satis- 
laeiory, in these days of uncongeuiul relations between master 
and servant. It is effective, iu tlie admirable arrangements of 
the household. It is graceful, in tlie personal beauty and 
Usteful apparel of tho maideu.s. It is agreeable, in their 
Banners, in their accomplishments, in their musical skill. It 
14 like an enchanted palace. Mr. Gryll, who talks so much 
of Circe, would find himself at home ; he might fancy lum- 
ielf waitcni on by her handmaiils, the daughters of fountains, 
grovfcs, and rivers. Miss Gryll might fancy herself in the 
dwelling of her namesake, Morgana. But I fear she would 
be for dealing with it as Orlando did with Morgana, breaking 
the udisnian and dissolving the enchantment. This woidd 
btr a pity ; but it would aUo bo a pity that these two young 
ytnutu should not come together. I>ut why should I trouble 
myself with luatch-uiaking t It is always a tliankless othoe^ 

* noagh ▼ariooa features did the siitert grace, 
A Msur's hkft.iesa was in every face. 

Addison : Ovid. Met, 1. iu 
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If it turns out well, your good service is foigotten. K it 
turns out ill, you are abused by both parties." 
. The doctor's soliloquy was cut short by a sound of lamen- 
tation, which, as he went on, came to him in louder and 
louder bursts. Ho was attracted to the spot whence the 
sounds proceeded, and had some difficulty in discoveriDg » 
doleful swain, who was ensconced in a mass of fern, taUer 
than himself if he had been upright ; and but that, by rolliii^ 
over and over in the turbulence of his grief, he had flattened 
a large space down to the edge of the forest brook near which 
he reclined, he would have remained invisible in his lair. 
Tlie tears in Ids eyes, and the passionate utterances of his 
voice, contrasted strangely with a round russetin face, which 
seemed Ibrtilied by buof and ale against all possible furrows 
of care ; but agaiust love, oven beef and ale, mighty tahsmaiw 
as they are, are feeble barriers. Cupid's arrows had pierced 
through the ws frijilix of treble X, and the stricken deer by 
mourning by the stream. 

The doctor appruiiching, kindly inquired, " AVhat is the 
matter?" but was ansswered oulv bv a redoubled bui"!>t of sor- 
ruw, and an enij)liatic rejection of all sympathy. 

*' You can't du mv any gt)od." 

"You do not knoAv that," said the doctor. "Xo in:in 
knows what gootl another can do him till he comnmnicates 
his trouble." 

Tor s(jni(' time the doctor could obtain no other anirwer 
than the repetition of " You can't do me any good." I>iit at 
length tln' i»aticnce and kind face of the inquii-er had their 
ciiect on the .sad shepherd, and he brought out Avith a deside- 
rate elfurt and a nn»rc clamorous exjdosion c»f gi'ief, 

" She won't have me I" 

" "Wlin won't have vt»n?" .said the doctor. 

""Well, if Ydu mu.st know," said the swain, "you muM. 
It's one of tin' young ladies up at the Folly." 

" Young ladie.^]" .said the iloctor. 

"Servants tln^y c;dl themselves," said the «»thor; "but 
they are more like ladies, and hold their heads high enough, 
when (me of them won't have me. Father's is one of the 
.best farms for miles round, and it's all his own. He's a true 
old veoman, father i.s. And there's nobodv but him and me. 
And if I had a nice wife, that woidd be a good liousekeei>er 
for him, and i>lay and ^ing to him of an evening — for she can 
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do anything, she can — reaci, write, and keep accounts, and 
play and sing — I've heard lior — and make a ]>luin-pudding — 
I'vo seen her — wo should be as happy as three crickets — 
four, perhaps, at the year's end : and she won't have me f 

** You have put the question V said the doctor. 

" Plump," said the other. " And she looked at first as if 
thv was gfMng to laugh. She didn't, though. Then she 
lix>ked serious, and said she was sony for me. She said she 
Riw I wan in earnest. She knew 1 was a good «on, and de- 
n-nrwl a gooil wife ; but she ctaihln't liavo me. Miss, said I, 
J'» yon like anylxxly lietter] >Jo, she fc»aid very heartily." 

** Tliat is one comfort," said the doctor. 

•* What comfort," said the other, " when she won't havo 
mer 

•* She may alter lier mind," siiid the doctor, " if she do<« 
iwt pri'fer any <»ne else. liesides, she onlv says she can't." 

"lan't," .sii«l the other, " is civil for won't. That's all." 

" IV»c»s she Kiy why she can't ?" said the doctor. 

**¥«»," s:iid the other. "She savs ^?he and her sLstoi-s 
won't |»:irt with each othtr and their young master." 

**Now," Kii«l tlie duct<»r, **you h;iv»' not t«»ld me which of 
l}.»- M-VfU Fi>t«Ts is the one in qucsiitJii." 

^ IlV the thinl," said tlie other. " What they call the 
iHYiiid cook. There's a liousi'ke<*p( r and two cooks, and two 
ii-'Ui-'maiiis ami two wait in* '-maids. J Jut th<'V onlv mana'^o 
fiji the Vf'Ung master. There are oth« rs that wail on them." 

*'And what is lier nam«'?" siiid tin- doct<»r. 

" lJ<irothy," saitl tlic? other ; ** her name is I )orolhy. Their 
LA!n»-s fnllow, like A 1» (', only that A comes last, lietsry, 
< jlh«Tin»\ J>(»n>thy, Khanor, Kahny, (Irace, Anna. Hut they 
til me it wiw not the alphabet tln'V vrwv ehristrned fnmi ; 
:: w:fi the key of A minor, if you know what that nu'ans." 

"I think I «lo," said tin* doctor, laughing. **Tln'y weru 
';:.r.-U-n«-«l fnmi tlie (Irefk dii»t«»nic M:al«\ and mak<,* up two 
'LJinct tetrachords, if you know what that inrans." 

" I ran't .**jiy I do," saiil the the ntluT, loi iking biwilth'red. 

*'Anil I**," s;ii«l the doctor, **thi' young g'^ntlt-man, whose 
ian>« L« Algernon, is the ProslamKuionicnos, or key-note, and 
uak** up the «K:tave. His parents must have designed it as 
A foretelling, that he and his seven foster-sisters wen? to live 
in Lami'tnj all their lives. i>ut how did you become ac- 
cjTxaintcdr 
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" Why/* said the other, '^ I take a great many thii^ to 
the hoase from oar feLrm, and it's generally she that takes 
them in." 

*' I know the house well," said the doctor, ^^ and the mastei^ 
and the maids. Perhaps he may many, and they may foUow 
the example. Live in hope. Tell me your name." 

** Hedgerow," said the other ; " Harry Hedgerow. And if 
you know her, ain't she a heauty 1" 

" Why, yes," said the doctor ; ^ they are all good-looking." 

'' And she won't have me," cried the other, but with i 
more subdued expression. The doctor had consoled him, and 
given him a ray of hope. And they went on their sevezil 
ways. 

The doctor resumed his soliloquy. 

" Here is the semblance of something towards a solution of 
the difficulty. If one of the damsels should many, it wooU 
break the combination. One will not by herself. But what 
if seven apple-faced Hedgerows should pixipose simultaneooslj, 
seven notes in the key of A minor, an octave below ? Stranger 
things have happened. I have read of six brothers who had 
the civility to break their necks in succession, that the seventh, 
who was the hero of the story, might inherit an estate. But, 
again and again, Avhy should I trouble myself with match- 
making? I had better leave things to take their own 
course." 



Still in his interior speculumy the doctor could not help 
seeing a dim retlection of himself pronouncing the nuptial 
benediction on his two young friends. 
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CIIAin'ER VII. 

THE VICAR AND H18 WIFE. — FAMILIES OF LOVE. — THE NEWSPAPER. 

Indulge Genio : carpamus dulcia : noetrom est 
Quod vivU : cinU, et manes, et fabula ties. 
Vire memor lethi : fugit hora : hoc quod loquor, inde est. 

Puuiics. 

ladolge thy Genius, while the hour's thine own : 
Even while we speak, some part of it has flown. 
Snatch the swift-passing good : 'twill end ere long 
In dost, and shadow, and an old m ife's song. 

^ k G^VPETUS and Agapcte/'* said the Kevcrend Doctor 

/A OpiiniaD, tlio next morning at brcakfast, " in tho 

best sense of the words : that, 1 ani satistied, is tho 

idilion between this young gentleman and his handmaids." 
Mr*. Opimian, — Perhaps, doctor, you will have the goodness 

to make your view of this relation a little more intelligible to 

The Riv. Dr, Opimhin. — Assuredly, uiy dear. The word 
Agniiks ** beloveil," in its purest sense. And in this sense it 
Wat used by Saint Paul in reference to some of his female 
eo-religionlbts and IVllow-labourers in the vincyanl, in whose 
WxLKS he occasionally dwelt. And in this sense it w;is 
«{<fih€d to virgins and holy men, who dwelt under the same 
tu&f in spiritual love. 

Mri, Opimian, — Very likely, indeed. You are a holy man, 
<ic<tor, but 1 think, if you were a bachelor, and 1 were a 
Buid, I should not trust myself to be your aga — aga — 

Ike lUr, Dr. Opimian — Agapotc-. J Jut 1 never pretendtnl 
to tills sort of spiritualism. 1 followed the advice of Saint 
ha], who says it is better to marry. 

Mf%, Opimian. — You need not finish the quotation. 

Tki, Ree. Dr. Opimittn. — ^Vgapete is often translated '* ado|>- 
^e sister/* A very |iossible rektion, I think, where there 
^ TuWB of celibttcy, and inward spiritual grace. 

Jfru Opimian. — Very possible, indeed : and equally 
poHible where there are none. 

TTu Rt9. Dr. Opimian. — But more possible where there are 
adoptiTe aistersy than where there is only one. 

* AyamirhQ cat ayawmud* 



Mrs. O/Ji'mMit.— Perhaps. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — The mumen, my dnr, of fiM 

damsels towards their youDg n ' . • ..- 

of the relations between them. Theii leapectfttl ( 
to liim is a s}-mptom in which I cannot be mirttken. 

jl/r.t, Ophnian. — I hope yoa aie not 

Thi" Rev. Dr. Opimian. — I am Bote I am not I wwU 
stake all my credit for obeemtion and experience <n ft* 
purity of the seven Vestals. I am not strictly MCOnti B 
caUing them so : for in Rome the nnmber of Twillli nc 
only si?:. But there weie seven Pleiads, till one diniipMn'- 
"We may fancy aho became a serenth VeataL Or m. fit* 
planets used to bo seven, and ara now more than fif^,** 
miiy pass a seventh Vestal in the name of modem ptcga^ 

Mm. Opimmi. — There naed to be seven deadly aim. Hn* 
Tunny lias modem progress added Ut themi 

'Ihe. llcr. }>T. Oplmiim. — None, I hope, my dear. Buttw 
n-ill be due, nnt to its own tendencies, bnt to the toaj^ 
liensivcnc^s of tlut old definitione. 

Mrs. Opimifi-n. — I think I have heaid aomethiog like yM* 
(ircek word before. 

Thr !'.n: Ih-. "/•imyVrrf,— A(n]i'-moDi', my <!cnr. Voii w»)' 
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*o there was a Family of Love, on which ^lidiUetoD wrote 
oomedj. Queen Elizabeth persecuted this family ; ^liddle- 
n made it ridiculous ; but it outlived them both, and there 
AT have been no harm in it after alL 

Mrs. Opimian, — Perhaps, doctor, the world is too good to 
« any novelty except in something wrong. 

We Rev, Dr. Opimian. — Perhaps it is only wrong that 
Rwts attention, because right is common, and ^vrong is Tai% 
)f the many thousand persons who walk daily through a 
toeet you only hear of one who has boon robbed or knocked 
bwiL If ever Hamlet's news — " that the world has grown 
lOBert " — should prove true, there would bo an end of our 
Mwvpaper. For, let us see, what is the epitome of a news- 
p^ert In the Urst place, specimens of all the deadly sins. 
Hid infinite varieties of violence and fraud ; a great quantity 
rf talk, called by courtesy legislative wisdom, of which the 
Nnh is '* an incoherent and undigested mass of law, shot 
dovn, as from a rubbish-cart, on the heads of the people ;'** 
kvjers barking at each other in that peculiar style of 
^lactic delivery which is called forensic eloquence, and of 
*luch the first and most distinguished practitioner was 
pttbcTUs ;t bear-garden meetings of mismanaged companies, 
lA which directors and shareholders abuse each other in choice 
^Qnu, not all to be found even in liabelais ; burstings of 
i^ bubbles, which, like a touch of harlequin's wand, strip 
off their masks and dominoes from ** liiglily respectable " 
{Qitlemen, and leave them in their true figures of cheats and 
3id[pocketfi ; societies of all sorts, for teaching everybody 
^crything, meddling with everybody's business, and mending 
Toybody's morals ; mountebank advertisements promising 
be beauty of Helen in a bottle of cosmetic, ami the age of 
W Parr in a box of pills ; folly all alive in things called 
nmioiui ; announcements that some exceedingly stupid fellow 
at been ^* entertaining " a select company ; matters, however 
lahiform, multifarious, and multitudinous, all brought into 
mily likeness by the varnish of false pretension with which 
ley are all overlaid. 

Ifr*. OpimiaiL — I did not like to interrupt you, doctor ; 
It it strack me, while you were speaking, that in reading 
m newtpaper yon do not hear the bark of the lawyers. 



* Jamny Bentham. 

t CariMros foranaia erat canaidicaa. — PiTRoncft AxSRUu 
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The Rev, Dr, Opimian, — True ; but no one who has on» 
heard the woav-wow can fail to reproduce it in imaginaticni 

Mrs, Opirniav. — You have omitted accidents, which ooco^ 
a large space in the ncAvspaper. If the world grew eTcr« 
honest, there would still bo accidents. 

The Par. Dr, Ojumkm. — Uut honesty would materially di- 
minish the number. High-pressure steam l>oilers would not 
scatter death and destruction around them, if the diahoneflty 
of avarice did not tempt their employment, where the mow 
costly low pressure would ensure absolute safety. Honestly 
built houses Avould not come suddenly down and crush their 
occupants. Ships, faithfully built and efficiently manned, 
would not so readil}' strike on a lee shore, nor go instantly to 
pieces on the iirst touch of the ground. Honestly made 
sweetmeats would not poison children ; honestly compounded 
drugs would not poison patients. In short, the larger portion 
of Avhat we call accidents are crimes. 

Mn. Oj'im'Kfn. — 1 have of tern lieaRl you say, of railway* 
and stoani vessels, that the ])rimary cause of their disasters is 
the insane passion of the public for speed. That is not crim^t 
but folly. 

The Her. Dr, Oplmian. — It is crime in those who ought to 
know better than to act in furtherance of the folly. But 
when the world has grown honest, it will no doubt grow vise. 
\Vhen we have g(>t rid of crime, we may consider how to g^* 
lid of foUy. So that question is adjourned to the Greek 
kalends. 

Mrs, Opiminn. — lliere are always in a ncAVspaper some 
things of a creditable character. 

T'he ller. Dr. Oplmian, — AVhen we are at war, naval and 
military heroism abundantly ; but in time of peace, these 
virtues sleep. They are laid up like ships in ordinary. No 
doubt, of the recorded facts of civil life some are good, and more 
are indifferent, neither good nor bad; but good and indifferent 
together are scarcely more than a twelfth part of the whole. 
Still, the matters thus j^resonted are all exceptional casea A her- 
mit reading nothing but a newspaper might find little else than 
food for misanthropy ; but living among friends, and in the 
bosom of our family, we sec the dark side of life in the occa- 
sional picture, the l)right is its every-day aspect. The occa- 
sional is the matter of curiosity, of incident, of adventure, of 
things that really happen to few, and may possibly happen to 
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tny. Tlie interest atUindaiit on any action or event is in just 
proportion to its rarity; and, happily, quiet virtues are all 
uound uSy and obtrusive virtues seldom cross our path. On 
the whole, I agree in opinion with Theseus,* tliat there is 
move good than evil in the world. 
Mrs, Opimiiin. — I think, doctor, you would not maintain 

aay opinion if you had not an authority two thousand years 

old for it 
The Iter, Di\ Opiminn. — Well, my dear, I think most 

opinions worth maintaining have an autliority of about that 



CHAPTEi: VIII. 

PAXTOPR-VGMATICS. 



^VKOV TOV CUVOV, AliDfM. 



'Kyyfov oi» ci) irinv' 

(*ool the wine, Doris. Fonr it in the cup, 
Simple, nnmixcd with water. Such dilation 
Senrw only to wash out the spirit of man. 

TIIK doctor, under the attraction of his new acquaint- 
ance, had allowed mon) time than lutual to elapse be- 
tween his visits to Gryll Grange, and when he resumed 
^beiDf ho was not long without communicating the metamor- 
phosifl of the Old Tower, and the singularities of its inhabit- 
ttli. They dined well as usual, and drank their wine cooL 

Itm Chyll. — There are many things in what you have told 
01 thftt excite my curiosity ; but first, what do you suppose 
ii tbe joang gentleman's religion ? 

The Iter. Dr, Opimiun. — From the great liking ho seems to 
liATe taken to me, I should think he was of the Church of 
fn^aiid, if I di<l not rather explain it by our Crrcek sym- 
pathy. At the same time, he kept very carefully in view 
tkat Saint Catharine is a aaint of the English Cliurch Calen- 
duL I imagine there is less of true piety than of an ab- 
itiict notion of ideal beauty, even in his devotion to her. 
But it is ao iar aatiafactory that ho wished to prove his reli- 

• Earip. Sypp!, 207 : Ilcrm. 
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gion, such as it is, to be within the pale of the Church rf 
England. 

Miss Gryll — I like the idea of his closing the day withi 
hymn, sung in concert by his seven Vestals. 

Tlie B^v, Dr. Ojnmian. — I am glad that you think charitab^ 
of the damsels. It is not every lady that would. But I am 
satisfied they deserve it. 

Mr. Gryll, — I should like to know the young gentleman. I 
wish you could manage to bring him here. Should not yw 
like to see him, Morgana % 

Miss Gryll, — Yes, uncle. 

Mr. Gryll, — ^Try what you can do, doctor. We shall have 
before long some poetical and philosophical visitors. Thit 
may tempt him to join us. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — It may ; but I am not confident 
He seems to me to be indisposed to general society, and to 
care for nothing but woods, rivers, and the sea; Greek poetry, 
Saint Catharine, and the seven Vestals. However, I will tiy ' 
what can be done. 

Mr. Gryll. — But, doctor, I think he would scarcely have 
provided such a spacious dining-room, and so much domestic 
accommodation, if ho had intended to shut himself up fro© 
society altogether. I expect that some day when you go 
there you Avill find a large party. Try if he will co-operate 
in the Aristophanic comedy. 

The Rev. Dr, Opimian. — A good idea. That may be some- 
thing to his mind. 

Miss Gryll. — Talking of comedy, doctor, what has become 
of Lord Curryfin, and his lecture on fish ? 

Th£ Rev, Dr, Opimimi, — Why, Lord Michin Malicho,* 
Lord Facing-both-ways, and two or three other arch-quacks, 
have taken to merry-andrewizing in a new arena, which they 
call the Science of Pantopragmatics, and they have bitten 
Lord Curryfin into tumbhng with them ; but the mania will 
subside when the weather gro>^s cool ; and no doubt we shall 
still have him at Thomback Bay, teaching the fishermen how 
to know a herring from a halibut. 

Miss Gryll, — But pray, doctor, what is this now science 1 

The Rev. Dr, Opimian, — \Vliy that, Miss Gryll, I cannot 
well make out. I have asked several professors of the 
acience, and have got nothing in return but some fine TarietieB 

* « Marry, this is miching mallecho: it means miichief." — HqwJI^ 
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J were shaved on admission. Perhaps the hair 
>d to grow again. Perhaps not. I must look into 
If not, it was a wise precaution. " Hair, the 
I of form/'* says the Arbiter Elegantiarum, who 
I bald head to a fungus.t A head without hair, 

is as a field without grass, and a shrub without 
STenus herself, if she had appeared with a bald 
Id not have tempted Apuleius :§ and I am of his 

husbmd, in Meuander,|| in a fit of jealous mad- 
28 his wife's head ; and when he sees what he has 
?r, rolls at her feet in a paroxysm of remorse. He 
' rate safe from jealousy till it grew again. And 
subtlety of Euripides, wliich none of his commen- 
e seen into. yEgisthus has married Electra to a 
Qcr, who cultivates his own laud. He respects the 
rom mignanimity, and restores her a pure virgin 
►ther Orestes. " Not probable," say some critics, 
highly probable : for she comes on with her head 

K>luiu fomuD decus eat, cecidere capilli. — Pctboktus, 

. . . lapvior .... rotnndo 
ttorti tubere, quod creavit unda. — Ibid. 
^ to speak in the gardener's style, is a balboofl excret- 
ing up between the shoulders." — G. A. Stkkvk58 : JJec- 
tU. 

e pecus mntilnm ; turpe est sine gramine campus ; 
sine fronde frutex ; et sine crine caput. 

Ovid : ArUt Amatorim, iiL 249. 
t, quod nefas dicere, neque sit ullum huios rei tarn dimm 
si cujuslibet eximis pulcherrimaMiue Kemins caput ca- 
ATeris, et faciem natiy& specie nudaveris, licet ilia ccelo 
^ edita, fiuctibus educata, licet, inqoam, Venus ipsa 
omni Gratiamm chore stipata, et toto Capidinom popnlo 
; balteo sno cincta, cinnama fraffrans, et balsama rorana, 
iserit, placcre non potent nee Vulcano sno. — ^Apulhus: 
ii, 25. 

led, what it is profanation to speak, nor let there be 
lo dire example, if jtoq despoil of its hair the head of any 
sndeot and perfecUy beaatiful woman, and present her 
onded of its native loveliness, though it were even she^ 
ed from heaven, the bom of the sea, the educated in tha 
iffh, I say, it were Venus herself, attended by the OracM^ 
Inr the Loves, cinctured with her girdle, migrant with 
dewy with balsams, yet, if she appeared with a bald 
wJd not pleaee even her own Vulcan. 
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The Bev. Dr, Opimian, — ^You have not much to apprehend 
on that score. 



Mr, Falconer, — You see, there is an altar, with an image 
of Saint Catharine, and the panels of the room are painted 
with subjects from her life, mostly copied from Italian masters. 
The pictures of St. Catharine and her legend very early im- 
pressed her on my mind as the type of ideal beauty — of all 
that can charm, irradiate, refine, exalt, in the best of the 
better sex. 

The Bev, Dr. Opimian, — ^You are enthusiastic ; but indeed, 
though she is retained as a saint in the Ecformed Church, I 
am not very familiar with her history. And to me some of 
these pictures require explanation. 

Mr. Falconer. — I will tell you her legend as briefly as I 
may. And we will pass horn, pictui'e to picture as the subjects 
arise. 

THE LEGEND OP SAINT CATHARINE. 

Catharine was a Princess of Alexandria in the third century. 
She embraced the Christian religion by divine inspiration. 
She was pre-eminent in beauty, learning, and discourse. She 
converted her father and mother, and all with whom she came 
into communication. The Emperor Maxentius brought 
together the fifty wisest men of the empire to convert her 
from the error of her way, and she converted them all to the 
new faith. Maxentius burned her proselytes, and threatened 
her with a similar death. She remained firm. lie had her 
publicly scourged, and cast her into prison to perish by 
iamine. Going on an expedition, he left the execution of his 
orders to the empress and his chief general, PorphjTius. 
Angels healed her wounds and supplied her with food ; and 
in a beatific vision the Saviour of the world placed a ring on 
her finger, and called her his bride.* The presence of the 
ling showed to her the truth of the visitation. The empress 
and Porphyrins visited the prison, and she converted them 
■also. The emperor, returning, put the empress and 
Torphyrius to death ; and after many ineffectual expostula- 

* Maria, Vergine delle Vergini, e Misericordia delle Misericordie, 
Testita de i lampi del Sole, e coronata de i rag^ delle Stelle, prese il 
•ottile, il delicato, ed il sacro dito di Catanna, humile di core e 
nanBueta di vita, ed il largo, il clemente, ed il pietoso figUuol bug 
Jo diise con lo aneUo. — Vita di Santa Catarinaf 1. ii. Vinezia, 1541. 
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tions ^ih Catharini?, lietenniDcd on puKing her to death^ 
tlie wheel which bears her namo. Four of tbow v1im1>^ 
armed with iron tuoth, and revolTtng towards oaoh olio, 
were to cut het to pieces. Angela broke the wheels. H* 
then brought hev to the etake, and the aagels oxtingaldud 
the flames. Ue then ordered her to be beheaded bytltt 
sword. This was permitted, and in the meantime the itj 
hod cloned, Tlie body, reserved for exposure to wild htMit, 
was left under guard at the place of execution. latmt 
darkness fell on the night, and in the morning the body bd 
disappeared. The nngcla hod borne it to tho mininut if tb» 
loftiest mountiun of the Horeb mnge, where still a ra^ 
bearing the form of a natumi sarcophagns, meets the eyv of ibt 
traveller. Hera it was watched by angol-gnarda, and pi^ 
served in unchanging boauty, till, in the fulness of tim^ it 
was revealed to a holy man, who removed it to tilt Hlutet, 
under which it lies to this day, with the ring elili on ila 
hand, in the convent which was then founded, and wlildl 
bears her name — the convent of Saint ('atfaarine of Mootrt 




HAINT CATHARINE. 325 



Thf lUv, Dr, OpiminiK — I should like to have seen the 
mprctH receiving the envoy's reiwrt 

iir. FalcoMr, — Her reception of it would depend on the 
le;^;ree of tidth which she eitlier actually felt, or mi^ht have 
hought it |K>Utic to assume. At any rate, the fathers hod 
hown their devotion, and affonled her a good opportunity 
'of exhibiting hers. She did not again seek to obtain the 



The Rer, Dr. Opimian, — Xow, what are these throe pictures 
in one frame, of cliapels on hills ? 

J/r. Falconer, — These chapels are hero represented as they 
my be supposed to have been in the Catholic days of Eng- 
Itnd. Tlirec sisters, named Catharine, Martha, and Anne, 
built them to their namesake saints, on the summits of three 
bills, which took from these dedications the names they still 
bew. From the summit of each of these chapels the other 
two were visible. The sisters thought the chai)cls would 
long remain memorials of Catholic piety and sisterly love. 
The ICeformation laid them in ruins. Nothing remains of 
the chapel of Saint Anne but a few gray stones, built into an 
Mhen wall, which, some luilf century ago, cncloseil a planta- 
tion. The hill is now better knowTi by the memory of 
CbaHes Fox, than by that of its ancient saint. The chapel 
ttf .Saint Martlia has }>cen reston^d and applied to Protestant 
Tonhipu The chapel of 8aint (,'atliarine roniaiu.-? a pic- 
totaqoe ruin, on the banks of the Wey near CJuildfonl. 

7^ /iVr. Dr, Opimian, — And that old church ? 

Mr, Falconer. — That was the church of Saint Catharino, 
which was pulled down to niakt^ way for the dock by which 
Jht name is now profaneil ; an act of dosecntion which has 
been followed by others, and will bo followed by many more, 
whenever it may suit the inton^sts of commerce to commit 
■erilege on consecrated ground and ilissipate the ashes of the 
deifl ; an act whicli, even when that of a barbaiian invader, 
Hence thought it would be profanation even to look on.* 
Whatever may be in other respects the superiority of moilem 
piety, we are far inferior to the ancients in reverence for 
tcstpies and tombs. 

The Rer. Dr. Opimian. — I am afraid I cannot gainsay that 
}ffKTvation. Bat wliat is that stiiineil glass window I 

* Epo^l. 16, 13. 
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Mt. Frileoner. — It is copied ou a sinaUer scale, and iriBi 
more of Italioa artistic beauty in Uib principal figure, fins 
the winJow in West Wickliam charoh. She is tmniptiiig eft 
tlio Emperor Maxoiitiua, You see all her ambleilM : t^ 
pulm, which belongs to all saint«d martyrs ; tUo cnwii 
the whtfl, the fire, the swoid, which belong especially to her; 
And tlm book, with which she is alwnya reprosenled, ■• 
herself a miracle of learning, and its chosen luiivereal patnnMM 
in the Bchools of the Middle Ages. 

The Eer. Dr. Opmian. — Unquestionably the legend k 
interesting. At present, your faith is simply poetical. But 
take core, my young Mend, tbat you do not finish by b«> 
coming the dupe of your own mystification. 

Mr. Falconer. — I have no fear of that. I think I an 
clearly distinguish devotion to ideal bc-outy &om superstitiou 
belief, I feel the neceaaity of some anch devotion, to fill np 
the void which the world, as it is, leaves in my mind. 1 vridi 
to believe in the presence of some local apirituiil inftnriKe; 
genius or nymph ; linking \is by a mediuni of something 
like human feeling, but more pure and more exalted, lo (Im 
all-pervading, creative, and preservative wpirit of the univpn*; 
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Mr. Falconer, — Kothing will more effectually induce me so 
to acquiesce, than your company, dear doctor. A tolerant 
libeiaUty like yours lias a very persuasive influence. 

From this digression, the two friends proceeded to the 
arrangement of their Anstophanic comedy, and divided their 
respective shares after the manner of Beaumont and Fletcher. 



CHAPTEK X. 

THE THUNDERSTORM. 
Si bene calcnlum pona^, ubique naufragiam est. 

PETRONirS Ab BITER. 

If yoQ consider well the events of life, sbipwreck is everyni'hcre. 

4 FTER luncheon the doctor thought of returning home, 

A% when a rumbling of distant thunder made him pause, 

They reascended the Tower, to reconnoitre the ele- 

Bents from the library. The windows were so arranged as 

to afford a panoramic view. 

The thunder muttereil far off, but there was neither rain 
nor visible lightning. 

" The storm is at a great distance," said tlie doctor, " and 
it seems to be passing away on the verge of the sky." 

But on the opposite horizon appoan*(l a mass of dark-blue 
cloud, which rose rapidly, and advanced in the din»ct line of 
the Tower. IJefore it n>lled a lighter but still hiriil volume 
of vapour, which curled and wreathed like eddying smoke 
Wore the denser blackness of the unbroken cloud. 

Simultaneously followed the Hashing of lightning, the 
n>Uing of thunder, and a deluge of rain like the bursting of a 
witerspout. 

They sate some time in silence, watcliing the storm as it 
swept along, with wind, and driving rain, and whirling hail, 
bringing for a time almost the darkness of night, thmugh 
vhich the forked lightning poured a scarcely intemipted 
Uaae. 

Suddenly came a long dazzling flash, that seemeil to irra- 
diate the entire circumforenco of the sky, followed instanta- 
neooaly by one of tliosy crashing peals of thunder, which 
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always indicate that somethLog very near lioa been Btndt bf 
the Ijgbtning. 

The doctor turned round to make a rem&rk on tha nrfal 
gnmdeur of tho effoct, when he oliaerved that hia joang 
friend had dieappi^ared. On hia letuTQ, he suJd hi» liad bea 
looking for what luwl been atiuck. 

" And wliat was 1" said tlie doctor. 

" NoUiing in tlics liouse," said his host. 

" Tlie Vestals," thought the doctor ; " Hiesv wvro oil hli 
solicitude. " 

But though !Mr. Falconer had looked no fiuthir thui U 
the safety of the ecven sisteni, his attention was soon dnira 
to a tumult below, -n-Jiich seemed to indicate that some sahooa 
mischief bad result^ from tho lightning; and tho yoUDgnt 
of the sisters, appearing in great trepidation, infoimeii hiiii 
that one of two horses in a g^'utleman's caniage had baoi 
struck deadj and tliot a young lady in the carriage had ben 
stunned by the passing flash, though bow Ikr she was injond 
by it could not be immediately known. The other hor«,h 
appeared, had been ])rancing in terror, and had nearly oT(» 
thrown the carriage ; hut he hod been icgtntined by lb 
-^- .!■. yniinri farmer, who had jubsefiijcntJy ranial , 
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cb anythiDg, she can — read, write, and keep accounts, and 
play and sing — I've heard her — and make a plum-pudding — 
I've seen her — ^we should bo as happy as three crickets — 
four, perhaps, at the year's end : and she won't have mo f 
. " You have put the question f said the doctor. 

" Plump," said the other. " And she looked at first as if 
ake was going to laugh. She didn't, though. Then she 
looked serious, and said she was sorry for me. She said she 
•aw I was in earnest. She knew I was a good son, and de- 
wnred a good wife ; but she couldn't have me. Miss, said I, 
do you like anybody better? No, she said very heartily." 

**That is one comfort," said the doctor. 

"What comfort," said the other, "when she won't liave 

"She may alter her mind," said the doctor, " if she docs 
8ot prefer any one else. Besides, she only says she can't." 
"Can't," said the other, "is civil for won't That's alL" 
"Does she say why she can't?" said the doctor. 
"Yes," said the other. "She says she and her sisters 
^on't part with each other and their young master." 

" \ow," said the doctor, " you have not told me which of 
tl* Njven sistiTS is the one in question." 

"It's the third," said the other. " AVliat they call the 
*«md cook. There's a houj-ekeepcr and two cooks, and two 
Wsemaids and two waiting-maids. J Jut they only manage 
fe the young master. There are otherd that wait on them." 
"And what is her name?" said the doctor. 
! "D«irothy," said the other; "her name is Dorothy. Their 
•»n»w follow, like A B C, only tliat .V conies last. Betsey, 
, ''•tberine, Dorothy, Eleanor, Fanny, (Jrace, Anna. But they 
I I'W me it was not the alphalxt they were christ<»ned from ; 
i K wm the key of A minor, if you know what that means." 
"I think I do," said the doctor, laughiiipr. "They wero 
furirtened from the (Jreek diotonic scale, and make up two 
tuDJunct tetrachords, if you know wliat tliat means." 
•* I can't say I do," said tln' the other, looking bcwilderetL 
"And so," said the doctor, " the young gentli'nian, whoso 
MiDe 13 Algernon, is the Proslambanomenos, or key-note, and 
■akc* up the octave. His parents must have designed it as 
• ioretelling, that he and his seven foster-sisters were to live 
ia bvmoDj all their hves. But how did you become ac- 
fudnUdr 
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iiDoant of misery it inflicted, when, merely saying that 
re had been a great battle, and that thousands had been 
inded or killed, it maintained an agony of suspense in all 
> had friends on the field, till the ordinary channels of 
iUigence brought the names of the sufferers. No Sicilian 
mi had invented such an engine of cruelty. This declama- 
i against a supposed triumph of modem science, which 
I listened to with some surprise by the physician, and 
h great respect by his other auditors, haying somewhat 
thed his troubled spirit, in conjunction with the physician's 
irance, he propitiated his Genius by copious libations of 
ret, pronouncing high panegyrics on the specimen before 
1, and interspersing quotations in praise of wine as the one 
ftt panacea for the cares of this world. 
1 week passed away, and the convalescent had made good 
gress. Mr. Falconer had not yet seen his fair guest. Six of 

sisters, one remaining with Miss Gryll, performed every 
ning, at the earnest n^quest of Mr. Gryll, a great variety 
music, but always ending with the hymn to their master's 
lit. The old physician came onco or twice, and stayed the 
hi. Tlie Keverend Doctor Opimian went home for his 
aday duties, but took too much interest in the fair Mor- 
la not to return as soon as ho could to the Tower. Ar- 
ing one morning in the first division of the day, and 
ending to the library, he found his young friend writing. 

asked him if he wen* working on the Aristophanic 
aeily ? Mr. Falconer said, he got on best with that in the 
tor's company. " But I have l>oen writing," ho said, 
Q something connected with the Athenian drama. I havo 
n writing a ballad on the death of Philemon, as told by 
das ancl Apuleius." Tho doctor expn'ssed a wish to hear 
ind Mr. Falconer read it to him. 



THE DEATH OF PHILEMON. 

I. 

Clote<l was Philemon's handre<lth year : 
The theatre wm tlirongcd to hear 

His last completed ulay : 
In the mid scene, a sudden rain 
IMspersed tho crowd — to meet again 

On the saccceding day. 
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PoHseil to the uublic itreet. 
H<! oakcd them, "Why thej left hu home? 
They said, " A gueat will hither come. 

Wo must not stay to meet." 
He called hia boy with morning light. 
Told him the viaion of the night. 

And bade his pUy be brought. 
His liiiiBhed page again be ecuined, 
lIcBting his head upon his hand, 

Absorbed in atudioua thought. 
Ho knew not what the dream fnreahowed ! 
Th.1t nought divine may hold abode 

Where death'a dark shade is felt : 
And therofiire were the Mubcb nine 
Leaving the old poetiu gliriue. 

\\hcre they bo long hail dwelt. 




I 
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We teemed, in solemn silence awed. 
To liear the ' Farewell and applaud/ 
AVhich he may speak no more. 

** Of tears the rain gare prophecy : 
The naptial dance of comedy 

Yields to the funeral train. 
Assemble where his pyre must hum : 
Honour his ashes in their urn : 
And on another day return 

To hear his songs again.** 

Tkf Her, I>t\ Opimian. — A boautiful fiction. 

Mr, Faieoner. — If it bo «i fiction. The 8ui)crnatural i.<« 
confined to the dn*ain. All the ri'st Ls probable ; and I am 
billing to think it true, dream ami all. 

r^ Her, Dr. Opimian, — Yon are detenuiued to couucct 
tbe immaterial with the material world, as far as you can. 

Mr, Falconer, — I like the immaterial world. I like t*> 
lire among thoughts and images of the ])ast and the possible, 
^ eren of tlie impossible, now and then. 

The JUr, Dr, OpimlnH, — Certainly, there is much in the 
iBiipnal world to dis]deaso sensitive and imaginative minds ; 
W I do not know any one who has less cause to com]daiu of 
It than you have. You are surrounded with all ]K)ssible 
co&foTts, and with all the elements of beauty, and of iutel> 
'Wtuol enjoyment. 

Ur, Falcfmer, — It is not my own world that I complain of. 
Itiri the woiid on which I look '* from the loop-holes of 
'•tieaL" I cannot sit liere, like one of the Gods of Epi- 
^niA, who, as Cicero 8ay.<^ was Kitisfied with thinking;, 
tluriQ^ all eternity, " how comfortable he was."* 1 look 
^th feelings of intense jKiiu on the mass of ]K)verty and 
^^^ ; of unhealthy, unavailing, unroinunerat4><l toil, blight- 
^ cluldhood in its blossom, and womanhood in its prime ; 
^f **all the oppiessions that an; done under the sun." 

The Iter. Dr, Opimian, — I feel with you on all these points ; 
^ there is much goo<l in the world ; more grxMl than evil, I 
lttT< always maintained. 

They woinld haTc gone off in a discussion on this p >int, 
^ the French dock warned them to luncheon. 

* CoBprdiende i^tnr animo, ct propone ante oculos, deum nihil 
ibid ia ooini Ktenutate, nisi, Mihi j>ulchre est, ct, Kgo l>eatus sum, 

: De yatunk Vtoruw, I. i. c. 41. 
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In tho eveuing tho young lady was sufficiently recoTered 
to join the little party in the drawing-room, which consisted, 
as before, of Mr. Falconer, ^Ir. Gryll, Doctor Anodyne, and 
the Reverend Doctor Opimian. Miss Gryll was introduced 
to Mr. Falconer. She was full of grateful encomium for the 
kind attention of the sisters, and expressed an earnest desin 
to hear their music. The wish was readily complied witL 
She heard them with great pleasure, and, though not yet 
«qual to much exertion, she could not yet refinain from joining 
in with them in their hymn to Saint Catharine. 

She accompanied them when they retired. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — I presume those Latin words aw 
genuine old monastic verses : they have all the air of it. 

Mi\ Falconer. — They are so, and they are adapted to old 
luusic. 

Dr. Anodyne. — There is something in this hymn YC^ 
solemn and impressive. In an age like ours, in which muflc 
and pictures are the predominant tastes, I do not wonder 
that the forms of the old Catholic worsliip are received with 
increasing favour. There is a sort of ailhesion to the old 
religion, which results less from faith than from a certain 
fueling of poetry ; it linds its disciples ; but it is of modem 
growth ; and lias very essentiid tliti'erences from what it out- 
wardly resembles. 

The Ilec. Dr. Offimtan — It is, as I have frequently had 
occasion to remark, and as my young friend here will readilr 
admit, one of the many forms of tho love of ideal beauiv, 
wliich, without being in itself religion, exerts on vivid ima- 
ginations an inlhience that is very often like it.' 

Mr. Falconer. — An orthodox English Churchman was the 
poet who sang to the Virgin : 

Thy image falls to earth. Yet some, 1 weeii. 
Not unforgiven the suppliant knee might bend, 
As to a visible Power, m which did blend 
All that was mixed and reconciled in thee, 
Of mother's love with maiden purity, 
Of high "with low, celestial with terivne."* 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — Well, my young friend, the love 
^ ideal beauty has exercised none but a benignant influence 
*n, whatever degree of orthodoxy there may be in vont 
fit. 
ftUe party separated for the night. 

•WouDHWOfiTii ; EccWi.iitknl Sonnttn^ L 21. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

SB FOREST DELU — THE POWER OP LOVE. — THE LOTTERY OP 

MARRIAGE. 

Ti cit yap ovra ^vtirov, i«r« /•«•*, woi^ii', 

nXf/v ifCf «^ sr^v Tov j3iov Ka^' t'lfitpav, 

*Edv tX9 "C oiro^fv .... 

Etc avpiov if fiti^k ppcvriZuv o rt 

'Barat . . Philet.^erus : CtjtwgU, 

I pray you, what can mortal maii do better 
Than live his daily life as pleasantly 
As daily means avail him ? Life's frail tenure 
Warns not to trust to-morrow. 

THE next day ^Ir. Falconer was perfectly certain that 
Miss Gryll was not yet well enough to be nmoved. No 
one was anxious to refute the proposition ; they were 
iO 80 well satisfied with the 2)lace and the company they 
TOe in, that they felt, the young lady included, a decided 
VBwillingness to go. That ihiy Miss (try 11 caiue to dinner, 
t&d the next day she came to brciikfast, and in the evening 
ik joined in the music, and in short she Avas once more 
altogether herself; but Mr. Falconer continued to insist that 
tke journey home would be too much for her. ^V^len this 
excQse failed, he still entreated his new friends to remain ; 
md 60 passed several days. At length Mr. Gryll found ho 
■u«t resolve on departing, es|xjcially as tlie time had arrived 
wben he expected some visitors. He urgently invited Mr. 
Ftkoner to \mi him in return. The invitation was cordiaDy 
Aeceptetl, and in the meantime considerable progress had 
ken made in the Aristophanic comedy. 

5Ir. Falconer, after the dei)arture of his visitors, went up 
int^i his library. He took down one book after another, but 
they did not fix his attention as tliey had itsed to do ; he 
turned over the leaves of llomer, and read some passages 
iboot Circe ; then took down l>ojardo, and read of Morgana 
md Falerina and Dragontina ; then took do>vn Tasso and 
feid of Armida. He would not look at Ariosto's Alcina^ 
becaose her change into an old woman destroyed all the 
diizm of the previous picture. He dwelt on the enchantresses, 
vho remained in unaltered beaut v% l>ut even thia b.^ <&^ 
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only by fits aud starts, and found himself contmiull; V 
doriug awiiy townrda a more enchantii^ roality. 

He descended to hisi bedroom, and meditated on Idl 
beauty in the portraits of S^t Ciiitbaniie. But hb tet 
nut kelp thinking that the ideal might bo real, at least in 4 
instaiieo, and he wandered down into his drowing-iW 
TliPO! he sat absorlwJit in thought, tJll liis two young lull 
maidu appeared with his luncheon. He siiiilod when lie « 
them, and sat don-n to the table ac if nuthiu^; hnd ilittnrh 
him. Then, taking his Htick and his dog ho walked oat in 
the forest. 

There was witliin moderate distance a deep doU, in tbi 
bottom of wldch ran a rivulet, very small in drj- wHatber, fc 
in heavy mins becoming a torrent, which had worn itoalfl 
higb-bauked cluiancl, winding in jantastio curves firam si 
to side of its mtnow hoimdaries. Above this ohuiuidti 
forest trees rose to a great height on both sides of tlie dil 
The slope every here and there was broken by piomontoiil 
wliich during centuries the fall of the softer iHtrtious uf d 
soil had formed ; and on these promontories were natul 
platforms, covered, aa they wero more or It'ss accossiblc to tl 
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ran Tulley in which Danto met Virgil, tho forest depths 

>ugh which Angelica fled, tho enchanted wood in which 

Mo met the semblance of Armida, tho forest- brook by 

)Ch Jaques moralized over tho wounded deer, were all ro- 

luced in this single spot, and fancy peopled it at pleasure 

h, nymphs and genii, fsiuns and satyrs, knights and ladies, 

fi, foresteis, hunters, and huntress maids, till the whole 

mal wprld seemed to pass away like a vision. There, for 

1, Matilda had gathere(.l flowers on the opposite bank ;* 

ixa had risen from one of the littlo pools — resting-places 

the stream — ^to seat herself in the shade ;t Rosalind and 

id Marian had peeped forth from their alleys green ; all 

mnt in form, in feature, and in apparel ; but now they 

« ail one ; each, as she rose in imagination, presented her- 

' under tho aspect of tho newly-known Morgana. 

finding his old imaginations thus disturbed, he arose and 

ked homo. He dined alone, drank a bottle of Madeira, 

f it had been so much water, summoned tho seven sisters 

!ie drawing-room earlier, and detained them later than 

1, till their music and its old associations had restored 

to something like trantjuillity. He had always placed 

}immum banum of life' in tram^uillity, and not in excite- 

He felt that his {)ath was now crossed by a disturbing 

and determined to use his utmost exertions to avoid 

ng himself again to its influence. 

his mood the Reverend Doctor Opimian found him one 

g in the library, reading. Ho sprang up to meet the 

, exclaiming, " All, dear doctor, I am very glad to see 

^vo you any especial favourite among the Odes of 

loctor thought tliis an odd question for the first salu- 
He had expected that the first inquiry would have 
the fair convalescent. He divined that the evasion 
ibject was tho residt of an inward struggle. He 
t would be best to fall in with the mood of the 
r, and said, " Charles Fox's favourite is said to 



• Dantt : Parnate no, c. 28. 

V Or in forma di Ninfa o d'altra Diva, 

Che (lei piu chiaro fondo di Sorga esca, 

E pDDgasi a seder in sulla riva, 

rLTiiAUCA : Sondio 240. 
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liavL- beou the eccoml Olympic; I am uot suru that therein 
itr c:iu be, anytliinfj lictter. Wliat say you 1" 

Mr. Ftilamer. — It may bo that something in it toachea ft 
j)CKuliai' tgno of fujliny ; hut to me there is nothiiig like tha 
uijith Pythiau. 

3'lie Hcl: Dr. Oplmiam. — I ctm uudcrstatitl your Gmcy fct 
that ode. Yuu sfio iin image of ideal boauty iu the njinpli 

Mr. FulcfiMr. — " Hidden are the keys of wiso persuanon 
of s^aciud endearmesuts,"* seems a strange phrase in Engliib; 
liut in Grock the 'tvords invest a charming Bentdinent vidi 
sinKulac f^race, Tit words to words as closely as we may, tlw 
iliIicrLnco of the mind which utters them faile to reprodoM 
tliL tmc --imblTiicL (if the thought Iho difference of the 
( 1 ] \ 1 this instance., bj exactly corresponding 

\ 1 1 iLuI to the esscutiul diUL.iv.nce of tbe 

• I l] mind 

I ' III — And indLcd, as with the woriiw 

n ail t\\c nil 1^ \\ I are charmed by Cyrone witBtUnj, urilh 
Ihi-huu, Imtwc i^hoLdd scarcelj choose an Lnglwh girlw 
' , la the tjpe ot idt d beauty 
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Mr, Falconer, — I am afraid, doctor, tho [Morgana to whom 
you have introduced me is a veritable enchantress. You find 
me here, determined to avoid the spell. 

Th^ Rev, Br, Opimiun. — Pardon me. You were intro- 
<luced, as Jupiter was to Semele, by thunder and lightning, 
which was, happily, not quite as fatal. 

Mr. Falconer, — I must guard against its being as fatal in a 
•dififerent sense ; other^vise I may bo myself the triste UdentaL* 
I have aimed at living, like an ancient Epicurean, a life of 
tranquillity. I had thought myself armed mth triple brass 
against the folds of a three-formed Chimosra. What vnih. 
<2lassical studies, and rural walks, and a domestic society pecu- 
liaily my own, I led what I considered the perfection of life : 
""days so like each other they could not be remembered. "t 

The Rev, Dr. Opimian, — It is vain to make schemes of life. 
The world will have its slaves, and so will Love. 

Say, if you can, in what you cannot change. 
For sucn the mind of man, as is the day 
The Sire of Gods and men brings over him.* 

Mr, Falconer, — I presume, doctor, from the complacency 
with which you speak of Love, you have had no cause to 
•complain of him. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — Quite the contrary. I have been 
-an exception to the rule, that " The course of true love never 
did run smooth." Nothing could run more smooth than 
mine. I was in love. I proposed. I was accepted. Xo 
^crossings before. No bickerings after. I drew a prize in tho 
lottery of marriage. 

Mr, Falconer, — It strikes me, doctor, that the lady may say 
^s much. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — I have made it my study to give 
lier cause to say so. And I have found my reward. 

Mr. Falconer, — Still, yours is an exceptional case. For, as 

• Bidental is usually a place struck by lightning : thence enclosed, 
and the soil forbidden to be moved. Persius uses it for a person so 
killed. 

t WoBDSWOBTH: The Brothers. 
^ Quid pliicet aut odio est, quod non mutabile credas ? 
Totoc yap v6oi; itrriv (ttix^ov'kov tiv^jOWTrwr, 
Olov Itt' fifiop ayycfi rrarifp dvdpwv n ^tutv n. 
These two qaotations form the motto of Ki^ight^s Princi^lt^ of 
ToMte, 

22.—^ 



■far as my iimding niiil limited observation liavo Bbown nw, 
tlieio an- fuw happy niarrioges. It has been said by mi old 
c'oiiiic ptJi't thiit " a niiiu wbo brings a wife into his bons^ 
biiiiir- iiil'i it with hi.T either a good or an evil genins.* And 
I ill, IV riilil frdiii Juvenal: "The Ooda only luiow which it 
luUibc/'t 

Till' Hu: Dr. Oinmiaii. — Well, the time tidvances for the 
relientsula of our Aristophnnic comedy, nnd, independentif of 
youv jitomisa to visit tlie Grange, and their earnest denis to 
^oe yiiu, you ought to be there to assist in the prelimliuij' 

Mr. }'iihi<iiir,—1Mon yon ctime, I had dotomiined not li) 
L^ii ; I'll to tell you thit truth, I am afraid of falling in love. 

/■/■. /.'. ■■. /'(■. Oiwuian.—lt ia not such a fearful nuittet 
M..i,\ !;■■,■ I '  :i li.i' liLlterforit, Many havobee.ncoredof itJ 
li I -■■ I iiilcrs which every one must have onee. I 

!/ . / I i;.- liittT the better. 1 

'11= J:..- L':. ''^ ..niiui.—'S.o; the later the worao, if it fiflJ 
iaLij a BL'iiioii whuu. it eaimot he TBciprocated. I 

Mr. Falconer. — That ia juat the season for it. If I mfM 
sum Ihnt it v.'m\h\ nit b(; reciproc:ifecl, I think I should t>n 
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turing on fish, and of sliining in absurd company in tho 
ence of pantoprogmatics, he has very much to recommend 
n : and I diBcover in him one quality which is invaluable. 
I does all he can to make himself agreeable to all about 
iiy and he has great tact iu seeing how to do it. In any 
imate relation of life — with a reasonable wife, for instance, 
would be the pink of a good husband. 
The Doctor was playing, not altogether unconsciously, tho 
ri of an innocent lago. He said only wliat was true, and 

odd it with a good purpose ; for, with all his repeated 
lolations against match-making, he could not dismiss from 
I mind the wish to see his young friends come together ; 
d he would not have liked to see Lord Curr}'fin carry off 
9 prize through Mr. Falconer's neglect of his opportunity. 
ilofosy being the test of love, ho thought a spice of it might 
not unseasonably thrown in. 

Mr, Falconer, — Notwithstanding your example, doctor, 
re 18 to be avoided, because marriage is at best a dangerous 
periment The experience of all time demonstrates tliat it 
■eldom a happy condition. Jupiter and Juno to begin 
th; Venus and Vulcan. Fictions, to bo sure, but they 
ow Homer's view of the conjugal state. Agamemnon iu 
» shades, though ho congratulates l^lysses on his good for- 
oe in having an excellent wife, advises him not to trust 
m her too far. Come do^vn to realities, even to tho mas- 
 of the wise : Socrates with Xantippo ; Euripides with 
» two wives, who made him a woman-hater ; Cicero, who 
B divorced ; Marcus Aurelius. — Travel downwards : J )anto, 
lo, when he left Florence, left his wife behind him ; Milton, 
loec lirat wife ran away from him; Shakspeare, who scarcely 
incfl in the light of a liappy husband. And if such be tho 

of tlie lights of the world, what can humbler men expect ? 
Th^ liTV, Dr, Opimian. — You have given two or three heads 
a catalogue which, I admit, might be largely extended. 
lU can never read a history, you can never oi»en a news- 
[»er, without seeing some example of unhappy marriage. 
t the conspicuous are not the frecjuent. In the quiet path 
every day life — the secreium iter d faUentis aemita riUt — I 
Jd show you many couples who are reuUy comforts and 
pmates to each other. Then, above all thiugs, children, 
e groat blessing of old ago, the one that never fails, if all 
t £ul, 18 a daughter. 
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lied oat a volamo of quotations, dcmonstTating the general 
liappiness of marriage. The doctor responded by as many, 
Donstrating the contrary. He paused to take breath. Both 
g^ed heartily. But the result of the discussion and the 
ghter was, that Mr. Falconer was curious to see Lord 
iiyfin, and woidd therefore go to Gryll Grange. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

/OHD CURRTFIN. — SIBERIAN BIXXERS. — SOCIAX MON'OTONY. 

Ille potens sui 
Laetuaque deget, cui licet in diem 
Dixiflse, Vixi : eras vel atr^ • 

Kobe polom pater oceupato, 
Vel sole poro : non tamen irritum 
Qaodcunuiue retro est efficiet ; uecjue 
Diffinget infectumnne reddet. 
Quod fugiens semel hora vexit. 

HoR. Cann. iii. 20. 

Happy the man, and happy he alone, 

He who can call to-day his own : 

He who, secure within, can say. 

To-morrow do thy worst, for I have lived to-day . 

Be storm, or calm, or rain, or shine. 

The ioys I have possessed in spite of fate are mine. 

Not heaven itseli uiK)n the past has power. 

Bat what has been nas been, and I Imve had my honr. 

DllYDEN . 

k hAllGE party was assembled at the Grange. Among 
\ them were some of the young ladies who were to form 
tlie choms ; one elderly spinster, MLss Ilex, who 
wc-^l more than half her life in vi.'^its, and was everj'where 
Icome, being always good-humoured, agreeable in con versa- 
n, having much knowleilge of society, gootl sense in matters 
<v»Dduct, good taste and knowle<-Ige in music ; sound judg- 
•nt in tlress, which aloncj sufficed to make her valuable to 
ung ladies ; a lair amount of reading, old and new ; and on 
iftt subjects an ojnnion of her own, for which she had 
rays something to say; Mr. Macl>orn>wdalo, an old friend 
Mn Gryll, a gentleman wlio comprised in himself all that 
udand bod ever been suj)jM,^vd tu possess of mental, morale 
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gallerj above, and that thus the fishy and tsLTvy odours which 
the latter were most likely to bring with them, might ascend 
into the upper air, and not mingle with the more dclicato 
fia^prances that surrounded the select company below. Ho 
took a summer tour to several wateriug-])lace3, and was 
thoroughly satisfied with his success. The fishermen nt first 
did not take cordially to him ; but their wives attended from 
curiosity, and brought their husbands with them on nights 
not favourable to fishing ; and by degrees he won on their 
attention, and they took pleasure in hearing him, tliough 
they learned nothing from him that was of any use in their 
trade. But he seemed to exalt their art in the eyes of them- 
selves and others, and he told them some pleasant anecdotes 
of strange fish, and of perilous adventures of some of their 
own craft, which led in due time to tlio crowding of his gid- 
Icry. The laiiies went, as thi*y always will go, to lectures, 
where they fancy they learn something, whether they learn 
anything or not ; and on these occasions, not merely to hear 
the lecturer, but to Ik? seen by him. To thoni, however 
attractive the lecture might have been, the lecturer was more 
so. He was an irresistible temptation to matrons with 
marriageable daughters, and wherever he .*<ojoumed he was 
overwhelmed with invitations. It was a contest who should 
have him to dinner, and in the simplicity of his heart, he 
ascribed to admiration of his .<«ciencf» and eloquence, all tho 
ciiurtesics and compliments with wliich he was t?verywhero 
received. He did not like to receive unreturned favours, and 
n*rver left a place in wluch he liad accej»ted many invitations, 
unthout giving in return a ball and suj>j>er on a scale of great 
munificence ; which fillcil up the nn-a>ure of hi;< popularity, 
and left on all liis guests a very enduring impressi«»n of a 
desire to see him again. 

S«> his time passeil pleasantly, with a heart untouched by 
^•ither love or care, till ho fell in at a dinner party witli the> 
Iti'verend I)octor Opimian. Tlie doctor siH»ke of CIryll 
firange ami the Ari>«toplianic comedy wliich wjis to bo i)n)- 
duce<l at Christmas, and Lord Currjfin, with his usual desire 
to have a finger in every pie, expressed an earnest wisli to l>i^ 
iiitrriduce*! to the 8<^[uiro. This was no (liffieult matter. The 
d'^ti/r liad quickly brought it al)out, and I>»rd ('urryiin had 
^»ne over in the doctor's company to pass a few days at tho 
4»raDge. Here, in a very short time, he ha^l made himself 
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completely at home ; and had taken on himself the ofi&ce of 
architect, to superintend the construction of the theatre, re- 
ceiving with due deference instructions on the subject from 
the Eeverend Doctor Oj)imian. 

Sufficient progress had been made in the comedy for the 
painter and musician to begin work on their respective po^ 
tions; and Lord Curryfm, whose heart was in his work, 
passed whole mornings in indefatigable attention to the pro- 
gress of the building. It was near the house, and was to be 
approached by a covered way. It was a miniature of the 
-iUhenian theatre, from which it differed in having a loo^ 
l)ut it resembled it in the arrangements of the stage and 
orchesti-a, and in the graduated series of semicircular seats for 
the audience. 

"When dinner was announced, Mr. Gryll took in Miss Bex. 
!Miss Gryll, of course, took the arm of Lord Currj'fin. Mr. 
ludeoner took in one of the young ladies and placed her on 
tlie loft baud of the host. The Ileverend Doctor Opimian 
ti.x.ik in anutluT, and was consequently seated between her and 
!Mis.-! IK;x. ^Ir. Falconer was thus as far removed as jwssible 
j'roni ilie y<'Uiig lady uf the house, and was consei|uently, 
tlioup^h lie stni;4gl«'(l as inucli as possible against it, frequently 
iUi>fyaif, unconsciously and unwillingly observing Miss Gn'll 
and Lord Cuiryfin, and making occasional observations tctJ 
widt^ of tlio niaik to the fair damsels on his riglit and h'fi, 
who sot him down in their minds for a very' odd young man. 
Th(j soup and fish were discussed in comparative silence; tW 
cntivcs not inui'li otherwise ; but suddenly a jubilant ex- 
pression fiitin ]Mr. ^lacDurrowdale hailed the disclosure u^ 
a large sirloin <.>f beef which figured before Mr. Gryll. 

jllr. MucLorrwddh',. — You are a man of taste, Mr. OryU* 
That is a handsomer ornament of a dinner-table than clu&tt'r> 
of nosegays, and all sorts of uneatable decorations. I deto** 
and ahominate the idea of a Siberian dinner, whert^ you ju?*- 
lo(»k on liddle-faddles, whik' your dinner is behind a scrtt'D, 
and you are servi'd with rations like a pauper. 

The luc. Ih'. Ojuniidu. — I ([uite agi-ee with ^Fr. MacEom^^' 
<lale. I like to see my dinner. And herein I rejoice to hav»? 
Addison on my side; for I remember a paper, in whiclili'^ 
objects to Lavinr^' n^ast beef placed on a sideboanl. Kven '^ 
his day it had Inriin displaced to make way for some iac«.'io* 
pnhensible French ilishes, among which he could fmd nuthi^i? 
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to eat.* I do not know what he would have said to its being 
placed altogether out of sight Still there is something to ho 
8aid on tlio other side. There is hardly one gentleman in 
twenty who knows how to carve ; and as to ladies, though 
they did know once on a time, they do not now. "What can 
be more pitiable than tlie right-hand man of the lady of the 
house, awkward enough in himself, with the dish twisted 
round to him in the most awkward jwssible position, digging 
in unutterable mortification for a joint which he cannot tind, 
and wishing the unanatomisable vdaille behind a Russian 
screen with the footmen 1 

J//*. MacBonotcdale, — I still like to see the volaille. It 
might be put on table with its joints divided. 

Mr. Gryll. — As that turkey-poult is, ^Mr. !MacBorrowdalo ; 
which gives my niece no trouble ; but the precaution is not 
necessary with such a right-hand man as Lord Curry fin, who 
carves to i^rfection. 

Mr. MacBorrowdale. — Your arrangements are perfect. At 
the last of these Siberian dinners at which I had the mis- 
fortune to be present, I had ofiered me, for two of my rations^ 
the tail of a mullet and tlie drum-stick of a fowl, yiea who 
carve behind screens ouglit to pass a competitive examination 
before a jury of gastronomers. !Mcn who car\'e at a table are 
drilled by degrees into sometliiug like tolerable operators by 
the mere shame of the public process. 

Mr. Gryll. — I will guarantee you against a Siberian dinner, 
whenever you dine with me. 

Tin- lltr. Dr. Opimian. — Mr. (Jr}ll is a true conse^^'ative in 
dining. 

Mr. Gryll. — A true consorvative, I hope. Not what a $ol- 
di^fnt conservative is practically : a man who sails under 
national colours, hauls them do>\Ti, and hoists the enemy's. 
I like old customs. I like a glass of wine with a friend. 
"Wliat say you, doctor? Mr. Maclkirrowdale will join usi 

Mr. MacBorrowdale. — Most ^villingly. 

• I wm« now in great hunger and confusion, when I thought I 
■meUe*! the agreeable savour of roast beef ; l)ut could not tell from 
which diah it arose, though I did not question but it lay clisguiaetl 
in one of them. Ui>on turning my head I saw a noble sirloin on tho 
■ide-tAble, smoking in the most dcUcious manner. I had recourse 
to it more than once, and could not see without some indignation 
that rab«tantial English dish baiiishe<l in so ispominious a manner^ 
to make wa}' for French kickshaws.— r(i//<r, No. 14^. 
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Mhs Giyll. — My iiucla and the doctor have got as ubmI 
into n disiinssion, to tlic yrcat amuaement of the oldkdy, nho 
aits betweuu thciii ami says nothing. 

Lord Ciirri(!'ui.^l'cih!ip» their dieouasion is too recoudite 
for her, 

Miss Grijll. — Xo; tliey never talk before ladies of any 
Bubject in which ladies cannot join. And she has plenty to 
say for herself when she plcoeefi. But when conversation 
pleases her, she likes to listen and be ailcnt. It stoikes me, 
by a few wonls lliaf llcat this way, tlint they are dUcuaang 
the Ai'f of 1 iliiiir.-. "^li- ought to be a proficient in it, for she 
iiveti m\v\ ' ' . '.mil has met as many pereonB whom 

shd is n|'. ' ^111' to meet to-morrow, or nevcito 

meet a^iiiri, ■- ■:.. i,_iil.ir diiieur en vUk. And iudeed that 
is the ptieu lliiil luuNt Iju paid for society. Whatever difference 
of character may lie imdex the anriace, the persons yon nwct 
in its circles iire esliTiiaily others yet the same ; the suna 
dreag, the Baiiie iiiaiiiiprs, the same taat^a and opiniona, red 
or iusKiiiiu'd. .Stvriiijily defined characteristic differences am 
811 fi^w, and urlifii^ial general reaemblauces so iiiaay, that in 
evury jiarty viiii iiiiiy idways make out the same theatrical 
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CHAPTEIl XIV. 

MUSIC AND PAINTING. — JACK OP DO\*ER. 

Ov ^^tXoc* oc Kpariipi irapa trXitft oiiu)iroTaZi»»y 

Nfiffca cat iroXiuov cwcpvoivra Xiyct, 
'AXX* om^f Moi'fffwv re icai ayXaa ^wp' '\(^poiiri]Q 

^ftliioywVf ipaTtiQ iivifftKiTcu eif^pofn'inj^. 

Anacrkox. 

I love not him, who o*er the wiiie^up's flow 
Talki but of war, and strife, and scenes of woe : 
Bot him, who can the Muses' gifts employ, 
To mingle love and song with festal joy. 

THE dinner and dessert passed away. Tlie ladies retired 
to the drawing-room : the gentlemen discoursed over 
their wine. Mr. MacBorrowdale pronounced an 
euloginm on the port, which was cordially echoed by the 
divine in Tc>gard to the claret. 

Mr. Falconer. — Doctor, your tastes and sympathies are very 
much with the Greeks ; but I doubt if you would have liked 
their wine. Condiments of sea-water and turpentine must 
have given it an odd flavour ; and mixing water with it, in 
the propoftion of three to one, must have reduced the strength 
of n^ciely fermented liquor to something like the smallest ale- 
of Christophero Sly. 

ne Rev. Dr, Opimian, — I must say I should not like to- 
put either salt-water or turpentine into this claret : they would 
not improve its bouquet ; nor to dilute it with any portion of 
water : it has to my mind, as it is, just the strength it ought 
to have, and no more. But the Greek taste was so exquisite 
in all matters in which we can bring it to the test, as to 
jnstiiy a strong presumption that in matters in which we can- 
not teat it, it was e<^ually correct. Salt-water and turpentino 
do not snit our wine : it does not follow that theirs had not 
in it some basis of contrast, which may have made them 
pleasant in combination. And it was only a few of their 
wines that were so treated. 

Ljfrd CufTufin. — ^Then it could not have been much liko 
their drink of the present day. '^ My master cannot l)e right 
in bis mind," said Lord Ijyrun's man Fletcher, *' or he would 
not have kA Italy, wliei^ we had everything, to ^ \ft %h. ^ 
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country of savages ; there is nothing to eat in Greece but 
tough billy-goats, or to drink but spirits of turpentine."* 

The Mev. Dr, Opimian. — ^There is an ambiguous pieeent, 
•which somewhat perplexes me, in an epigram of EhianuB, 
" Here is a vessel of half- wine, haif -turpentine, and a singularly 
lean specimen of kid : the sender, Hippocrates, is worthy of 
all praise."t Perhaps this was a doctor's present to a patient 
Alcajus, Anacreon, and Nonnus could not have sung as they 
did under the inspiration of spirit of turpentine. We leam 
from AthenoBUs, and Pliny, and the old comedians, that the 
Greeks had a vast variety of wine, enough to suit every 
variety of taste. I infer the unkno\NTi from the known. Wo 
know little of their music. I have no doubt it was as 
excellent in its kind as their sculpture. 

Mr. Minim, — I can scarcely think that, sir. They seem to 
have had only the minor key, and to have known no more of 
<;ounterpoint than they did of perspective. 

The lki\ Dr. Opiminn. — Their system of painting did not 
require perspective. Their main subject was on one fore- 
ground. Buildings, rocks, trees, served simply to indicate, 
not to delineate, the scene. 

Mr, Falconer. — I nmst demur to tlieir having only the 
minor key. The natural ascent of the voice is in the major 
key, and with their exquizsite sensibility to sound they could 
not have missed tlie obvious expression of cheerfulness. AVith 
their three scales, diatonic, chromatic, and enharmonic, tliey 
nmst have exhausted every possible expression of feehng. 
Tlieir scales were in true intervals ; they had really major and 
minor tones ; avc have neither, but a confusion of both. Tboy 
had both sharps and Hats : we have neither, but a mere set 
of semitones, which servo for both. In their enharmonic 
scale the fineness of their ear perceived distinctions, which 
are lost on the coarseness of oura. 

Mr, Minim. — AVitli all that they never got beyond melody. 
Tliey had no harmuny, in our sense. They sang only in 
unisons and octaves. 

• Trelawny's Recoiled 'lom. 
+ ' HfU(Tv fih' 7ri<T<T»;c K-wn'rioof, ijfurrv t" o7i'or, 
'Apxh'', drnfKtui^ ijCs XayvvoQ txn' 
AcTTrorfpiyc v ovk 616' tpi^ov Kpia^;' irXiii' oyf irtfixl/ag 
Ah'ei<T^ai Travrwv atioQ *l7nroi:paTijc, 

Aiiiholoffla Palatiuo : Apptniix : 11. 
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J/r. Falconer. — It is not clear that they diil not sing iii 
fiftlis. ^\jB to harmony in one sense, I will not go so far as 
to say with liitson, that the only use of the harmony is to 
siK>il the melody ; but I will say, that to my taste a sim])le 
accompaniment, in strict subonlination to the melody, is far 
more agreeable than tliat Niagara of sound under which it is 
now the fashion to bury it. 

Mr, Minim, — In tliat case, you would prefer a song with a 
simple pianoforte accompaniment to the same song on the 
Italian stage. 

J/r. Fakaner. — A song sung with feeling and expression is 
goody however accompanied. Otherwise, the pianoforte is 
not much to my mind. All its intervals arc ftdsc, and 
temperament is a poor substitute for natuml intonation. 
Then its incapability of sustaining a note has led, as the only 
means of producing effect, to those ipfinitesimjd subdivisions 
of 80undy in which all sentiment and expression arc twittered 
an<i frittered into nothingness. 

The lUv. Dr. Opimian. — I quite agree with you. Tlio 
other day a band passed my gate playing " The Camplx^lls 
are coming -^ but instead of the line old .Scotch lilt, and the 
^rmphasis on "Oho! oho I" what they actually played wji5«, 
**The Ca-a-a-a-ampbells are co-o-o-o-ming, ()h-o-ho-o-o ! Oli-o- 
ho-o-o ;" I thought to myself. There is tlie essence ami 
quintessence of modem music. 1 like the oLl organ-music 
such as it was, when there were no keys but ( ' and F, and 
every note responded to a syHablc. The elfect of tlie prolonged 
and sustained sound must have been truly uiagiiitifH-iit : 

Where, through the lonu-drawn aisin and fretted vault, 
The pealing autbcm swelled the note of praise. 

Who cares to hear sacred music r»n a piano ? 

Mr. Minim. — Yet I nmst siiy tliat there is a groat charm 
in that brilliancy of execution, which is an exclusively 
ni(.«l(:m and very modem acc«>niplishment. 

Mr. Falamer. — To thosn who perceive it. All things arc 
a.-; they are perceived. To me music has no charm without 
C'Xpresnon. 
ij :iD cuBBTnx (icho, lulling ohscrccl Mr. ^lAcliouROWDALK'a 

tUUrmination not to he il/airn info an argument, amused 

himself with asking /"".>• ojtinion on all suhjcr(^). 

What ia your opiuion, ]^Ir. ^lac Ilorrowdale? 
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Mr, MacBori'owdale, — I hold to the opinion I have 
already expressed, that this is as good a glass of port as ever 
I tasted. 

Lord Cim'ij/in. — I mean your opinion of modem music and 
musical instruments. 

Mr, MdcBonowdiile. — The organ ia very good for psalms, 
which I never sing, and the pianoforte for jigs, which I never 
dance. And if I were not to hear cither of them from 
January to December, I should not complain of the priva- 
tion. 

L<n'd Cuirfjfiii. — You are an utilitarian, Mr. MacBonow- 
dale. You are all for utility — ^public utility — and you see 
none in music. 

Mr. Mcu'Borroicd(de, — Xay, not exactly so. K devotioo 
is good, if cheerfulness is good, and if music promotes each of 
them in proper time and place, music is usefuL If I am as 
tlevout without the organ, and as cheerful without the piano, 
as I ever should bo with them, that may be the defect of my 
head or my oar. I am not for forcing my tastes or no-tastes 
on other people. Let every man enjoy himself in his own 
way, while he does not annoy others. I would not deprive 
you of your enjoyment of a brilliant symphony, and I hope 
you would not deprive mo of my enjoyment of a glass of old 
wine. 

Tlie Ittv. Dr. Ojjimlan : 

* * Tres niihi con>'iva3 propc dissentirc videntur, 
roscontes vario inultum diversa palato."* 

Mr. Falconer. — Xor our reverend friend of the pleasure of 
a classical quotation. 

The Put. Dr. O/fimian. — And the utility, too, sir: for I 
think 1 am indel)ted to one for the pleasure of your acquaint- 
ance. 

Mr. Fidconer. — "Wlien you did me the honour to compare 
my house to the Rdace of Circe. The gain >vas mine. 

Mr. Palkt. — You admit, sir, that tlie CJreeks had no know- 
ledge of perspective. 

Hie Per. Dr. Oplmian. — Observing, that they had no need 
of it. Tlieir subject was a foreground like a rolievo. Their 

* Three o^ncsts dissent most \i*i(lely in their wishes : 
With ditrerent taste thoy call for different dishes. 
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md was a symbol, not a poprcsentation. " No know- 
Ls perhaps too stroDg. They liad it where it was 
. They drew a ixTistyle, as it ai>i)eared to the eye, 
atoly as we c;m do. In shoit, they gave to each 
object its owu pn>por purspective, but to separate 
hey did nut give their relative perspective, fur the 
liave given, that tliey did nut need it. 
\tlcoticr. — There is to mo one great charm in their 
, as we may judge from the specimens in Pompeii, 
hough nut their greatest works, indicate their schooL 
iver crowded their canvas with ligures. They pre- 
ae, two, three, four, or, at must, live persons, prefer- 
, and rarely exccediii;^ three. These persons were 
it in the jjrufu&iun ut' scenery, dross, and decoration. 
J clearly defined outlines, and were agreeable objects 
' i»art f»f the roum in which they wcie placed. 
'-*a//t/. — They nmst have lost much in beauty of 

luv. iJr. Opiiiiian. — Therein is the essential dif- 
jf ancient nii<l n.< ikrn taste. »Sinji»le beauty — of 
K>etry, i^f s<juud in music, uf liguro in painting — was 
at characteristic. Ours is detail in all these matters, 
Imin^ detail. We have nut grand outlines for the 
ion uf the spectatMr ur hearer tu fill up : his imagina- 
a.-* no play <»t* its uwn : it is overloaded with minutix 
'hlo>C' 'pical colours. 

''Jarryfin. — Detail Ikvs its own beauty. I have ad- 
l)ut«:h picture ul' a butcher's shop, where all the 
as in detail. 

'<r. Ih\ Opi!n-o'n. — I cannut admire anything of the 
mu.:>t take j»leasurc iu the thing represented before I 
re any frum the n-proscntatiun. 
\dUt. — I am afraid, sir, as our favourite studies all 
o extreme opinions, yuu think the Greek painting 
bettor for not having perspective, and the Greek 
r not having harmuny. 

Uc. Dr. Opiniian, — 1 think they had as much per- 
and a- much harm »nv jus was consistent with that 
y, which characterized their paintiug and music as 
their music and poetry. 
'Jun-iji/in, — What is your opiniun, Mr. MacBoirow- 

I- ^:4 



I I — I tliink you may just buz that bottls 

~ T n your op n on of Greek petspectiTol 
— T tl I an of opinion that a bottte , 
I o tl an when it is close by, and I 

I Ij t n the f reground. 
I 1 often ivon I red that a gentletnu 
(1 to d s u a all subjecta should h> 
ny 
— Vft d nne my lord, after dinmr. 
n at s no B things, sometimM tiB 
I 1 ho V V r docs not often tioubl« ma. 
II I n k n y bottle and chiip and tdOt 
ll f the com] any of Jack of Dover: 
1 of Do or ■Who waa he? 
— Hq a n nan who travelled il 
1 11 an 1 as If and did nut find him." . 
— Ho n ust have hved in odd 
I ul 1 u 1 1 a o gone far without &11- 

t I 11 r Di a d ual coinage man, or a 
n p t t e e^amrmtinn man, who 
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i\y pitiablo, but hi.s iiit'»leran:'e makes it ciircnsive. He 

enjny his own tipi^Io unlcsd hv can deprive me of 

A fox tliat has l-.-t his tail. There i.s no tyrant like 

igh-|wci*«l rof««rniiT. I ilriiik t'> his own reformation, 

Gryll, — Ho i< like I^.ibabLc's I'liiuir, who sat in a chair 

nailn, jH'ur o.i\>ir t/i i'l /■'<w.>/'/dV.7//"/L I*ut the faquir 

>t want iilh« rs t» il* tlie .s.inie. Ho wanted all the 

it ion f"i' hini-cir, aii'l kt-jit all thf nails fur himself. 

mcddl'i":? wruild d'j the like by tlieir toast-and- water, 

vouM b«>;ni '!>:»- it th«ni. 

Her. lh\ ff^,iminL — >i''iw, sii\ it* the man who has 

the ^'rvati'^t n'i!ii-«i' of jor.s-'iis !■> the t »!> of their 

to be u'lji'li:''! tile lit:"-t e iiiipiiii-m f'lF Jack of 

jou Wi»uM liii'l lii:ii in a di>liii_;-.iishi-d ni-.-d-lIer with 

dnjr, wIm ha^ 1»! --n f-'T half a r«'niurv ilie luorrv-andrcw 

arena, whi'-h In* r.ilN iii'-ral and }»- 'liliiMl science, but 

luB in it a dash *.*( evrythin.: that has ever occupied 

thou<:1it. 

VHrrujin, — I kn ^w wh^iu y«ni niran ; but ho is a great 

his way, ai:d lia-^ d 'Th- iiiU'li \:'^-A. 

Ber. Dr, nj>iir' f:-, — H  lia-- hi l|-d !■.» i!itr.»duco much 

i; whether f-r l* • »d i-r lor ill Muiins to be seen. 

ho wxs vinir l.-i-.l-hi-Zs lri"iiil. I ai".jl'» 'iz'.-, and drink 

iJwalth. 

Currufin. — Oli ! pray, il* iK>t ap>l ^-A^'- to me. I wouM 
my fii'-ii-Uhip":, ti-l- -. pur-ai:-, aii-l pre^lilection^« 
in the hlij^htf-! d.-.i- e wi'.li tli'* i'allest liberty of 
on all p*T-Jii- a:id thiiu-. 'J'iii i-- aiv in. my who think 
m that ln' i< a iir-ral a: id poliii'Ml .Ia«.-k ui' Dover. So 
Time will brin.; him t - hi-^ l'V».l. 
f^Md<Bi»ri'i>ir,].i1, , — 1 will inly .•^ly of the distin;^'aished 
% tlLit dark 'l' J' »vir W'liM iivt pair uU' with liim. 
ii the true iinivi-r.-.d .-.i-nee, the ^raelc of Li Iflc: 

^. Cry//. — It is n : ex.i-.ily ( Jr.-.-k n.u-i'% Mr, Minim, 

are givin:: ii^ f.r ww -\ii :"[']iaiii«: el I'-ra -«■''. 

\ Minim, — Ni.», *ir : 1 hivi* • ihImVi u:- 1 t«.> ^'ivo you a 

[•election, a-: a])pr<']>L:aii' as I ean m.ikf it. 

KPiillit. — Neiili-r am I •/i\m.: y.ii T-i-.-k painting; for 

sry. I hav- taken li.- lit-.ity t i iniroI':;T p. i-pjctivo. 

tfice. Dr. OfMUiian, — Veiy lijhtly both, fvi Ari^lopkinei 



356 GRTLL GRANGE. 



Mr. Minim. — Besides, sir, wo must have sucli miuic u 
your young ladies can sing. 

The Ikv. Dr. Opimian. — Assuredly ; and so for as ire have 
yet heanl them rehearse, they sing it delightfully. 

After a little more desultory conversation, they aG(joiuned 
to the drawing-rooms. 



CHAPTER XV. 

EXPRESSION IN MUSIC. — THE DAPPLED PALFREY. — LOTX A5D 
AGE. — COMPETITIVE EXAMINATION. 

TovTO j3iory TOVT avTo' rpvipif ftioQ' tppfr cii'iai* 

£r//ifpov iff-JXti — ti^iu, TO yap arpiov ovCfvi it/Xoi: 

Aiithohy'ia Palatina : V. 72. 

This, this is life, when pleasure drives out care. 
Short ia the span of time we each maj- share. 
To-day, wliilc love, wine, bong, tlie hours adorn, 
To-day wc live ; none know the coming mom. 

LORD CURRYFIN\S assiduities to :Miss Gryll had 
discomposed !Mr. Falconer nioix) than ho chose to con- 
fess to himself. Lord Curry tin, on entering the draw- 
ing-rooms, T\*ent up immediately to tho young lady of the 
house ; and Mr. Falconer, to the amazement of the reverend 
doctor, pat down in the outer diuwing-room on ci sofa by tbo 
side uf ^liss Ilex, with whom he entered into conversation. 

In tho inner drawing-room some uf tho young lailies vera 
engaged with music, and wero entreated to continue their pc^ 
formanco. Some of them wero conversing, or looking over 
new publications. 

Alter a brilliant sym2)hnny, performed by ono of the young 
visitors, in which runs and crossings of demisomiquavers in 
tempo prcstiasimo occu]>ied the principal share, ^Ir. Falconer 
asked Miss Ilex how she liked it. 

Miss Hex. — I admire it as a splendid piece of legeidemain ; 
but it cxj>resse3 notliing. 

Mr, Falconer, — It is well to know that such things can bo 
done ; and when we have reached the extreme complications 
of art, wo may hope to return to nature and aimplicity. 
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Miss ilex, — ^Not that it is impossible to reconcile execution 
and expression. Kubini identiiied tlie redundancies of orna- 
ment with the overflowings of fooling, and the music of Doni- 
zetti furnished him most happily with the means of develop- 
ing this power. I never folt so transported out of myself as 
when I heard him sing, Tit chc al ckl spiegasti VcdL 

Mr. Falconer, — Do you place Donizetti above Mozart ? 

3Iis$ Ilex, — Oh, surely not. But for supplpng expressive 
music to a singer like Rubini, I think Donizetti has no equal; 
at any rate no superior. For music that does not require, 
and does not even suit, such a singer, but which requires 
only to be correctly interprotod to bo universally recognized 
as the absolute perfection of melody, harmony, and expres- 
sion, I think Mozart has none. Beethoven perhaps : he 
composed only one opera, Fidello ; but what an opera that is. 
What an effect in the sudden change of the key, when Leonora 
throws herself between her husband and Pizarro : and 
again, in the change of the key with the change of the scene, 
when we pass from the prison to the hall of the palace. 
"What pathos in the songs of affection, what grandeur in the 
songs of triumph, what wonderful combinations in the accom- 
paniments, where a perpetual stream of counter-melody creeps 
along in the bass, yet in perfect harmony with the melody 
above. 

Mr. Falconer. — What say you to Haydn ? 

Miss Ilex. — Haydn has not written operas, and my prin- 
cipal experience is derived from the Italian theatre. But his 
music is esentially dramatic. It is a full stream of perfect 
harmony in subjection to exquisite melody ; and in simple 
ballad-strains, that go direct to the heart, he is almost su- 
preme and alone. Think of that air with which every one is 
familiar, " My mother bids me bind my hair :" the graceful 
flow of the first part, the touching effect of the semitones in 
the second : with true intonation and true expression, the 
less such an air is accompanied the better. 

Mr. Falcone)'. — ^There is a beauty and an appeal to the 
heart in ballads which mil never lose its effect except on 
those with whom the pretence of fashion overpowers the feel- 
ing of nature.* 

Miss Hex. — It is strange, however, what influence that 

* Braham said somethiug Uko this to a ParUamentary Com- 
aiittee on Theatres, in 1832. 
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pretence has, in oveipoweiing all natunl feelings^ not m 
xnosic alone. 

'< Is it not curious," thought the doctor, " that there is oolj 
one old woman in the room, and that my young friend should 
have selected her for the ohject of his especial attention f 

But a few simple notes struck on the ear of his yonng 
friend, who rose from the sofa and approached thesinga 
The doctor took his place to cut off his retreat. 

Miss Gryll, who, though a proficient in all music, im 
particularly partial to hallads, had just hegun to sing one. 

THE DAPPLED PALFREY. • 

" My traitorous nncle has wooed for himself: 
Her father has sold her for land and for pelf: 
My steed, for "whose equal the world they micht aeareby 
In mockery they borrow to bear her to churcL. 

''Oh I there is one path through the forest so green, 
Where thou and I only, my palfrey, have l»€cn: 
Wo traversed it oft, when 1 rode to her bower 
To tell my love talc through the rift of the tower. 

" Thou know'st not my words, but thy instinct is goo<l: 
By the road to tlie church lies the path through the wood: 
Thy instinct is good, and her love is as true: 
Thou wilt SCO thy way homeward: dear palfrey, adieu." 

They feasted full late and full early they rose. 
And church-ward they rode more than half in a doze : 
The steed in nn instant broke off from the throng. 
And pierced the green path, which he bounded along. 

In vain was pursuit, though some followed x>ell-mell: 
Thniugh bramble and thicket they tlounderetl and fell. 
On the backs of their court?crs some dozed as before. 
And missed not the bride till they reached the church*door. 

The kniglit from his keep on the forest-bound gazed : 
The drawbridge was down, the jwrtcullis was raised: 
And true to his hope came the palfrey amain. 
With hia only loved lady, who checked not the rein. 

The drawbridge went up: the portcullis went do^-n: 
The chaplain was ready with bell, book, and gown: 
The wreck of the bride-train arrived at the gate; 
Tlie bride showed the ring, and they muttered " Too late!*' 

* Founded on Lt Vair Palefroi : among the Fabliaux published by 
Barbazau. 
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" Not too Uto for a feast, though too late for a fray: 
What'a done cau't bo undone: make peace while you may:'* 
So spake the young knii^ht, and the old ones complied. 
And quafifed a deep health to the bridegroom and bride. 

Mr. Falconer had listened to the ballad with evident plesr 

re. He turned to resume his place on the sufa^ but finding 

pre-occupied by the doctor, he put on a look of disappoint- 

;nt, which seemed to the doctor exceedingly comic. 

" Surely," thought the doctor, " he is not in love with tho 

I maid." 

Miss Gr}'ll gave up her place to a young lady, who in her 

n sang a ballad of a difTereut character. 

LOVE A>'D AGE. 



I played with you *niii cowslips blowing, 

"W hen I was six and you were four ; 

When garlands weaving, flower-bnlls throwing, 

Were pleasures soon to please no more. 

Through groves and meads, o'er grass and heather. 

With little plavmates, to and fro, 

We wandered hand in hand together ; 

But that was sixty years ago. 

You grew a lovely roseate maiden. 

And still our early love was strong ; 

•Still with no caru our days were laden, 

Thoy ghded ji»you8ly along ; 

And 1 did love you very dearly, 

How dearly words want ])owcr to show ; 

I thought your heart was ti/uched as nearly ; 

But that was tifty years ago. 

Then other lovurs came around you. 

Your Insauty grew fn)m year to j'oar. 

Ami many a hplendid circle found yon 

The cull In; of it^ glittering 8]ihure. 

I saw you then, lir»t vows forsidcing. 

On rank and wualth your hand bestow ; 

CMi, thc-n I thought my heart was breaking, — 

But that was forty years ago. 

And 1 lived on, to wed another : 
JNo cause she gave iiic to repine ; 
And when I heard you were a mother, 
I did not wish the children mine. 
My own young Hock, in fair pn>gre8«ion, 
Ma<lc up a pleasant i'hristmas row : 
My joy in them was i»ast exprc&:«ion, — 
But that was thirty years ago. 
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Yon grew a matron plnmp and comely. 

Yon dwelt in fashion's brightest blare ; 

My earthly lot was far more homely ; 

But I too nad my festal days. 

Ko merrier eyes have ever glistened 

Around the hearth-stone*s wintry glow. 

Than when my youngest child was chriatencd,— 

But that was twenty years ago. 

Time passed, ily eldest girl was xnairied, 
And I am now a grandsirc gray ; 
One pet of four j'ears old I've carried 
Among the wild-llowered meads to play. 
In our old fields of childish pleasure, 
Where now, as then, tlie cowslips blow. 
She fills luT basket's ample measure, — 
And that is not ten years ago. 

But though first lovers impassioned blindness 

Has pas^icd away in colder light, 

I still have thought of you with kindness, 

And shall do, till our last good-night. 

Tlic over-roll inj; silent hours 

Will hiiii;,' a time wc shall not know, 

Wlion uur youuff dnys of gathering flowers 

AVill be an hundred years ago. 

Miss ihx. — Tliat is a iiulaiicholy song. But of ho\r many 
first loves is il the true tale ? ^Viid how many arc far less 

happy ? , . .. 

The licv. Dr. Opmvan. — It is simplo and well sung, with a 
distinctness of articulation unt nften heard. 

Miss I/cy. — That youni; lady's voice is a perfect contralto. 
It is siui^ularly lioautifiil, and I applaud lier for keepini; 
within her natural oonipassi, and not destroying her voice by 
forcing it upwards, as too many do. 

TJu! li'.r. Lh\ O^'i/iii'.rn. — FurcinLT, forcing seems to be the 
rule of life. A young lady who forces her vuice into 
(titissimo, and a y^ung gontleman wlio l\)rccs his mind into a 
receptacle f«'V a cli.u's (if cmdilirs, arc pretty much on a jKir. 
Both do ill, wlii'iv, if they weiv contented with attainments 
within the limits of natural taste and natural capacity, they 
might both do well. As tu the poor young men, many of 
them hecomc more cranime«l fowls, with the same result as 
Hermogeues, wlio, after ;istniii>hing the world with liis att^mi- 
menls at fcoventccn, came to a sudden end at the age of 
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twcnty-fivo, and spent the rest of a long life in hopeless 
imbooilitj.* 

Miss ikx. — The poor young men can scarcely helj) them- 
8t'lvi*."5. They are iint luld <|ualiH«!«l for a i>i\)fi'ssinii unless 
they have overlo;iiliMl their nn«lerstau«ling with things of no 
use in it ; ineongruous thing?* toi^ which could never bo com- 
bLnt-d into th»» jnirsait-i i»f natural taste. 

T7i^ lUc. hr, (^j'hnnin. — Verj- tiiie. I>rin«lh»y would 
not have jvi»od a- a canal- maker, n<*v Kdward AVilliamst as 
a hrid 't-ifuiMcr. I saw th*' c»ther dav sumo exa!ninati«»n 
pajvr-i wliifli w«»uM have infallibly rxcludrd Marlbt»r«>ugh 
from the annv and NrNiinfit»m th<' navv. 1 d^ubt if Ilavdn 
wouM liave passed as a cumjto'itT bcfnre a commit te«.» uf Imtls 
like out? (»f his impils, wlio insisted on demonstrating to him 
that lit- wa.-« enntinually sinning again>t tlie nil<"s nl^ CDunter- 
jh-'int ; on which Haydn said t-) him, ** I th.mght I w:ts to 
toa<Ii vdu, but it stM'ins vu an* t'» t«ach m»", ami I do nnt 
Want a prec« jitor,** and tlnTenn he wishcil hi>< lonlslii]) a go«xl 
moniing. Fanr-y Watt bring asked, h'»w much donn fif 
Naphs got fur Avigii'iii. whm she si»ld il to I*op<' <.'l«.'ment 
tin; Sixth, antl being hrld unlii ft>r an engin»-L'r beeausf hti 
couM ni*t ti'll. 

3fi.'^< ihx, — That i-- an od^l 4uestiun, doctor. But how 
much dill Aw pt I'l'r it ? 

r/i*' y.Vr. Ih\ Opln'l<ii\. — Nnthing. H- i»r'»mi-«'d ninety 
thousand goMt-n llnrins, but h»- did is't pay «'n<» of 
them : and tlial, I suppi»s(\ i- tlie i»r«'r>un'l sfns<i of tlic 
•pie-tii II. It is true lu- j^aid Iht aft«'r a l;i«*hinn, in liis own 
peculiar ei»in. lb' ab^ulvtd h»r (»f the murd»r <•!' h«.r lir-t 
hu-^band. and jierliaji-* he thimght tliat was woilli tho m«»noy. 
But li'iw ni:iny nf «.ur legislators could an-^Wfr tlie iiur-^tinn ? 
Is it n«-'t **tr.ing«' that candidates lor seats in P.irliament shnulil 
not l»e subjt'<-trd t'l eompt'titive examination? Plato and 
P«r^iu-i wr.idd furnisli good hints f(»r it. 1 shoidd like to 
ft*-^ h'^nourable genth-men having to answi-r suili <pM'<tions as 
are d«Tiueil nerc*-s,iry tests f' »r gt)vernnK'nt ck-rks, bi*t''»ri! tlh-y 
wouM l»o held ijualitit il ramlidatrs for .^^i-ats in the l«gislature. 
Tliat would bi.* soiuetbiug like a ivform in the Pailiameut. 

 Pr«na]i1fion*ii JtUfomjof Off^k LWrafurr, vol. iii. p. ITitJ. 

t Thu bnihkrof Punt-y I'ryd. 

J I'LATO: Akib'tt'U.*^ i.*; pLUsiT- : ."^f^ iv. 



Oh that iL -were so, aud I 'were tbe caaminer I Ha, ha, h 
what a comedy 1 

The doctor's hearty luugh was contogioiia, and Miw ] 
joined in it. Mr, JlacBorrowdale camo Up. 

Mr. McicBoTTOKdaU. — You are Eta merry as if you hod i| 
oOTeicd the ohject of Jack of Dover's quest 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — Something very like it Wc haW 
an honourable gentleman under compotilive examinaUon £g 
a degree in legislativo vdsdom. 

Mr. MacBorrowdaie. — Truly, that ia fooling oompetitiasHj 
the top of its bent. 

T}ie Rev. Dr. O^imiaa. — Competitive examination fur 
clerks, and nono for legislators, is not this an annmalyl 
Ask the honourable member for Muckborough on whfitiKi]Di- 
sitions in hiiitoTy aud mental and morul pbiloeophy he foucili 
his claim of compcteuce to mak^ laws for the nation) H^ 
can only tell you that he has been chosen as tho mart cou- 
apicuDua Grub among the Moneygnibs of his borough ti> 1m 
the representative of all that is sordid, eel£sb, hanl-lioaitnl, 
uniutcllcctual, and autipattiotic, wliich are the dietinguishiiiii 
qualities of the majority among thelu. Ask a candiiiate for I 
a clorkship what are bis quilificatioiia ? Hp n 
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CIIAPTEK XVI. 

mSS KIPHET. — THE THEATRE. — THE LAKE. — DIVIDED ATTRAC- 
TION. — INFALLIBLE SAFETY. 

AmiAm : chc non ha trcgua 

Cod gli anui umana vita, e si diloeua. 

Amiam ; cho il sol ei muore, e poi rinascc ; 

A noi sua brcvc luco 

8'atoonde, o il tonno ctcma notto adduce. 

'Jlaoso: AmitUa, 

Love, whilo youth knows its i>rime. 

For mortal life can make no truce with time. 

Love : for the sun gocM tlown to rise as bright ; 

To VLB his transient li;;ht 

Is veiled, and sleep cumcs on with everlasting night. 

LORD CURRY FIX was ton imirli a man of tlio world 
to devote his attentions in society exclusively to one, 
and make them the sul^ject of ^|u•cial remark, lie 
left the inner drawing-room,^and camu up lo the doctor to 
isk biin if he knew the young lady who had sung the last 
ballad. The doctor knew her well. She was ^liss Xiphet, 
the only daughter of a gentleman of fi>rtune, residing a few 
miles distance. 

Lord Curnjfin, — As I lookcfl at lier while slie was singing, 
I thought of Southey's dei-cription of India's face in Thalaba : 

A broad light floated oVr its marble paleness, 
As the wind waved the fountain lire. 

Marble palene.«.s .suits her well. There is soni« tiling slatuesquo 
in her whole ap]N-arance. L crmhl not help thinking what an 
admirable Camilla she wouM make in Cimarosa's OraziL 
llc-r features are singularly rc;;ular. Tlu-y had not nnich l)lay% 
but the expression of her voice was such as if she felt the full 
force of overy sentiment she uttered. 

The lUv, Dr, Opimian, — I com-idrr her lo 1)0 a person 
of very deep feehng, which she does nut clioose should apiwir 
on the surface. She is animated in conversation when she is 
led into it. Otherwise, she is silent and retiring, but obU\^- 
ing in the extreme; aiwaj.s ri.ady to take \vai\. in qai^N^t^ 
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that ia going forward. She never noetU, for example, 1 
twice asked to sing. She is freo &oia the vice which Hi 
ascribes to all etDgeis, Qf not complying wheu aaked, a 
never leaving off when tlioy have once b^;im. If this ha 
general nilo, slie is an exception to it. 

Lord Cumjfin.—l rather wonder she does not tinge h^ 
cheuks with a alight touch of artificial red, just as ^niwrh « 
would give her a sort of blush-rose oompleiion. 

Miss Ilex, — You will not wonder when you know kit' 
tetter. The artificial, the falae in any degree, however littlfc' 
is impogsible to her. She does not show all elie thinks and 
feels, but what she does ahow ia truth itsol£ 

Iah-iI Curri/fin. — And what part is sho to take in the Arifr- 
topluiuic comedy T 

T/ieBei: Dr. Opimian. — She is to be the leader of the chor 

JjOrd Ciirryfin. — I have not seen her at the roheaisals. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — So far, her place has been su 
plieil. You will aee her at the nest. 

lu the meantime Mr, Falconer had gone into the imW 
drawing-room, sat down by MUs Gryll, and entered into colli 
versation with her. The doctor obaerved tbeni from a dilF 
nth all Ihu opportimitybc hiid Im-? fur . iliservation.lrf 
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ling. lie si>oke, aud she answered. One tiling he rc- 
ked as singuhir, that tli(»uj,'h she sp«ike with knuwlcdgo 
lany things, she did nut .--peak a« with taste or distaste of 
The Wi»rhl setinud to tlnw under her observation with- 
even ruflliug the surface of h-.r interior thouglits. Tliis 
Jcxed liirs versiitih' h»rd.shii>. He thought tlie young hidy 
Id Ikj a suhJL'ct worth studying : it warf eh-ar that she wag 
aractcr. So far so well. He fult that he should not re>?t 
;lied till ho was able to dciine it. 

ho theatix* made rapid prognss. The walls were com- 
e«i. The huiMing was roofe<l in. The ^^lage purtion was 
ir finished as t<» allow Mr. l*allet to devnlo every morning 
he Hcenery. The cinneily was completed. The liiusic 
coniiKjscnl. The r»'liears;ds wi*nt on with vigour, hut for 
pfu'iSi'nt in the drawing-room^. 

Li^ >i'iplnt, ntuiuing one i!:<»rning fioui a walk heforo 

kfast, Went into tlie thi?atre to .see its pr«>gress, antl found 

1 Curryfin swinging over the stage on a seat .*^uspended 

oug r»»[H.'6 from alMiV'.* the vi--ible scene. Ue did not seo 

He was hKikin.^ upwanls, nut as one indulging in an 

(ka»tim<', hut as une absorbed in serious meditation. All 

•nee the si at was drawn up, and he di.<appeared in the 

canv;us tliat r«pre<eiited the sky. She was not awaro 

gj'mnasties were t" f"rm part of the projected entertain- 

t, and Went aw.iy, a.-si.Liatiiig tlic idea vi his lurlsliii), as 

y had done hefuiv, with si.aiiethiug like a feeling of the 

rjus. 

[i.-ss Niphet was not much given to laughter, hut when- 
sli*' looked at L')rd < 'mrytiu during bn.*akfiu*t she could 
<piit«* .Mip]>ivss a <ii:ile wliich hoveivd on her lips, and 
:h wxs even tht? more fonvd on her by the contra>t bo- 
rn his j>a]itomiiuic «li>apjKarancc and his <]uiet courtesy 
remarkably g<xfd manners in company. The lines of 
ien — 

A man &o vnri<>u>(. that he sccmcil to be 
Not one, 1»iit all niaukimrs epitome, 

iwsod through her mind as she looked at him. 
orJ Curry tin noticed the sui»pressed .-Uiile, but di<l not 
\-hend that it h.id any r«l iti.>n to himstlf. He thr.nght 
5 graceful facetioiuness hr-A piesented itself to the miud 
he young lady, and that she was amusing herself with. 
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her own flmcy. It was, hoirever, to him another touch of 
chamctor, that lighted up her statuesque countenance with • 
new and peculiar beauty. By degrees her features resnmed 
their accustnmod undisturbed serenitv. Lord Cuirvfin feh 
satLslkd tliat in that aspect he had somewhere seen something 
like hf:r, and after revolving a series of lecoUectionSy he pb- 
membert-d that it was a statue of Melpomene. 

There was in the park a larjo lake, encircled with Tuieties 
of wr.iodland, and by its side was a pa>ilion to which Miss 
^""iphet often resorted to read in an afternoon. And at no 
great distance from it was the boat-house, to which Lord 
Cum'fiu often resorted for a boat, to rownr sail on the water. 
l*a3.'?ing the pavilion in the afternoon, he saw the young lady, 
and entering into convers;\tion, ascertained what had so 
anmsod her in the morning. He told her he had been tning 
— severally by himself, and collectively with the workmen — 
the strength of thu suspending lines for the descent of the 
Clioiu.s of Cl'.'uds in x\vj Ari>tuphanic comedy. She said she 
liar I l)»'on very un;j:i'at»'ful to laugh at the result of his solici- 
tude fur tlic .<:ifctv of lurK->eIf and her voun*' friends. He said 
that in having iu-ivcmI hor to smile, even at liis expense, ho 
consi«h.'r«'d liini.self amply repaid. 

Frnni tliis time thoy often met in the pa^^lion, that is to 
say, ho oliou I'ound ln/r reading there on his way to a boat, 
and stopped awhile to converse with her. They had always 
plcntv to .sav, an<l it re.sulted that he was always sorrv to 
leav»! her, ami .slie was always sorry to part with him. Tiy 
drgrf'f^s th(i ff.'oling of the ludicrous ceased to l)e the pre- 
dominant s<'ntim<nt which she associated with hhn. Vanionr 
v'unf sun.^ fjt/'on y ^lensc. 

Tlio days .shortened, and all things were sufficiently ad- 
vancfMl to ailmit of rehearsids in the theatre. The liours from 
tw(ilv(i to tw«» — from noon to luncheon — were devoted to this 
pleasant i)astim('. At luncheon there was much merriment 
over the rt'coUections of the morning's work, and after 
lunc]icr)n thfTO was walking in the park, rowing or sailing on 
the lake, riding or driving in the a'ljacent country, archery in 
a spacious lii;ld, an<l in bad weather billiards, reading in the 
li]»r.iry, nm.-ic in tli" drawing-rnonis, battle<loor and shuttle- 
c(;f.k in the hall ; in short, all the methods of ^xissing time 
agreeably which aru available to good company, when thew 
are ample means and space for tlicir exercise ; to say nothing 
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ig lovo, which Lord Curry fin did with all delicacy 
retioii — din^ctly to Miss Oryll, as he had begun, and 
y to Miss Xiphet, for whom ho felt an involuntary 
«t unconscious admiration. lie had begun to appro- 
it with the former he had a dangerous rival in tlio 
►f the Folly, and ho thought the latter had sufticient 
f> consoli'. even Orlando for the loss of Angelica. In 
iss Gryll had first made him think of marriage, and 
r he tli(»ught his hopes were dim in that quarter, lio 
I antidote to despair in the contemplation of the 
:o damsel. 

iilc^ner took more and more pleasure in ^Hss Gryll's 
Hit he did not declare himself lie was more than 
tlie point of doing so, Imt the images of the Seven 
>se before him, and ho suspended the intention. On 
iu^ions he always went home for a day or two to for- 
n-solution against his heart. Thus lie passed his 
,veen the ( rrungo and the Tower, " letting I dare not 
n I would." 

JrvU had listf-nod to Lord Curryfin. She had neither 
i-d nor di>euur;\^ed liiin. She tliought him the most 
]»eison she bad ever known. She liked his temper, 
irenients, and his manners. She could not divest 
f that r» elintr nf the ludicrous which everybody 
) associate' with him j but she thought the chances 
res«'nt''«l liUle h(»pe of a happier maniagc than a 
ivho wouM fall in with his tastes and pursuits — 
otwithstanding their tinctun* of absurdity, were en- 
^ and even amiable — might hope for with him. 
•, she would not sjiy, Xo, though, when sho thought 
aleuner, slu; could luA say. Yes. 
Currytin invented a new sail of infalli])Ie safety^ 
.lt«'d, like most similar inventions, in capsizing tho 
on th" lir-^t trial. Miss Niphet, going one afternoon, 
n U'Ual, to her accustomed pavilion, found his lord- 
imbling up the l)ank, and his boat, keel upwards, at 
le 'a-tance in the lake. For a moment her usual 
nand lorsook her. She held out both her hands to 
n up the bank, and as soon as he stood on dry land, 
lik»- a Triton in trousers, sho exclaimed in such a 
he ha<l never befon? heanl, ** Oh ! my dear lord !" 
i if cmscious of her momentary aberration, eho 



tlushed with n rlocpcr blush th-iD that of the arti£dal 
which li<j liad occe tliought migUt improve her L-omj ' 
She atf(!mj)ted to irithdraw her hanUs, hut ho aquTOncd 
both nrdcutly, and exclaimed in his turn, like a low in 
tragedy, 

" Surety, till now I uover looked on beauty." 

She was on the point of eaying, " Surely, hcforo now VK 
have looked on Mias Gryll," but eho checked hcieelC aht 
was contont to receive the speech as a sudden ebulliUonfl 
gratitude for sympathy, and disengaging her hands, eho U 
sistod on his returninjj immediately to the houso to dusil 
his " daak and drippiug ww^ds." 

As soon OB he was out of sight she went to the boat-honb 
to Gumiuon the men who had charge of it lo the aceoe of dl 
accident. Putting oil' in another boat, they brought tl 
capsi;!£d vessel to laud, and hung up tlie sail to dir. St 
returned in the evening, and finding the snil dry, auo Wti 
on lire. Lord Cunyfiu, coining down to look atW his t«ck* 
found the young lady modiiatiug over the tinder. She a 
to liiiu, 

■' That sail will never put yoii nndt>r tbe wnfpr asatu." 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

TAXIKO. — LOVE IN DILEMMA. — INJUNCTIONS. — SONOROUS 

VASIS. 

O gran contrasto in giovenil pensiero, 
Dcmir di laude, ed impeto d'amore ! 

Ariocto : c. 25. 

How great a strife in yonthfol minda can raise 
Impoue of love, and keen desire of praise. 

RD CURRYFIN, amongst his multifarious acquire- 
ments, had taken lessons from the great horse-tamer, 
and thought himself as well qualified as his master to 
any animal of the species, however vicious. It was 
re with great pleasure he hoard that there was a singur 
ifractorj specimen in Mr. Gryll*s stables. The next 
ig after hearing this, he rose early, and took his trouble- 
harge in hand. After some preliminary management 
needed to gallop him round and round a large open 
in the park, which was visible from the house. Miss 
>, always an early riser, and having just prepared for a 
law him from her chamber window engaged in this 
s exercise, and though she knew nothing of the pccu- 
laractcr of his recalcitrant disciple, she saw by its 
gs, kickings, and plungings, that it was exerting all its 
!8 to get rid of its rider. At last it made a sudden 
ito the wood, and disappeared among the trees, 
ras to the young lady a matter of implicit certainty 
me disaster would ensue. She piqtured to herself all 
itingcncics of accident; being thrown to the ground 
eked by the horse's hoofs, being dashed against a tree, 
ende<l, like Absalom, by the hair. She hurried down 
isteucd towards the wood, from which, just as she 
I it, the rider and horse emerged at full speed as be- 
But as soon as Loid Curryiiu saw Miss Niphet, he 
graceful wheel round, and brought the hoise to a 
by her side; for by this time he had mastered the 
and brought it to the condition of Sir Walter^s hunter 
tlsworth : — 

Weak as a lamb the hour that it is yeaned 
And foaming like a mountain citaract.* 

• Heartleap WeU. 
II. ^4t 
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aha (IM not iitteiiipt to dissemble that sho liad come to look 
i'ov liiin, but said, 

" I cspiicti'd to find you killed." 

Ho Kaiil, " You scp, all my experimentB are not failnree, 1 
linve iicon iiioro fortiinnte with the horse than the sail." 

Ar lliis iiifTiinit (mo of the keepers appeared nt a litlJs 
liil lii' I'. ! ■■;1 ' 'iiiivfiii beckoned to him, and nskeil him M 
! .] !i .■■ :li.' stiililes. Tho koq>er looked with aome 

.,;,, .:.  II i . .I.,imed, 

 \\'\r.. 'n- :, ilii' iLorso that nobody could manage!" 

"Viiu will iii;Hiayo liim easily enough now," said Lorf 
Curryfin. 

So it a]>pcarcd ; and the keeper took charge of him, not 
iiltopotliiH- without, misgiving. 

Mi-^ Nijiht't's TuuliugB had been over-excited, the more w 
fimiL till' MViji-ily with whicl) sho was accustomed to ropreB 
[luiii. TIiu I'TiL'iyy which had thus for upheld her, Buddenly 
;;.ive vcny. Sliu sat iioivn on a fallen tree, and burst into 
tears. Lonl i_!urryfin sat down by lier, and took her hand. 
L'l! him to retain it awhile j but all at once snatehrf 
wauls ilie hoiu 
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her, frankly, and to the purpose ; and also, as usual, she ori- 
ginated nothing. 

In the afternoon Lord Curryfin went down to the pavilion. 
She was not there. He wandered about the grounds in all direc- 
tions, and returned several times to the paviDon, always in vain. 
At last he sat down in the pavilion, and fell into a meditation. 
He asked himself how it could be, that having begun by 
making love to Miss Gryll, having, indeed, gone too far to 
recede unless the young lady absolved him, ho was now evi- 
dently in a transition state towards a more absorbing and 
violent passion, for a person who, with all her frankness, was 
incomprehensible, and whose snowy exterior seemed to cover 
a volcanic lire, which she struggled to repress, and was angry 
with herself when she did not thoroughly succeed in so 
doing. If he were quite free he would do his part towards 
the solution of the mystery, by making a direct and formal 
proposal to her. As a preliminary to this, he might press 
^ILss Gryll for an answer. All he had yet obtained from her 
was, " Wait till we are better acquainted." He was in a 
dilemma between Morgana and Melpomene. It had not 
entered into nis thoughts that Morgana was in love with 
him ; but he thought it nevertheless very probable that she 
was in a fair way to become so, and that even as it was she 
liked him well enough to accept him. On the other hand, 
he could not divest himself of the idea that Melpomene was 
in love with him. It was true, all the sympathy she had 
yet shown might have arisen from the excitement of strong 
feelings, at the real or supposed peril of a person with whom 
«he was in the habit of daily intercourse. It might bo so. 
Still the sympathy was very impassioned ; though, but for 
his rashness in self exposure to danger, he might never have 
known it. A few days ago, he would not press Miss Gryll 
for an answer, because he j feared it might be a negative. 
Now he would not, because he was at least not in haste for 
an affirmative. But supposing it were a negative, what cer- 
tainty had he that a negative from Morgana would not le 
IbUowed by a negative from Melpomene ? Then his heart 
would be at sea without rudder or compass. We shall leave 
him awhile to the contemplation of his perplexities. 

Ab his thoughts were divided, so were Morgana's. If Mr. 
Falconer should propose to her, she felt she could accept him 
without hesitation. She saw clearly the tendeiic.^ oi\^ 
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ing her, she readily perceived the latter's predilection for Mr. 
Falconer, and the gradual folding around him of the enchanted 
net These ohservations, and the manifest progressive con- 
centration of Lord Curryfin's affections on herself, showed 
her that she was not in the way of inflicting any very severe 
wound on her young friend's feelings, or encouraging a 
tendency to ahsolute hopelessness in her own. 

Lord Curryfin was pursuing his meditations in the pavilion, 
when the youn;; huly* whom he had sought there in vain, 
presented herself hefore him in great agitation. He started 
np to meet her, and held out hoth his hands. She took them 
hoihy held them a moment, disengaged them, and sat down 
at a little distance, which he immediately reduced to nothing. 
He then expressed his disappointment at not having previously 
ibond her in the pavilion, and his delight at seeing her now. 
After a pause, she said : ** I felt so much disturbed in the 
morning, that I should have devoted the whole day to re- 
covering calmness of thought, but for something I have just 
heard. My maid tells mo that you are going to try that 
horrid horse in harness, and in a newly-invented high phaeton 
of your own, and that the grooms say they would not drive 
that horse in any carriage, nor any horse in that carriage, and 
that you have a double chance of breaking your neck. I 
have disregarded all other feelings to entreat you to give up 
your intention." 

Lord Curryfin assured her that he felt too confident in his 
power over horses, and in the safety of his new invention, to 
admit the possibility of danger : but that it was a very small 
■orifice to her to restrict himself to tame horses and low 
carriAge8, or to abstinence from all horses and carriages, if she 
de^irttl it 

^ And from sailing-boaU," she added. 

** And from sailing-boats," he answered. 

** And from balloons," she said. 

"And from balloons," he answered. "But what made 
you think of balloons t 

"Because," she said, "they are dangerous, and you are 
inquiring and adventurous." 

" To teli you the truth," he said, " I have been up in a 
balloon. I thought it the most charming excursion I ever 
■lada I have thought of going up again. I have invented 
a valve ** 
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" Oil hi'nveus !" she exclaimed. " But I liave your prciniw 
touchiuy horses, niul carriages, and sails, and balloons." 

" Yuu have," he Siiid. " It shall bn strictly adhered to." 

Hlw ri.i:-i' ti.) retiii-ii tu the house. But this time he would 
nut }Mit \v itli htr, and they returned together, 

Tliiid jiruhibitud by nu authority to wliich he yielded im- 
]ilicil ubi-dieuce, ficmi trying further experiinenta at tha Oik 
nf Ilia neck, hu n'l^ti'icted his inTeutive faculty to s&fei 
ehunuels, and deteriuitied that the Btructure he 'n'aa auperin- 
tcndiiij; iliouhl ri'iiTfjiTiif', as far as possible, all the peculiari- ( 
til.-, -r ij.i \[\ ' :•', ::; 'I'lii-iiii'. AJBongat other thin^ ha 
.-lu<li : -ifthe ^c/iH'fl.oraonorouavaM^ 

\vKi .'. . ]<ji>)ui^ated and clarified aounii; 

;iiiui; . .1 ,; |.i. ."-I'litativethey werenot needed, 

hi' il I -[]Au thiit they might produce an agree- r 

:iM. . 1 Mill all the assistance of the EeveMod 1 

T><< > '; . . i'uud it difficult to arrive at a deoiidck 

nlili..,. . .iiLl:;' .1 -i^, ur even of their principle ; fortheatatft- 
iiii.'ut ijI N'iii'uviu;:, ihut they gave an accordant resonance in 
tile fniiitli, tht' fil'tli, and the octave, sceuied incompatible irith 
~ ' ', and not easily recoocilnble with 
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diateesaron, the diapente, or the diapason, but making a new 
yariety of continuous fundamental bass. 

'^ I am satisfied," said Lord Curryfin, '' the art of making 
these vases is as hopelessly lost as that of making mummies." 
Miss Niphet encouraged him to persevere. She said : 

" You have produced a decided resonance : the only thing 
IS to subdue it, which you may perhaps effect by diminishing 
the number and enlarging the intervals of the vases." 

He determined to act on the suggestion, and she felt that, 
ioT some little time at least, she had kept him out of mischief. 
But whenever anything was said or sung in the theatre, it 
was necessary, for the time, to remove the kheia. 



CHAPTEE XVIII. 

LBCTUBES. — THE POWER OP PUBUC OPINION. — A NEW ORDER 

OP CHIVALRY. 

Si, Mimnermns uti censet, sine amore jocisque 
^U est jacundum, vivas in amore joci&^uc. 

HOR. EpmU I. vi. 65, 66. 

If, as Mimnermns helil, nonght else can move 
Your soul to pleasure, live in sports and love. 

THE theatre was completed, and was found to be, without 
the icheia, a hne vehicle of sound. It was tried, not 
only in the morning rehearsals, but occasionally, and 
chiefly on afternoons of bad weather, by recitations, and even 
lectures ; for though some of the party attached no value to 
that mode of dogmatic instruction, yet with the majority, and 
especially with the young ladies, it was decidedly in favour. 

One rainy afternoon Lord Curry lin was entreated to deliver 
in the theatre his lecture on Fish. He readily complied, and 
succeeded in amusing his audience more, and instructing them 
as much, as any of his more pretentious brother lecturers could 
have done. We shall not report the lecture, but we refer 
those itho may be curious on the subject to the next meeting 
of the Pantopragmatic Society, under the presidency of Lord 
Facing-both-ways, and the vice-presidency of Lord ^lichin 
Malicho. 

At intervals in similar afternoons of bad weather some 
others of the party were requested to favour the comimny with 
Iflctuies or recitations in the theatre. Mr. Minim deUvered 
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a lectuTO on music, Mr, Pallet on painting; >£r. Falconer, 
tliough not used tu ii'tturing, got up one on domestic life in 
the Uonwric ago. Even Jlr. Gryll took his tnm, and ex- 
IR'iiiiileil tho ICriciirtan philosopby. Mr. MacBoirowdale, 
■wlio liml no tiliJL'L-titiii to locturea before dinner, delivered one 
e uHiiirs of tliu world — foreign and domestic, monl, 
■y. In the couree of it lie touched on 
;i' uliicli Lord Michin Maliclio — whowu 
 Kcform, and is the Sisj-pliua of the 
l.nHouBly pushing up hiJi, ia for the 
iIm l"..llom in tho Limbo of Vanity. If 
iniiiit the summit and run down on. the 
infallibly roll over and anniliilate the 
atud classea ; for it would not be worth 
tho road to exereieo it against the nbble 
li wuiild then have been created. Thirty 
liiii Malicho had BcvGral cogent aigumentJ 
. One was, that the pco]ile were roaring 
lid Hint liifivforc they must have it He lias now in 
ur till- 110 k'wi cogent argument, that the people di> not 
.lit i;, ami that the loss it ia asked for the greater will 
' Ihr lii.i'ii. < 111 Hie funiiiT ooc^si.ju the ouU)f- 
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tion of it cured him of his passion for Eeforni. Diirmg the 
rest of his life he never talked, as he had used to do, of ' the 
people:' he always said *the rabhle,' and delighted in 
quoting every passage of Htidibras in which the rabble-rout is 
treated as he had come to conclude it ought to be. He made 
this piece of granite the nucleus of many political disquisi- 
tions. It is still in my possession, and I look on it with 
veneration as my principal tutor, for it had certainly a large 
ahare in the elements of my education. If, which does not 
«eem likely, another reform lunacy should arise in my time, 
I shall take care to close my shutters against * The power of 
public opinion.' 

The Eeverend Doctor Opimian being called on to contri- 
bute his share to these diversions of rainy afternoons, said : 

"The sort of prose lecture which I am accustomed to 
deliver would not be exactly appropriate to the present time 
and place. I will therefore recite to you some verses, which 
I made some time since, on what appeared to me a striking 
specimen of absurdity on the part of the advisers of royalty 
here — ^the bestowing the honours of knighthood, which is a 
purely Christian institution, on Jews and Paynim; very 
worthy persons in themselves, and entitled to any mark of 
respect befitting their class, but not to one strictly and cx- 
dnsively Christian ; money-dealers, too, of all callings the 
most antipathetic to that of a true knight. The contrast im- 
pressed itsell' on me as I was reading a poem of the twelfth 
century, by Hues de Tabaret — LOrcUne de Ckevderie — and I 
endeavoured to express the contrast in the manner and form 
following : 

A NEW ORDER OF CHIVALRY. 

I. 

Sir Moses, Sir Aaron, Sir Jamramajee, 

Two stock-jobbing Jews, and a shroffing Parsee, 

Have ja;irt on the armour of old Chivalrie, 

And, instead of the Red Cross, have hoisted Balls Three. 

Now fancy onr Sovereign, so gracious and bland. 
With the sword of Saint George in her royal right hand, 
Instmcting this trio of marveUous ICnights 
In the mystical meanings of Chivalry's rites. 

" Ton have oome from the bath, all in milk-white array, 
To show yon have washed worldly feelings away, 
And, pore as your vestments from seculiu' stain, 
Benounce sordid passions and seekings for gain. 
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"Tliis Boarf of deep rod o' or your vestmeuta I throw. 

In tokeii, that iluwii tlieiu yonr life-blood shall Haw, 

Ere Cliiviilry'B liiiuour, or ChruteDilom'a futh, 

Shall matt, thriiii^h your fikilure, ur peril or Bcnith. 

"These slipjusra uf silk, o[ the colour of earth. 

Are iu sign uf I'uuieiubrauce of whence you hod liirth ; 

'I'hiit fruDi ciki'th yi>u liavu apmug, and tu earth yau retum. 

But Btand fur thu faith, lifo imniurtal U> earn. 

" This blow o£ tlio awonl, on yonr Bhoutder-blmle* true, 

la the mnudate uf hoinnge, where homage ia due, 

And the fiiyii, Ihut your Hwarda from the scabbard Bholl fly, 

When 'St. Uourgaaud the Eight' ia the rallying cry. 

"This belt of white ailk, which no speck hoa defaced, 

Ib the sign of a, liuaoin with purity graced. 

And bmds you to prove, whatsoever bctidos, 

UF (Umacla dintruued the friends, champions, and gnidei. 

"ThesR Bpnrs of ])ure gold ore the Bymbola which say. 

As yonr sCecdi uliuy tlicin, you the Church shall olHsy, 

And speed at bur bidding, through country Hud town. 

To strike, with your faukhiona, her enemies down." 

Now fancy tliC3<.i ICiiight^, when the Bp«Gcii they hive heard, 
Aa tlicy st.iiid, itc^Lrfcd, shoed, Ehouldcr-dubhed, lieltcd and ipornJ. 
\\'ith tho croai-liaiidled sword duly bheatbed on the thigh. 
Thus aim]ily and t^mdidly mokiug reply : 
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" With two nations in armB, friends impartial to both, 
To raise each a loan we shall be nothing loth ; 
We will lend them the pay, to fit men for the fray ; 
Bat shall keep ourselves carefully out of the way. 

" We have small taste for championing maids in distress : 
For State we care little : for Church we care less : 
To Premium and fionus our homage we plight : 
' Percentage I' we cry : and * A fig for the right !' 

" "Twizt Saint George and the Dracon, we settle it thus : 
Which has scrip above par, is the Hero for us : 
For a tarn in the market, the Dragon*8 red gorge 
Shall have our free welcome to swallow Saint (^eorge." 

Now God save our Queen, and if aucht should occur. 
To peril the crown, or the safety of her, 
God send that the leader, who faces the foe, 
May have more of King lUchard than Moses and Co. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

A 8TMPOSIUM. — TRANSATLANTIC TENDENCIES. — AFTER-DINNER 

LECTURES. — EDUCATION. 

TftiKCX) est ung mot panomph^e, cclC'br6 et entendu do toutes 
natiaaa, et nous signifie, beuuez. £t ici main tenons que nou rire, 
aina boyre est le propre de i'homme. Je ne dy boyre simplement et 
abtolument, car aussy bien boy vent Ics bcstes ; jc dy boyre vin bon 
et fraia. — Kabelais : L v. c. 45. 

SOME guests remained. Some departed and returned. 
Among these was Mr. MacIk)rrow(lale. One day after 
dinner, on one of his reappearauccd, Lord Currj'fin 
■aid to him : — 

" Well, Mr. MacBorrowdale, in your recent observations, 
have you found anything likely to satisfy Jack of Dover, if 
he were prosecuting his inquiry among us V* 

Mr, MacBorrowdale, — Troth, no, my lord. I think, if ho 
were among us, he would give up the search as hopeless. Ho 
found it so in his own day, and he would find it still more so 
now. Jack was both merry and wise. We have less mirth 
in practice ; and we have more wisdom in pretension, which 
Jack would not have admitted. 

The Rev, Dr. Opimian. — He would liavo found it like 

Juvenal's aeaich^for patriotic virtue, when Catiline was every- 

wkere, and Brutus and Cato were nowhere.^ 

• Et Catilinam 

QooCQiiiqae in populo videas, quocumque sub axe : 
8ed neo Brutus erit, Bruti nee aviuiculut* uuiuam. 

Jirv. Sat. XIV. 41 -43. 
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Lord Ciirrijfiii.~'\\c\\, araoug iis, if Jack did not find Lia 
superior, or even his eiiiial, he wouid not have been at a loss 
for company to his mind. There is enough mirth for thow 
who choose to enjoy it, and wisdom too, perhaps aa much as 
lie would Lave cnrud for. Wo ought to have more wisdom, 
as we have clearly mora science. 

37(1! Iter. Dr. Oj/im'mn. — Science is one thing, and wiadora 
is anotlier. Scioneo ia an ed^ed tool, with wliich men play 
like chiUrou, and cut their own fingers. If you look at tha 
rpsultii which sciyii^^e haa brought in its train, you will find 
lliom to connist almost wholly in elements of mischief. See 
hnw much bdungs to tha word Explosion alone, of which the 
ancients knew nothing. Explosions of powder-milla and 
powder-nmgaziues ; of ooal-gas in mines and in houses; of 
higli-pressure enyun^'i iu ships and boata and factories. See 
the cum plications ami refinements of modes of destruction, la 
rcvolvors and rilius and shells and rockets and cannon. S« 
mili^iimi and uTOi'k^ anil evory mode of disaster by land and 
liv .-ii'.i, |■l■.-^lt(iI1;; i-liiefly from the insanity for speed, in thoM 
ivliip r ii- ilii' niii.-t inii't have nothing to do at the end of the 
if they were sn many Mercuries, 




A 8TMP08IUX. 381 



yoa do not see it You go from one great town to another, 
where manneni and customs are not even now essentially dif- 
ferent, and with this facility of intercourse become progres- 
sively less and less so. The intermediate country — which 
you neTer see, unless there is a show mountain, or waterfall, 
or ruin, for which there is a station, and to which you go as 
you wcMild to any other exhibition — the intermediate country 
contains all that is really worth seeing, to enable you to judge 
of the various characteristics of men and the diversified objects 
of nature. 

Lord Curryfin, — You can suspend your journey if you 
please, and see the intermediate country, if you prefer it 

The Bev. Dr, Cjptiniaii.— But who does prefer iti You 
tcavel round the world by a hand-book, as you do round an 
exhibition-room by a catalogue. 

Mr. MacBorrowdale. — Not to say that in the intermediate 
country you are punished by bad inns and bad wine ; of which 
I confess myself intolerant I knew an unfortunate French 
ioorist, who had made the round of Switzerland, and had but 
one expression for every stage of his journey : Mauvais aubergt! 

Lord Cwrrjifin. — ^WeD, then, what say you to the electric 
telegraph, by which you converse at the distance of thousands 
of miles 1 Even across the Atlantic, as no doubt we shall 
yet do. 

Mr, Gryll. — Some of us have already heard the doctor's 
opinion on that subject 

The Bev. Dr. OpimiatL — I have no wish to expedite commu- 
nication with the Americans. If wo could apply the power 
of deetrical repulsion to preserve us from ever hearing any- 
tliing more of them, I should think that we had for once 
derived a benefit from science. 

Mr. OriflL — Your love for the Americans, doctor, seems 
tometbing like that of Cicero's friend Marius for the Greeks. 
He would not take the nearest road to his villa, because it 
was called the Greek Koad.* Perhaps if your nearest way 
home w«re called the American Boad, you would make a cir- 
cuit to avoid it 
. The Bev. Dr. Opimian. — I am happy to say I am not put 

* Nob SBim te pnto Grvcos Indos detidermre : pnnertim qoiun 
Gnecos ita noo ainet, nt ne ad ▼iliam qoidem tuam viA GnecA ire 
loIsM, Cbcpo ; Mlp. ad Div, vii. i. A 
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to the test. [Magnetism, galvanism, electricity, are ** one fonn 
of many names."* Without magnetism we should neyer 
have discovered America ; to which we are indebted for no- 
tliiug hut evil ; diseases in the worst fonns that can afflict 
humanity, and slavery in the worst form in which alaveiy 
can exist. The Old "World had the sugar-cane and the cotton- 
plant, though it did not so misuse theuL Then, what good 
have we got from America ? "What good of any kind, from 
the whole continent and its islands, from the Esquimaox to 
Patagonia ? 

Mr. GrylL — Xewfoundland salt-fish, doctor. 

The Rev, Dr. Ojpimiun. — ^That is something, but it does not 
turn the scale. 

Afr. GrylL — If they have given us no good, we have given 
them none. 

The Iicv. Dr. Ophnian. — ^We have given them wine and 
classical literature; but I am afraid Bacchus and Minerva 
have etjiially — 

Scattered their lx)unty npon barren ground. 

On tlic othor band, we have given the red men rum, which 
has been tlie chief instrument of their j>erdition. On the 
whole, our intercourse with America lias been little else than 
an intcrcliange of vices and diseases. 

Lord Currffjin. — Do you count it nothing to have substi- 
tutrul civilize<l for savage men? 

The liCV. Dr. Ojuiiiinu. — Civilized. The word requires de- 
finition. But looking into futurity, it seems to me that the 
ultimate tendency of the change is to substitute the worse 
for the better nice ; the Xegro for the Red Indian. The Red 
Indian \vill not work for a master. Xo ill-usage will make 
liim. Herein lie is the noblest specimen of humanity that 
ever walked tlie earth. Therefore, the white man extermi- 
nates bis race. liut the time will come, when by mere force 
of numbers, the black race will predominate, and exterminate 
the white. And thus the worse race will be substituted for 
the better, even as it is in St. Domingo, where the Xegro has 
taken the place of the Caraib. The change is clearly for the 
worse. 

L^rd Cum/fin. — You imply that in the meantime the white 
race is beltcY t\iwi Wi^ t^^. 
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The Rev, Dr, Opimiatu — I leave that as an open questioiL 
But I hold, as some have done before me, that the human 
mind d^^nerates in America, and that the superiority, such 
as it is, of the white race, is only kept up by intercourse with 
Europe. Look at the atrocities in their ships. Look at their 
Congress and their Courts of Justice ; debaters in the first ; 
saitoTS, even advocates, sometimes judges, in the second, set- 
tling their aiguments with pistol and dagger. Look at their 
extensions of slavery, and their revivals of the slave-trade, 
now covertly, soon to be openly. If it were possible that the 
two worlds could be absolutely dissevered for a century, I 
think a new Columbus would find nothing in America but 
nvages. 

Lird Curryfin, — ^You look at America, doctor, through your 
hatred of slavery. You must remember that we introduced 
it when they were our colonists. It is not so easily got rid 
of. Its alx)lition by Fmnce exterminated the white race in 
St. Domingo, as the white race had exterminated the red. 
Its abolition by England ruined our West Indian Colonies. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — Yes, in conjunction with the di- 
rect encouragement of foreign slave labour, given by our 
friends of liberty under the pretext of free trade. It is a 
mockery to keep up a squadron for suppressing the slave- 
trade on the one hand, while, on the other hand, we encou- 
nge it to an extent that counteracts in a tenfold degree the 
apparent power of suppression. It is a clear case of false 
pretension. 

Jfr. GrylL — ^You know, doctor, the Old World had slavery 
throughout its entire extent; under the Patriarchs, the 
Greeks, the Romans ; ever}- where, in short. Cicero thought 
oar island not likely to produce anything worth having, ex- 
cepting slaves ;* and of those none skilled, as some slaves 
were, in letters and music, but all utterly destitute of both. 
And in the Old World the slaves were of the same race with 

* Etiam illad JAm cognitam est, neqne argenti scripnlam esse 
«ll«m in ilU iniuU, neque uUam spem prsedie, nisi ex mancipiis : ex 
cnulma nulloc pnto te Uteris aut musicis eruditos expectare.--CiCKfto 
odAUkum: iv. 16. 

A hope is expressed by Pomponins Mela, 1. iii. c. 6 (he wrote under 
CUadiaa), that, by the success of the Roman arms, the island sjoid. 
tti savage inhabitants would soon be better knowii. \xSm%sn»»c&% 
eno^gii topenso tuch pMsaages in the midst ol lioiijiQn)u«^WB«i& *; 
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tlio masters. T]ie Xogroca are an inferior race, not fit, I an> 
afraid, for anytliiuj; else. 

The. litv. Br. Opbntan. — Not fit, perhaps, for anything elas 
Ijulonginy tcJ wliat we call civilized life. Very fit to live on 
little, and wear nothing, in Africa ; where it would hare bees 
a blessing to thcniBclvea and tho rest of the world if they had 
Loeu left uniuolestod ; if they had had a Friar Bacon to su^ 
round their entire continent with a wall of brass. 

Mt. Falcimcr. — I am not sure, doctor, that in many instance^ 
eVL'Q yet, tlio white slavery of our factories ia not worse than 
the black slavery of America. "\Vo have done much to 
amend it, and shall do more. Still, much rcniaina to bft 



Tlie- Iln: Dr. Ojiiminn. — And will bo done, I hope and 1»- 
liivc. The Amcricaii.-i do nothing to amend their syatetn. 
Uti llii; ei*nln]T. liny du all they can to make bad -vraat. 
^Vl]alL■Vi:l■ ex til .-.I.' thiTL' may be for maintaining Blavery when 
it exists, tliLie can be none for extending it into new t«iii- 
toriea ; none fi^r reviving tho African slave-trade. These mb 
the crying sins of America. Our white slavei}-, so far as it 
', iliat it is the dt'iirailatiou of a betttr 
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cause they consider it abandoned to the rabble ; but who are 
as refined, as enlightened, as full of sympathy for all that 
tends to justice and liberty, as any whom you may most ap- 
piOYe amongst ourselves. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian, — Of that I have no doubt. But I 
look to public acts and public men. 

Lord Curryfin. — I should much like to know what !Mr. 
MacBorrowdale thinks of all this. 

Mr, MacBorrowdale, — Troth, my lord, I think we have 
strayed fer away fix)m the good company we began with. We 
have lost sight of Jack of Dover. But the discussion had 
one bright feature. It did not interfere with, it rather pro- 
moted the circulation of the bottle : for every man who spoke 
poshed it on with as much energy as he spoke with, and 
those who were silent swallowed the wine and the opinion 
together, as if they relished them both. 

The Bev, Br. Opimian. — So far, discussion may find favour. 
In my own experience I have found it very absorbent of claret. 
But I do not think it otherwise an incongruity after dinner, 
provided it be carried on, as our disquisitions have always been, 
with frankness and good humour. Consider how much in- 
struction has been conveyed to us in the form of conversations 
at banquet, by Plato and Xenophon and Plutarch. I read 
nothing with more pleasure than their Symposia : to say no- 
thing of Athenseus, whose work is one long banquet. - 

Mr. MacBorrowdale, — Nay, I do not object to conversation 
on any subject I object to after-dinner lectures. I have had 
some unfortunate experiences. I have found what began in 
conversation end in a lecture. I have, on different occasions, 
met several men, who were in that respect all alike. Odco 
started they never stopped. The rest of the good company, 
or rather the rest which without them would have been good 
company, was no company. 'No one could get in a word. 
They went on with one unvarying stream of monotonous 
desolating sound. This makes me tremble when a discussion 
l>^in8. I sit in fear of a lecture. 

Lord Ourryfin. — Well, you and I have lectured, but never 
after dinner. We do it when we have promised it, and when 
those who are present expect it. After dinner, I agree with 
^ou, it is the most doleful blight that can fall on human en- 
joyment. 

3fr. MacBorrowdale. — I will give you one ox t\vo ^lyMcci^^ 
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of these postprandial inflictions. One was a great Indian 
reformer. He did not open his mouth till he had had ahout 
a iMtle and a half of wine. Then he burst on ns with a 
declamation on all that was wrong in India, and its remedy. 
He began in the Punjaub, travelled to Calcutta, went south- 
wanl, got into tlie Temple of Juggernaut, went southwazd 
again, and after holding forth for more than an hour, paused 
for a moment. The man who sate next him attempted to 
speak : but the orator clapped him on the arm, and said : 
" Excuse me : now I come to ^Madras." On which his neigh- 
bour jumped up and vanished. ^Vnother went on in the 
same way al)Out currency. His first hour's talking carried 
him just through the Kestriction Act of ninety-seven. As 
we had then more than half a century before us, I took my 
departure. But these were two whom topography and chro- 
nology would have brought to a close. Tlie bore of all bores 
was the third. His subject had no beginning, niiddle, nor 
end. It was education. Xever was such a journey through 
th(; desert of mind : the Great Saliara of intellect. The very 
recollection makes me thirstv. 

The J!tv. Dr. Opiinian, — K all the nonsense which, in the 
last quarter of a century, has been talked on all other subjects 
were thrown into one scale, and all that has been talked on 
the Hu})j('ct of education alone were thrown into the other, I 
think tlie latter would preponderate. 

Jjjrd Carnjfin. — AVe have had through the whole period 
some fine specimens of nonsense on other subjects : for in- 
stance, with a single exception, political economy. 

Mr. Mdcliorrou'dale. — I understand your lordship's poUte- 
noss as excepting the present company. You need not except 
me. I am " free to confess," as they say " in another plaa\'* 
that T have talked a great deal of nonsense on that subject 
myself. 

Lord Curryjin. — Tlien, we have had latterly a mighty mass 
on the purification of the Thames. 

Tlie Rev. Dr. Opimian. — Allowing full weight to the two 
last-named ingredients, they are not more than a counterjx>isc 
to Competitive Examination, which is also a recent exotic 
belonging to education. 

Lnd Cairyfin. — Patronage, it used to be alleged, considered 
only the fitness of the place for the man, not the fitness of 
the man for tliQ place. It was desirable to reverse this. 
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2 he Rev, Dr, Opimian. — ^True : but — 

Dam vitont stulti vitium, in contraria cnmint.* 

Questions which can only be answered by the parrotings of a 
memory, crammed to disease with all sorts of heterogeneous 
diet, can form no test of genius, taste, judgment, or natural 
capacity. Competitive Examination takes for its norma : " It 
is better to learn many things ill than one thing well ;" or 
rather : " It is better to learn to gabble about everything than 
to understand anything." This is not the way to discover 
the wood of which Mercuries are made. I have been told 
that this precious scheme has been borrowed from China : a 
pretty fountain-head for moral and political improvement : 
and if so, I may say, after Petronius : " This windy and mon- 
strous loquacity has lately found its way to us from Asia, and 
like a pestilential star has blighted the minds of youth other- 
wise rising to greatness, "t 

Lord Cumjfin. — There is something to be said on behalf of 
applying the same tests, addressing the same questions, to 
everybody. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian, — I shall be glad to hear what can 
be said on that behal£ 

Lord Curryfin {after a pause). — " Mass," as the second grave- 
^iigger says in Hamlet, " I cannot tell." 

A chorus of laughter dissolved the sitting. 

* When fools wonld from one vice take flight, 
They rush into its opposite. 

HoR. SaL i. 2, 24. 
t Nuper ventosa isthsec et enormis loquacitas Athenas ez Asid 
-commigravit, animosque juvenum, ad magna surgentes, veluti pesti- 
lenti quodam sidere aifflavit. 



^6—^ 
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CHAPTER XX. 

ALGERNON AND MORGANA. — OPPORTUNITY AND REPENTANCI.— 

THE FOREST IN WINTER. 

Lea violences qu'on se fait pour s'empteher d'aimer sont aomnent 
plus cruelles que lea rigueurs de ce qu'on aime. — La RocHSfor- 

CAULD. 

THE winter set in early. December began with intense 
frost. Mr. Falconer, one afternoon, entering the inner 
drawing-room, found Miss Gryll alone. She was read- 
ing, and on the entrance of her visitor, laid down her booL 
He hoped he had not interrupted her in an agreeable oe- 
cupation. "To observe romantic method," we shall give 
what passed between them with the Christian names of the 
speakers. 

Mmgana. — I am only reading what I have often read be- 
fore, Orlando Innamorato ; and I was at the moment occupied 
with a passage about the enchantress from whom my name 
was borrowed. You are aware that enchantresses are in great 
favour here. 

Algernon, — Circe and Gryllus, and your name, sufl&ciently 

show that. And not your uame only, but I should like 

to see the passage, and should be still better pleased if you 
would read it to me. 

Mmgana, — It is where Orlando, who had left Morgans 
sleeping by the fountain, returns to seek the enchanted key, 
by which alone he can liberate his friends. 

II Conte, che d'intrare havea gran voglia, 
Subitamcnte al fonte ritomava : 
Quivi trovo Morgana, che con gioglia 
Dauzava intomo, e danzando cantava. 
Ne piu leggier si move al vento foglia 
Come cUa sanza sosta si voltava, 
Mirando bora a la terra ed hora al sole ; 
£d al suo canto usava tal parole : 

** Qualonque cerca al mondo haver thesoro, 
Over diletto, o segue onore e stato, 
Pongtw \«k mMiO «b c^«%\Ak ^\t(ix!k& d'oro^ 
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Ma qnando ha il destro a far cotal lavoro, 
Non prenda indngio, chel tempo paasato 
Pi4 non ritoma, e non si trova mai ; 
Ed io mi voliq^ e Ini lascio con goai." 

Cos! cantava d'intomo girando 

La bella Fata a quella f rosea f onto ; 

Ma come gionto vide il Conte Orlanido^ 

Snbitamente rivoltd la fronte : 

II prato e la fontana abbandonando, 

Pteee il viaggio too veno d'on monte, 

Qoal chindea la Valletta picciolina : 

Quivi fnggendo Morgana cammina.* 

* BOJARDO : I iL c 8. Ed, Vwfifia; 1544 
With earnest wish to pass the enchanted gate, 
Oriando to the fount asain advanced. 
And found Morgana, idl with joy elate. 
Dancing aronnd, and lin^^ing as she danced. 
As lightly moved and twirl^ the lovely Fate 
As to the breeze the lightest foUsge ffUnoed, 
With looks alternate to the earth ana sky. 
She thus gave out her words of witchery : 

*' Let him, who seeks unbounded wealth to hold. 
Or joy, or honour, or terrestrial state, • 

Seiae with his hand this lock of purest gold. 
That crowns my brow, and blest shall Be his fate. 
But when time serves, behoves him to be bold. 
Nor even a moment's pause interpolate : 
The chance, once lost, he never hnds again : 
I turn, and leave him to lament in vain." 

Thus sang the lovely Fate in bowery shade. 
Circling in joy around the crystal fount ; 
But wlum within the solitary glade 
Olittered the armour of the approaching County 
She spranff upon her feet, as one dismayed. 
And took her wav towards a lofty mount. 
That rose the valley's narrow length to bound : 
Thither Morgana sped along the ground. 

I have translated Faia, Fate, It is usually translated Fairy. 
Bat the idea differs essentially from ours of a fairy. Amongst other 
things there is no Faio^ no Oberon to the Titania. It does not, in- 
deedToorTespond with our usual idea of Fate, but it u more easdy 
distinguished as a cla« ; for our old acquaintances the Fates «•» 
iaeeparable three. The Italian Fata U independent of h » vMtm . 
They aie enchantresses ; but they differ from other enchantreases m 
bsiitf immortaL They are beautiful, too, and their beanW is u^ 
BorUl : ahrayi in Bojardo. He would not hav^ toniftA. ^'^^^j™*^ 
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any who would be worthy your attention. For I am told you 
have had many suitors, and have rejected them all in succes- 
aion. And have you not still many, and among them one 
very devoted lover, who would bring you title as well as for- 
tune 1 A very amiable person, too, though not without a 
comic side to his character. 

MorgaTia. — I do not well know. He so far differs from all 
my preceding suitors that in every one of them I found the 
presence of some (juality that displeased me, or the absence 
of some which would have pleased mo : the want, in the one 
way or the other, of that entire congeniality in taste and 
feeling which I think essential to happiness in marriage. Ho 
has so strong a desire of plea.sing, and such power of acquisi- 
tion and assimilation, that I think a woman truly attached to 
him might mould him to her mind. Still, I can scarcely tell 
why, he does not complete my idealities. They say. Love ir 
his own avenger ; and perhaps I shall bo punished by finding 
my idealities realized in one who will not care for me. 

Algernon, — I take that to be impossible. 

Morgana blushed, held down her head, and made no reply. 
Algernon looked at her with silent admiration. A new light 
seemed to break in on him. Though ho had had so many 
opportunities of forming a judgment on the point, it seemed 
to strike him for the first time with irresistible conviction 
that he had never before heard such a sweet voice, nor seen 
such an expressive and intelligent countenance. And in this 
way they continued like two figures in a tableau rirant, till 
the entrance of other parties broke the spell which had thus 
fixed them in their positions. 

A few minutes more, and their destinies might have b^^en 
irrevocably fixeil. l>ut the interruption gave !Mr. Falconer 
the opportunity of returning again to his Tower, to consider, 
in the presence of the seven sisters, whether ho should not 
be in the position of a lioman, who was reduced to tho 
dilemma of migrating without his household deities, or of 
suffering his local deities to migrate without him ; and whe- 
ther he could sit comfortably on either of the horns of this 
dilemma. He felt that ho could not. On the other hand, 
could ho bear to see the fascinating Morgana metamorphosed 
into Lady Curryfin ? The time had been when ho had half 
wished it, as the means of restoring him to liberty. Ho feli 
now, that when in her society he could not bear the idea \ 
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moYement seemed less in contrast than in harmony with the 
profound stillness of the wintry forest : the leaticss branches 
heavy with rime frost and glittering in the sun : the deep 
npose of nature, broken now and then by the traversing of 
deer, or the flight of wild birds : highest and loudest among 
them the long lines of rooks : but for the greater part of the 
way one long deep silence, undisturbed but by the rolling of 
the wheels and the iron tinkling of the hoofs on the frozen 
ground. By degrees he fell into a reverie, and meditated on 
his last dialogue with Morgana. 

*'It is a curious coincidence/' he thought, 'Hhat she 
should have been dwelling in a passage, in which her name- 
mke enchantress inflicted punishment on Orlando for having 
lost his opportunity. Did she associate Morgana with herself 
and Orlando with me f l)id she intend a graceful hint to me 
not to lose my opportunity f I seemed in a fiedr way to seize 
the golden forelock, if we had not been interrupted. Do I 
regret that I did not f That is just what I cannot determine. 
Yet it would be more fitting, that whatever I may do should 
be done calmly, deliberately, philosophically, than suddenly, 
pMsionately, impulsively. One thing is clear to me. It is 
now or never : this or none. The world does not contain a 
aeoond Morgana, at least not of mortal race. Well: the 
opportunity will return. So far, I am not in the predicament 
in which we left Orlando. I may yet ward off the scourge 
of La Pemienza." 

But his arrival at home, and the sight of the seven sisters, 
who had all come to the hall-door to greet him, turned his 
thoughts for awhile into another channel. 

He dined at his usual hour, and his two Ilebes alternately 
filled his glass with Madeira. ^Vfter wliich the sisters played 
and sang to him in the drawing-room ; and when he had 
retired to his chamber, had looked on the many i)ortraituro8 
of his Virgin Saint, and had thought by how many charms 
of life he was surrounded, he composed hims<.>lf to rest with 
the reflection: "I am here like Ilasselas in the Happy Valley: 
And I can now fully appreciate the force of that beautiful 
chapter : The wants of him icho iranls nothing" 
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:i, riaaa, ebrietaa decent, 
*, hUnritaa. atque delcctatia, 
in, his, malum videtnr qiucrere. 

PLitrrua : /n Pneudoto. 



Wli 



TltE frost continuecl. The loko was coTered over irith 
snliil ici'. This hecamo the chief scene of afternoon 
aiuusimi.'iit, and Lord Curryfin ciuxied off the honona 
"f the slialiug. lu the dead of the night, there came across 
liis iiiL'niory ii riilieulous stavQ : 

Thera'a Mr. Tait, he cuts an eight. 



Mr. Tait. 
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Curryfin was cutting his sextillions, Mr. MacBorrowdale said : 
" There is a young gentleman who is capable of anything, 
and who would shme in any pursuit, if he would keep to it. 
He shines as it is, in almost everything he takes in hand in 
private society : there is genius even in his failures, as in the 
case of the theatrical vases ; but the world is a field of strong 
competition, and affords eminence to few in any sphere of 
exertion, and to those few rarely but in one." 

Miss Niphet, — Before I knew him, I never heard of him 
but as a lecturer on Fish : and to that he seems to limit his" 
public ambition. In private life, his chief aim seems to be 
Uiat of pleasing his company. Of course, you do not attach 
much value to his present pursuit. You see no utility in it. 

Mr. MacBorrowdale. — On the contrary, I see great utQity 
in it. I am for a healthy mind in a healthy body : the first 
can scarcely be without the last, and the last can scarcely bo 
without good exercise in pure air. In this way, there is no- 
thing better than skating. I should be very glad to cut 
eights and nines with his lordship : but the only figure I 
should cut, would be that of as many feet as would measure 
my own length on the ice. 

Lord Curryfin, on his return to land, thought it his duty 
first to accost Miss Gryll, who was looking on by the side of 
Miss Ilex. He asked her if she ever skated. She answered 
in the negative. " I have tried it," she said, " but unsuc- 
cessfully. I admire it extremely, and regret my inability to 
participate in it." He then went up to Miss Kiphot, and 
asked her the same question. 8he answered : " I have skated 
often in our grounds at home." " Then why not now ?" he 
asked. She answered : "I have never done it before so 
many witnesses." " But what is the objection V he asked. 
" None that I know of," she answered. " Then," he said, . 
" as I have done or left undone some things to please you, 
will you do this one thing to please me ]" " Certainly," she 
replied : adding to herself : " I will do anything in my power 
to please you." 

She equipped herself expeditiously, and started before ho 
was well aware. She was half round the lake before he came 
up with her. She then took a second start, and completed 
the circle before he came up with her again. He saw that 
ahe was an Atalanta on ice as on turf. He placed himself by 
her side, slipped her arm through his, and Wiey %\Ai\\.^vi V>- 
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fij9Bf** that ihe could scarcely believe in the possibility of 
eren temporary eclipse. Her first impulse was to resign him 
to her young friend* But then appearances might be deceit- 
faL Her own indifference might have turned his attentions 
into another channel, without his heart being turned with 
tiiem. She had seen nothing to show that Miss Niphet's 
feelings were deeply engaged in the question. She was not 
a coquet ; but she would still feel it as a mortification that 
her hitherto unquestioned supremacy should be passing from 
ber. She had felt all along, that there was one cause which 
would lead her to a decided rejection of Lord Curry fin. But 
lier Orlando had not seized the golden forelock ; perhaps he 
serer would. After having seemed on the point of doing so, 
ha had disappeared, and not returned. He was now again 
within the links of the sevenfold chain, which had bound 
him from his earliest days. She herself, too, had had, per- 
haps had still, the chance of the golden forelock in another 
quarter. Might she not subject her after-life to repentance, 
if her fimt hope should fail her, when the second had been 
izrevocably thrown away ? The more she contemplated tho 
Mcrifice, Uie greater it appeared. Possibly doubt had given 
pRponderance to her thoughts of 'Mr, Falconer ; and certainly 
had caused them to repose in tho case of Lord Curryfin ; but 
when doubt was thrown into the latter scale also, the balance 
became more even. She would still give him his liberty, if 
she believed that he wished it ; for then her pride would 
■eltle the question ; but she must have more conclusive cvi- 
denoe on the point than the Reverend Doctor^s metaphorical 
deduction from a mythological fiction. 

In the evening, while the party in the drawing-room were 
amnaiDg themselves in various ways, Mr. MacBorrowdale laid 
a drawing on the table, and said, ** Doctor, what should you 
take that to represent f 

7^ Rev, Dr. Opimian. — An unformed lump of I know not 
what 

Mr. MacBorrowdale, — Not unformed. It is a flint forma- 
tion of a ve^ peculiar kind. 

jTld Bev. Dr. Opimian. — Very peculiar, certainly. TSlio on 
earth can have amused himself with drawing a misshapen 
flint 1 There must be some riddle in it; some asnigmo, oa 
ineolnble to me as Atlia Laelia Crispis.* 

* This migma has been the sabjcct of nuuiy learned disqaisitions. 



3DS GR¥LL QHAKCB. 

LiTiI f urrjfiu anil othera of the pirtj, were succ^siTelf 

I kcii thLir opiuioiii One of the jounf, ladtes gueseed it t» 

111 111 pi U if K ti iL Lf 111 autediiuMttn muscle Lord Cunyfin 

I I II t (iftpn Bihceous, but never puro silei; 

{ 1 1 be It gave lum the idea of sa a^'s 

' I lould not hy any prrcisa have hoen 

I [ I iii„ ixhausted Mr MacBorrowdale said, "II 

li \ I ill I ( dt The aass head is Gomewbat go-  

ill iinllM Ihe Artium feociotatia Syndicus Et 

' ' n 1 that it 18 a weapon of war, evidently 

im It has been found with many 

M I ni >* of mMnniothi and other extinct 

I II hrlil to prove that men and ntam- 

uj— A. weapon of war? Had it a 
li Ii 1 rahandJc? 
' ' ' — 1 hat dots not appear 

/ I , Ih (^ (,(('«— rheaeflmtfi, and no otter ttacMrf 
iiiu] anions the bone* of mammoths! 
V/ Mat lion ovdik — None wbateier 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

THE SEVEN AGAINST THEBES. — A SOLILOQUY ON CHRISTMAS. 

Over the monntains. 

And over the waves ; 
Under the fountainB, 

And under the graves ; 
Under floods that are deepest, 

Which Neptune obey; 
Over rocks that are steepest. 

Love will find out the way. 

Old Song in Percy's Beliques, 

HARRY HEDGEROW had volunteered to bo Mr. Fal- 
coner's Mercury during his absences from the Tower, 
and to convey to him letters and any communica- 
tions which the sisters might have to make. Riding at a 
good trot, on a horse more distinguished for strength than 
grace, he found the shortest days long enough for the purpose 
of going and returning, with an ample interval for the refresh- 
ment of himself and his horse. TVhile discussing beef and ale 
in the servants' hall, he heard a good deal of the family news, 
and many comments on the visitors. From these he col- 
lected, that there were several young gentlemen especially 
remarkable for their attontion to the young lady of the man- 
sion : that among them were two who were more in her good 
graces than the others : that one of these was the young 
gentleman who lived in the Duke's Folly, and who was evi- 
dently the favourite : and that the other was a young lord, 
who was the life and soul of the company, but who seemed 
to be very much taken with another young lady, who had, 
at the rieJc of her own life, jumped into the water and picked 
him oat^ when he was nearly being drowned. This story 
had loet nothing in travelling. Harry, deducing from all 
this the conclusion most favourable to his own wishes, de- 
termined to take some steps for the advancement of his own 
love-suit, especially as he had obtained some allies, who were 
willing to march with him to conquest, like the Seven against 
Thebes. 

The Reverend Doctor Opimian had finished his breakfast, 
and had just sat down in his library, wVveTiYi^ -^qa vsAokTc&s^ 
that 3om0 foang men wished to see liim. TVi*^ ^o^Vst^^s^ 



ahvaya accessiLIu, and tho visitore were introduced. H« 
recnpnized his friend Iluiry Hedgerow, who waa iiccomp&nted 
liy six otluT.-j. After respectful aalutatiocs on their part, onf 
Ij.u. v.|i-]it apceptiinne on his, Hany, aa tlie oaly one pw- 
vi<iii-ly kii.iwii to the dctctor, became spokeaman for tfas 



//" 



tliLiii [ n 



— '\'ou see, sir, you gave me aome conifoit 
_■ my heart; and now we are told that 
■i il the Folly is going to be married. 
.■i"'j(.— Indeed ! j'ou arc better informed 



—Why, it's in everybody's mouth. He 
passt'S half his time at Squire Gryll's, and they say it's all 
J'nr llie siilce of the young lady that's there : she tluit wm 
siiiiiM iLiv- .lI tliL' Folly; that I carried in, when ahe was hurt 
ill till- -ii .[( -.[onn. I am surfl I hope it bo true. For yon 
^ Liil, il' li'' ijiitrrifJ, ami suitable parties proposed for hersii- 
U I-.-., .Mi.s.s IVii-othy miyht listen to me. I have lived iu the 
]ii:ij>o of that ever since. And here arc six suitable jiarti^ to 
propose fur her si.t sisters. That is the long and the short 
of it. 
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pretend to look above us ; but it seenus somehow as if they 
did, and couldn't help it. They are so like young ladies. 
They daze ub, like. Why, if they'd have us, they'd be all in 
leach of one another. Fancy what a family party there'd be 
at Christmas. We just want a good friend to put a good 
foot foremost for us ; and if the young gentleman does marry, 
perhaps they may better themselves by doing likewise. 

7%« Bfv. Dr, Opimian. — And so you seven young friends 
have each a different favourite among the seven sisters ? 

Harry Hedgerow. — Why, that's the beauty of it. 

Tfie I(ev. Dr. Opimian. — The beauty of it ? Perhaps it is. 
I suppose there is an agistor* among you. 

Harrtf Hedgerow (after lookimj at his companions^ who all 
Aonk their heads).—! am afraid not. Ought there to be? 
We don't know what it means. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimuin. — I thought that among so many fo- 
resters there might be an agistor. But it is not indispensable. 
Well, if the young gentleman is going to be marrie<l, he will 
tell me of it. And when he does tell me, I will tell him of 
JOS. Have patience. It may all come right. 

Harry Hedgerow. — Thank ye, sir. Thank ye, sir, kindly, 

AVbich being echoed in chorus by the other six, they took 
their departure, much marvelling what the reverend doctor 
could mean by an agistor. 

" Upon my word," said the doctor to himself, " a very 
good-looking, respectable set of young men. I do not know 
what the others may have to say for themselves. They be- 
haved like a Greek chorus. They left their share of the dia- 
logue to the coryphicus. He acquitted himself well, more 
like a Spartan than an Athenian, but none the worse for that. 
Brevity, in this case, is hotter than rhetoric. I really like 
that youth. How his imagination dwells on the family party 
at Christmas. Whon I first saw him, ho was fancying how 
th«j presence of Miss Dorothy would gladden his father's 
hoart at that season. Now he enlarges the circle, but it is 
*till the same predominant idea. He has lost his mother. 
She must have been a good woman, and his early homo must 

* Ad agistor was a forost officer who snperintendetl the taking in 
iif strange cattle to boanl and lodge, and accounted for the profit to 
the eovenign. I have read the word, but never heard Vt. \ vcql Sax- 
clined to tmnk that in modern time» the duty w:ia earneA. on >k&^t 
■nothur aMme, or merged in the duties of another of&ee. 
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liavi- been a lijp]i_v one. The Christmas henith would not 
hv E<i ujipenuost iu liis thoughts if it had been otherwiM, 
Till! ijiciks will f.^r him and hia, I myself think much of 
Omst'nu and all it£ a$^u:H:iatioiis. I always dine at borne on 
C'tiriftuitis d^iv. and nicasarc the steps of niy children's head* 
ou the wall, and e«c hoiv mach higher each of them has rises 
sine? the suue time last year, in the scale of physical life. 
Tli.'re are many iH>eti«d charms in the heraldings of Christ- 
i)\i^^. The halcron builds its nest ou the tranquil 8«i. 'The 
liinl of dairning singelli all niglit long.' I have never veri- 
liiil eiiliLT of these pt'eticil facts. 1 am willing to tAlie than 
I'lT granted. I likt- the idea of the Yule-log, the enormoiu ' 
lil(>ck of wooil eart'fiilly selected long before, and preserved 
■« lure ii ivonlU It thimras'Jy •'•yi ivhicli bumed on the olit- 
ia-liiiined luarih. It would not soitthe stoves of onr modmB 
:viliii>ii,--. AW' could not bura it in our kitcheofi, wben a smaO 
tir<' \n iln iiiid.-l of a mare of black inm, roosts, and bakei, 
^iiiil 1x<i]~, .ind sie.inis, and broils, and fries, by a complicated 
iijiaratuf. wliich, wliutever may be its otlier virtues, leavtt 
u<i sjiait for a Christiuni fire. I like the festoons of hoUy on 
ih" wa!l^ nnd window? ; ihe dnncf under the mistlrtw ; the 
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present case, is in a fair way of being right ; and i^ with the 
accordance of the young gentleman as key-note, these two 
heptachords should harmonize into a double octave, I do not 
see why I may not take my part as fundamental bass." 



CHAPTER XXIIL 

TWO QUADRILLES. — P0PE*S OMBRE. — POETICAL TRUTH TO 

NATURE. — CLEOPATRA. 

*E7y«MEa ^ ovv 

Todf ^A^vrac Stemp uq iravriyvpiv nva 
'KfUjuvovQ Ik rov ^avdrov kcu tov okotovq 

'OpAfuy dc ^ av irXiitrra ytXa<rp rai irijf, 
Kai 7*^ 'AfpoiintQ dvnXaprjrcti rov xpovov 
TovTov 5v aftirtUt Kai rv^y y Ipdvov nvo^ 
UavriyvpivaQ, ticurr' diriiX^ty oUaSe. 

Alkxis: TarantmL 

As men who leave their homes for public games, 
We leave our native element of darkness 
For life's brief light. And who has most of mirth. 
And wine, and love, may, like a satisfied guest, 
Return, contented, to the night he sprang from. 

IN the meantime 'Mt. Falconer, after staying somewhat 
longer than usual at home, had returned to the Grange. 
He found much the same party as he had left : but he 
obsenred, or imagined, that Lord Curryfin was much more 
than previously in favour Avith Miss Gryll ; that she paid him 
more marked attention, and watched his conduct to Miss 
Niphet with something more than curiosity. 

Amongst the winter evenings' amusements were two forms 
of qnadrille : the old-fashioned game of cards, and the more 
recently fashionable dance. On these occasions, it was of 
oouxBe a carpet-dance. Xow, dancing had never been in Mr. 
Falconer's Une, and though modem dancing, especially in 
qiiadiilles, iB little more than walking, still in that *^ Uttle 
mon" there is ample room for grace and elegance of motion. 
Hefein Lord Curryfin outshone all the other young men in 
the circle. He endeavoured to be as indiscriminatin^ a& "^^^^ 
able in inviting partners : but it was plain to e\mo>3A oVei^TX^- 



II, espuci;ill_v if i- Bjiitic of jealousy mingled witli the euH- 
ty, tJiiit Ilia fftvnuritii partner waa Miaa Niphet. When 

 v (I iTasi 011:11 ly Jaucei] n poika, the reverend doctor's myUuy- 
11 1] ili'iiiy cniae out in full force. It eeemed as if Natuia 
[ j':< "i<l.iiii<.'(1 Lli.it tliey should be inseparable, and the in- 
, ■!■ ■■■:[! i'lidii iif liotii, that so it ought to be, gave them 

,1  V i 1: (' iiii'Vi.'tueut that seemed to emanato from the 

oil. . I ,, I '-■ihi-timea, too, they danced the 3/i»i«((fc 

'   I i II U' '■ done it, they had been often unani- 

I ' t' [ii'iit it. In this they had no competi- 

' I . ' ' i ' ' 1 1 1 1 ij >'d herseK to quadrilles, and Mr. F>1- 

'■ . i ■; |iriipose to walk through one with ha. 

! ' ' . ,_l;l into Mi^ Nipliot's cheeks the bloeb- 

I , .■ ' .1 i.,iil more than once before so charmed 

I.I. '[uiivd little penetistion to see, thnni^ 

'I' II. tlio passionate admiration with which 

: I M[-. Falconer remarked it, and, looking 

iiul ;., M:-.. (iiUl, tiioiiyht he saw the trace of ateuin 

 L-yc. ii, WHS a ijuestionable glistening: jealousy tsoa- 
.11! J it into a tear. Itut why should it be there ) Was hn 

 f n LoriH'um-fin? nnd tb" ninro readily beraase 
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ill-hnmoar. Qaadrille is not so absorbing but that we may 
talk and Jangh over it, and yet is quite as interesting as any- 
thing of the kind has need to be. 

Aiiss Ilex, — I delight in quadrille. I am old enough to 
remember when, in mixed society in the country, it was 
played every evening by some of the party. But Chaque age 
a ses plaisirs, son esp'it, et ses mceurs,^ It is one of the evils 
of growing old that wo do not easily habituate ourselves to 
chimges of custom. The old, who sit still while the young 
dance and sing, may be permitted to regret the once idways 
accessible cards, which, in their own young days, delighted 
the old of that generation : and not the old only. 

The Ret. Dr. Opimian, — There are many causes for the di- 
minished attraction of cards in evening society. Late dinners 
leave little evening. The old time for cards was the interval 
between tea and supper. Now there is no such interval, ex- 
cept here and there in out-of-the-way places, where, perhaps, 
qnadrille and supper may still flourish, as in the days of 
Queen Anne. Nothing was more common in country towns 
ajui villages, half a century ago, than parties meeting in suc- 
cession at each other's houses for tea, supper, and quadrille. 
How popular this game had been, you may judge firom Gay's 
baUady which represents all classes as absorbed in quadrille. t 
Then the facility of locomotion dissipates, annihilates neigh- 
bourhood People are not now the lixtures they used to be 
in their respective localities, finding their amusements within 
their own limited circle. Half the inhabitants of a country- 
place are here to-day and gone to-morrow. Even of those 
who are more what they call settled, the greater portion is less, 
probably, at home than whisking about the world. Thtjn, 

• Boileaa. 

f For example : 

When patients lie in piteous case. 

In comes the apothecar>% 
And to the doctor cries, ** Alas I 

S'on debt« uuadrUlarf." 
The patient dies without a pill : 
For why ? The doctor's at quadrille. 

Should France and Spain acain grow loud. 

The Muscovite grow lon^n*, 
Britain, to curb her neighbours proud. 

Would want both ball and powder ; 
Must want both sword and gun to kill ; 
For why ? The gencrars at quadrille. 
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a^a 1 e ca da a (1 playe 1 at all wh st is more consenta- 
ncuu 1 uolem B 1 mly there is luoro Tiseacr ism about 
t tl snu e nner th t Ih s other so -t of juadrille, in 

1 ) ] plo Ik to nd from ona another w th faces of ex- 
en ; 1 ^r t I a t k n the place of t1 a Id faahtoned 
count J (1 n Tl c errj dnnce I dea ly lo e would 

a t tl I 1 a quadrille anj mo e than "merry 

EDqI III n age ot dra vn frum ancient 

hall \ I traraa. 

1/ I ntend lo have a ball at Chriat- 

mi4 ) I ilanc n^ shall hav fair play, but 

c ut 1 n 8 si ill 1 avu the r full share 

31 r n Oi nan— I rejoce n tl e prospect. I shall 
be „ln 1 I see the o n^ danc ag as f thej fere joung, 

1/ // — Tl variety of the game called trodrille — ths 
Oiuhre of I'opc's Rapt of the Lock — is a pleasant game (iic 
thrci^, I'ojiu hftil many opportunities of seeing it played, yet 
111' has iiLit licscrihi'd it correctly : and I do not know that 
tliirf hiiK U'ui. (ihwrved. 

Till fo-v. i)i: Oi'iuiii'ii. — Indeed, I never observed it. I 



POETICAL TRUTH IN NATURE. 407 

is eaaeniial to poetry. Few may perceive an inaccuracy : but 
to thooe who do, it causes a great diminution, if not a total 
destmction, of pleasure in perusal. Shakspeare never makes 
a flower blossom out of season. Wordsworth, Coleridge, and 
So'dthey are true to nature in this and in all other respects : 
even in their wildest imaginings. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — Yet here is a combination by one 
of our greatest poets, of flowers that never blossom in the 
same season : — 

Brinff the rathe primrose, that forsaken dies. 
The tmted crow-toe and pale jessamine. 
The white pink, and the pansie freakt with jet. 
The glowing violet. 

The musk-rose, and the well-attired woodbine. 
With cowslips wan, that hang the pensive head. 
And every flower that sad emoroidcry wears : 
Bid amaranthus all his beauty shed. 
And daffadillies fill their cups with tears, 
To deck the laureat hearse where Lycid lies. 

And at the same time he plucks the berries of the myrtle and 
the ivy. 

Miss ilex, — Very beautiful, if not true to English seasons : 
hot Milton might have thought himself justified in making 
this combination in Arcadia. Generally, he is strictly accu- 
rate, to a degree that is in itself a beauty. For instimce, in 
his address to the nightingale : — 

Thee, chauntress, oft the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even-song. 
And missing thee, I walk unseen. 
On the dry smooth-shaven green. 

The song of the nightingale ceases about the time that the 
grass is mown. 

The Iter. Dr. Opirnuin, — The old Greek poetry is always 
true to nature, and will bear any degree of critical analysis. 
I most say I take no pleasure in poetry that will not 

Mr. MacBorrowdde. — No poet is truer to nature than 
BumSy and no one less so than Moore. Ilis imagery is 
almost always false. Here is a highly-applauded stanza, and 
very taking at first sight : — 

Tha night-dew of heaven, though in silence it weeps. 
Shall Imghten with verdure the sod where he ale«m\ 
And the tear that we shed, though in ««CTe^»\^ t^iS^Sa^ 
SBiMll long keep hia memory green m out wyai^»« 



TI\it it will not lioar auulysisi. The dew 13 the cause ot the 
vurdiirt' : but the teor is not the cause of the memory: th» 
iiiciiiiiiy is the liausi! of the tear. 

Thr III 1: Dr. O/nmiait. — There are inaccuracies more offen- 
.■■ivr i" ijii' tliau t'vuii fiiise imagery. Here is oao, in a mh^ 
ivliii !y I liiivL' often liLiard with displeuaure. A young man 
l^iii- 11(1 ;i ijHiuiit^iiii, iiml as ho goes higher and higher, be 
iijiL .11.. r,."-i!'i'ir : hut (.nxlsicir is only taller in the compaii- 
f iij 'if iriiij-i lui a common basis, not higher, aa a detached 
i.lijiH I ill till' iiir, .lack's bean-elalk was excelsior the higher 
il -iiw . l.iii .liK'li himself waa no more ctlsiis at the top tiian 
lj'' Im.I I u at tin: bnttom. 

Ml. M'ii-I',i,nini-'tnJ'\ — I aui afraid, doctor, if you look for 
iii"l'"Uiii| kiiuwliiilijk; ill popular poetry, you will ollen bo Ji»- 

»ii 'i''i- 

Thi' };<-e. I)i'. Opimiini. — I do not look for profoond knoir- 
\i-<V^\: Jkit I ilo expect that poets should underetand what they 
talk ijf. liurus VQEi uut a scholar, but he was always mstler 
of his subject. .iVll the scholarship of the world would not 
Ii.tvc proilucvd Tain O'ShaiUer : but in the whole of tJiatpoca 
tlicri' is iTot ii fillip im^;;'' nor a laisiiscd word. "Whnt do von 




CLEOPATR.V. 401> 



of Ptolemy Auletes and a lady of Pontus. The IHolemies 
were Greeks, and whoever will look at their genealogy, their 
coins, and their medals, will see how carefully they kept their 
pore Greek blood uncontaminated by African intermixture. 
Think of this description and this picture applied to one who 
Dio says — and all antiquity confirms him — was " the most 
saperlatiyely beautiful of women, splendid to see, and delight- 
ful to hear."* For she was eminently accomplished: she 
spoke many languages with grace and facility. lier mind was 
as wonderful as her personal beauty. There is not a shadow 
of intellectual expression in that horrible portrait. 

The conversation.at the quadrille-table was carried on with 
occasional pauses^ and intermingled with the technicalities of 
the game. 

Miss Gryll continued to alternate between joining in the 
quadrille dances and resuming her seat by the side of the 
room, where she was the object of great attention from some 
young gentlemen, who were glad to find her unattended by 
either Lord Curryfiu or Mr. Falconer. ^Ir. Falconer conti- 
nued to ait as if he had been fixed to his seat, like Theseus. 
The more he reflected on his conduct, in di8api>earing at that 
critical point of time and staying away so long, the more ho 
felt that he had been guilty of an unjustifiable, and perhaj^s 
unpardonable ofience. He noticed with extreme discom- 
posure the swarm of moths, as he called them to himself, who 
were fluttering in the light of her beauty : he would gladly 
have put them to flight ; and this being out of the question, 
he would have been contented to take his place amou^ them ; 
but he dared not try the experiment. 

Nevertheless, he would have been graciously received. 
The young lady was not cherishing any feeling of resentment 
against him. She understood, and made generous allowance 
for his divided feelings. But his irresolution, if he were led 
to himself^ was likely to be of long duration : and she medi- 
tated within herself the means of forcing him to a conclusion 
one way or the other. 

* ntfoeaXXurrarri ywaucwv Xafitrpd n icttv Kal 

oSfoeu — Dlo, xlii. 34. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



■Eypio. fij) aipfjf ir;|i<;<roc 



^Y 



Sec, youth, the nymph who chanua.your eyea ; 
Watch, lest you lose the willing prize. 
Aa queen of llowors tbe rose you own, 
Auil her nf maids the iubb alone. 

HILK li^lit, firo, mirth, and music ■were enlivening 

tlic ]mrty ivitLin tbe cloae-drawn eurtaina, withoDt 

were miioiilesa niglit atid thickly-felling snow ; and 

nj; iiiieiieii on one vast expanse of white, mantUng 

trees, and weif;hing down the wide- 
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She answered, ** Bo not disturb my thoughts, or I shall 
dip.'' 

He said no more, but the words left their impression. 
They gave him as much encouragement as, under their pecu- 
liar circumstances, he could not dare to wish for, or she could 
Tenture to intimate. 

Mr. Falconer admired their " poetry of motion " as much 
as all the others had done. It suggested a remark which he 
would have liked to address to Miss Gryll, but he looked 
round for her in vain. He returned to the house in the hope 
that he might find her alone, and take the opportunity of 
making his peace. 

He found her alone, but it seemed that he had no peace to 
make. She received him with a smile, and held out her hand 
to him, which he grasped fervently. He fancied that it 
tzembled, butcher features were composed. He then sat 
down, at the table, on which the old edition of Bojardo was 
lying open as before. Ho said, ^* You have not been down 
to the lake to see that wonderful skating.*' She answered, 
** I have seen it every day but this. The snow deters me to- 
day. Bat it is wonderful. Grace and skill' can scarcely go 
beyond it" 

He wanted to apologize for the mode and duration of his 
depttrtoie and absence, but did not know how to begin. She 
gave him the occasion. She said, ** You have been longer 
absent than usual — from our rehearsals. But we are all toler- 
ably perfect in our parts. But your absence was remarked — 
by some of the party. You seemed to be especially missed 
by Lord Currytin. He asked the reverend doctor every 
morning if he thought you would return that day." 

Algernon. — And what said the doctor? 

Morgana. — He usually said, " I hope so." But one morn- 
ing he said something more specific. 

Algernon. — What was it ? 

Morgana. — I do not know that I ought to tell you. 

Algernon. — Oh, pray do. 

Morgana. — He said, " The chances are against it." "What 
are the odds T said Lord Curry fin. " Seven to one," said 
the doctor. " It ought not to be so," said Lord Curryfin, 
'^for here is a whole Greek chorus against seven vestals." 
The doctor said, ^* I <lo not estimate the chances by the mere 
balance of numbers." 
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ijjlit have said moro as to tbe balance of 
iyht hovo Boid more, that the seven out- 



Altfernoii. — He n 
mimbers. 

Morgnmi. — lie id 
weijjlitil tlie one. 

Alijcrwm. — Hb could not have said thnt. 

Miiegam. — It \vtmld be much for the one to say that the 
halanfp. iviis even. 

AlgrrnoiL—V<\A how if the absentee himself liad been 
woifjlii'd against nuothcr in that one's own balaoce ! 

Mnriji'nn. — Oiii? t" fine promises nt least more even iveighl. 

Al'/'iii' . T niijil [i.il have it so. Pray, forgive mo. 

Mm-ir:- !  !-.■ v.iif Forwhat! 

Ahjiiii i ■■■, ; ii I  -.IV, and I do not ■well know how, 

mthoiit .-I . iiiiij [.. .i--iii]iii what I have no right to ttssuine. 
and thou I iiiiii^t \\a.\{i double cause to ask your forgive- 

MwfjaiHi. — Shall I imagine what you wish to say, and saj. 






—You wni Jd relieve me infinitelj-, if you imagine 
-You Timy hi-j^in by ssiyinjT -n-itb Achilles, 




ORLANDO INNAXORATO. 413 



Algernon. — To listen to you in silence; not to say a syllable 
in reply ; not to return to the subject for four times seven 

Morgana. — ^Then yon may say, I have fallen in love ; very 
irrationaUy — {he teas about to exclaim, but she placed her finger 
en her lips) — very irrationally ; but I cannot help it I fear 
I must yield to my destiny. I will try to free myself from 
all obstacles ; I will, if I can, offer my hand where I have 
given my heart And this I will do, if I ever do, at the end 
of four times seven days : if not then, never. 

She placed her finger on her lips again, and immediately 
left the room, having first pointed to a passage in the open 
pages of Orlando Innamoralo. She was gone before he was 
•ware that she was going ; but he turned to the book, and 
read the indicated passage. It was a part of the continuation 
of Orlando's adventure in the enchanted garden, when him- 
self pursued and scourged by La Penitenza, he was pursuing 
the Fata Morgana over rugged rocks and through briary 
thickets. 

Con diceva. Con molta roina 
Sempre se^ia Morgana il cavalliero : 
Fiacca osni bronco ed ogni mala sptna^ 
Lasciancu) dietro a se largo il sentiero : 
Ed a la Fata molto s' avicina 
£ gii d'averla presa d il suo pcnsiero : 
Ma quel pensiero 6 ben fallace e vano, 
Pero che presa anchor scappa di numo. 

O qnante volte gli dette di piglio, 
Hora ne* panni ed hor nella persona : 
Ma 11 vestimcnto, cL' ^ bianco e vermiglio, 
Ke la speranza presto Tabbandona : 
Pur ana fiata rivoltando il cielio, 
Come Dio volse e la ventora bona, 
Volgendo il viso quella Fata al Conte 
£i Mn la prese al zuffo ne la fronte. 

Allor can^osse il tempo, e Tana aonra 
Divenne chiara, e il ciel tntto sereno, 
E I'aspro monte si fece pianora ; 
E dove prima fu di spine pieno, 
Se coperse de fiori e de verdnra : 
£1 flagellar dell' altra venne meno ; 
La quid, con miglior viso che non saole, 
Verso del Conte usava tal parole. 
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Atteuti, cnvaliiero, a quail* chioma. . . .* 

" Shp must have Anticipated my coming," said thn jima^ 
gentleman to himself. " She had opcnml the book at Ibis 



• BojiRDO, Orlando lanatiu 



<. 1. i 



So Bpako Repentance. With the speed of fire 
OrlaiKto followed where the encbautrcts Hed, 
Jieading and acatteriiig tree (ui<l bnili aiiJ briar, 
Aiirl lenvitis wide the vegtiee of bin truul. 
Nearer he draw, witi feet that could not tiro, 
And strong in hope to aeiste her at «he iped. 
How vain the hope I Her fonn ha aeiimwl to oliap. 
But soon ae seized, she vanished £n>m hi* {^rup. 

How many timoa be liud his eager hand ' 

On her bright form, or on her vesture fuir : 
But ber while rubea, and Ibeir vermilioa bnod. 
Deceived his touch, and pused away liko air. 
But once, as with a haU-tunied gloitce xhe ncaniiiwl 
Her foo— Heaven'a will and hapiiy chlmcu woi 
No breath for pannna might the time allow — 
He seized the gulden foMock of her bniw. 
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passage, and has left it to say to me for her — Choose between 
loTe and repentance. Four times seven days! That is to 
ensore cahn for the Christmas holidays. The term will pass 
over twelfth night. The lovers of old romance were subjected 
to a probation of seven years : — 

" Seven long yean I served thee, fair one. 
Seven long yean my fee was scorn. 

" But here, perhaps, the case is reversed. She may have 
feared a probation of seven years for herself; and not with- 
out reason. And what have I to expect if I let the four 
times seven days pass by 1 Why, then, I can read in her 
looks — and they are interpreted in the verses before me — I 
am assigned to repentance, without the hope of a third 
opportunity. She is not without a leaning towards Lord 



looked one fearfnl perversion in the conclnding stanza, which in al 
editions bat the IkUlanese reads thus : 

Mentre ch'io canto, ahim^ Dio redentore, 
Veggio ritaUa tuttaa fiamma e a foco. 
Per qnesti Galli, che con gran furore 
Vengon per disertar non so che loco. 
Peru vi lascio in questo vano amore 
Di Fiordespina anlente a poco a poco : 
Un' altra nata, se mi fia concesso, 
Bacconterovi il tutto per espresso. 

Even while I sing, ah me, redeeming Heaven I 
I see all Italy in tire and flame. 
Raised by these Gauls, who, by great fury driven, 
C'Ome with destruction for their end and aim. 
The maiden's heart, by vainest passion riven, 
Kot now the rudely -broken son^ may claim ; 
Some future day, if Fate auspicious prove. 
Shall end the tale of Fiordespina's love. 

The Milanese edition of 1539 was a reprint of that of 1513, in 
which year the French, under Louis XII., had reconquered Milan. 
The Milanese editions read valort for furore. 

It was no doubt in deference to the conqueron that the printer of 
1513 made this substitution ; but it utterly perverts the whole force 
of the passace. The French, under Charles VIII., invaded Italy in 
September, 1494, and the horror with which their devastations in- 
^»red Bojardo, not only stopped the progress of his poem, but 
brought his life prematurely to a close. He died in December, 1494. 
The alteration of this single word changes almost into a compliment 
expression of cordial detestation. 
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CurryfiiL She thinks he is passing from her, and on the 
twenty-ninth day, or perhaps in the meantime, she wiU tiy to 
regain him. Of conise she will sacceed. What rivaby could 
fltuid against her? If her power over him is lessened, it ii 
that she has not chosen to exert it. She has bnt to will it^ 
and he is again her slave. Twenty-eight days i^ twexAj-ea^ 
days of doubt and distraction." And storting up, he walked 
out into the park, not choosing the swept path, bat wadiqg 
knee-deep in snow where it lay thickest in the grades. He 
was recalled to himself by sinking up to his ahonlden in a 
hollow. He emerged with some £fficalty, and retraced hii 
«teps to the house, thinking that, even in the midst of kfe*! 
most dire perplexities, dry clothes and a good fire aie befetar 
than a hole in the snow. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

HARRT AND DOROTHY. 

Mviyori/pcc ^ 6fia8fi<rov AvA fiiyapa vmSevra. 

HoMERUS m Odjfued, 

The yonthfal suitors, playing each his part. 
Stirred pleasing tumult in ^ch. fair one's heart. 

AdapUd — not tran^aied, 

HARRY HEDGEROW had found means on several 
occasions of delivering fiEirm and forest produce at 
the Tower, to introduce his six friends to the sisters, 
giving all the young men in turn to understand that thej 
must not think of ]Miss Dorothy; an injunction which, in 
the ordinary perverse course of events, might have led them 
all to think of no one else, and produced a complication veiy 
disagreeable for their introducer. It was not so, howerer. 
" The beauty of it," as Harry said to the reverend doctor^ 
was that each had found a distinct favourite among the seven 
vestals. They had not, however, gone beyond giving pretty 
intelligible hints. They had not decidedly ventured to de- 
clare or propose. They left it to Harry to prosecute his suit 
to Miss Dorothy, purpi>sing to step in on the rear of his 8a^ 
cess. They had severally the satisfaction of being assured Ij 
various handsome young gipsies, whose hands they hid 
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crossed with lucky shillings, that each of them was in love 
with a fair young woman, who was quite as much in love 
with him, and whom he would certainly marry before twelve 
months were over. And they went on their way rejoicing. 

Now Harry was indefatigable in his suit, which he had 
unbounded liberty to plead ; for Dorothy always listened to 
him complacently, though without departing from the answer 
she had originally given, that she and her sisters would not 
part with each other and their young master. 

The sisters had not attached much importance to Mr. Fal- 
<5oner'8 absences; for on every occasion of his return, the 
predominant feeling he had seemed to express was that of 
-extreme delight at being once more at home. 

One day, while Mr. Falconer was at the Grange, receiving 
admonition from Orlando Innamorato, Harry, having the plea- 
sure to find Dorothy alone, pressed his suit as usual, was 
listened to as usual, and seemed likely to terminate without 
being more advanced than usual, except in so far as they 
both found a progressive pleasure, she in listening, and he in 
being listened to. There was to both a growing charm in 
thus " dallying with the innocence of love," and though she 
always said No with her lips, he began to read Yes in her 
«yes. 

Harry, — ^Well, but Miss Dorothy, though you and your 
sisters will not leave your young master, suppose somebody 
should take him away jfrom you, what would you say then ? 

Dorothy, — ^What do you mean. Master Harry ? 

Harry, — Why, suppose he should get married, ^liss Doro- 
thy? 

Dorothy. — Married ! 

Harry. — How should you like to see a fine lady in the 
Tower, looking at you as much as to say. This is mine ? 

Dorotliy, — I will tell you very candidly, I should not like 
it at alL But what makes you think of such a thing ? 

Harry, — You know where he is now ? 

Dorothy, — ^At Squire Gryll's, rehearsing a play for Christ- 
mas. 

Harry, — And Squire Gryll*s niece is a great beauty, and a 
.great fortune. 

Dorothy, — Squire GrylVa niece was lier^, Mi'\ tk^ «\&\fc'ta* ^sA 

myself saw a great deal of her. She \a a "^erj m^^ -^csviSiS^ 

ladjr; but he has seen great beauties and ^cessX. ioT\»xras^'^^ 

VOL, JL ^ 
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fnTG ; ho had ahvays heen indifferent to the beautiea, and he 
iloes not care about fortune. I am sure he would not like to 
fliaiigi' his mode of hfi'. 

llninj, — Ah, 3tiss Dorothy ! you don't know what It is to 
fall iu love. It tears a man up by the roots, liio a gale of 

D '.■■■■.- T- II. .! v..iir case, Master Harry 1 

//■ 1 . ■" i-. MisB Dorothy. If you didn't speak 

kiul'. 't knowwhat would become of me. But 

ji.u i'   My to mp, though you won't have me, 

/'■  . I 111! won't, Master Harry. 

1! ''•.''■  ' II always say can't, and that's the same 

/' I T yerj good yoimg man. Master Harry. 

1.. .1 . 11 nf you. And I am really pleiued to 

1]:,!''. I' iitiiil to me. And if my young maattf 

;iiiil : ,; -.-.■ I , ,1 1 !■ iij;irried, and I were disposed to follow 
thi'ir i\;iiii]ili-, i ^^lJ] tell you Tery truly, you nro the only 
ficrson 1 should tliiuk of. Master Harry. 

JIa.'?(cr Harry atli'mpted to epeak, but he felt choked in 
 IcfiiiU I.' " " " 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

DOUBTS AND QUESTIONS. 

Ov XP^ KOKoitn ^fibv iTrtTpiiniv' 

UpoKo^ofUv ydp ovdip, dtrafuvoif 

Q Beucxi ' ^dpfiaimp ^ apttrrov 

Olvov IviucaiikvoiQ lu^vo^ai. 

Algous. 

Bacchis ! 'tis vain to brood on care, 

Since grief no remedy supplies ; 
Be ours the sparkling bowl to share, 

And drown our sorrows as they rise. 

MR FALCONER saw no more of Miss Gryll tiU the 
party assembled in the drawing-rooms. She neces- 
sarily took the arm of Lord Curryfin for dinner, and 
it fell to the lot of Mr. Falconer to offer lus to Miss Niphet, 
so that they sat at remote ends of tlie table, each wishing 
himself in the other's place ; but Lord Cunyfin paid all pos- 
sible attention to his fair neighbour. Mr. Falconer could 
see that Miss Gryll's conversation with Lord Curryfin was 
very animated and joyous : too merry, perhaps, for love : but 
eordial to a degree that alarmed him. It was, however, clear 
by the general mirtli at the head of the table, that nothing 
very confidential or sentimental was passing. Still, a young 
huly who had placed the destiny of her life on a point of 
brief suspense ought not to be so merry as Miss Gryll evi- 
dently was. He said little to Miss Niphet ; and she, with 
her habit of originating nothing, sat in her normal state of 
statao-like placidity, listening to the conversation near her. 
She was on the left hand of Mr. Gryll. Miss Hex was on 
his right, and on her right was the Reverend Doctor Opimian. 
Theso three kept up an animated dialogue. Mr. MacBorrow- 
dale was in the middle of the table, and amused his two im- 
mediate fair 'neighbours with remarks appertaining to the 
matter immediately before them, the preparation and arrange- 
ment of a good dinner : remarks that woidd have done 
honour to Francatelli. 

After a while, Mr. Falconer bethought him that he would 
try to draw out Miss Niphct's opinion on the subject nearest 
his heart. He said to her : ** They are very merry at tha 
headof the table."' 
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J/(js Nij'hrf. — I fiipposo Lord Cunjfin is in the vmn for 
Ltiiii^iug his Douipaiiy, und ho generally succeeds m bis Mciil 

J/i'. Fiilciiiiir. — Wm lay stress on social, aa if you tltongU 
liiii iiLit ,-\[uiL'rsful iu ;ill liis purposes. 

Ml.'.' J\(jr//, /,— Kdt ill nil hia invcutioD8, for examplo. Bot 
11 Ilk' pn'iiiiilinu iif soeiftl onjoynient lie has few equals. Of 
.\iAii--o, it (iiiist lit' iu cougenial society. There is a power of 
1,'iii^' iikiijcd, as iVL'll iia a power of pleasing. With Miss 
.Irjli ;iud Ixinl Cuiryfin, both meet iii both. No wondei 
h^it they amuse ihosK around them. 

Mr. Fahoiiei: — In whom there must also be a power of 
jL'iuj; plwiseU. 

3!i,'i MjJui.—Mo^t i.f the guests here have it. If th^ 
;i;id iii't liny wniild scarcely bo here. I have seen aome dii 
ual jii'iv-iiiis, iLiiy one of whom would be a kill-joy to a whola 
:>'tjiiKmy. ThiTi) ave uono such iu tliis party. I have alio 
ici'u a ivliclo compauy all ^Yilling to be pleased, but all muts 
n.'m not kuoiving what to say to each other : not knowing 
low to hcfiiii. Loiil Cui'ryfin would be a ble«:siiig to such a 
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Miss Niphet. — I can scarcely .think otherwise, seeing how 
mach he has to recommend him. 

Mr. Falconer. — But he has not withdrawn. 

Miss Nipket, — No, and will not. But she is too high- 
minded to hold him to a proposal not followed up as it com- 
menced ; even if she had not turned her thoughts elsewhere. 

Mr. Falconer, — Do you not think she could recall him to 
bis first ardour if she exerted all her fascinations for the 
porpoee? 

Miss Niphet. — It may he so. I do not think she will try. 
{She addedy to herself .*) I do not think she would succeed. 

Mr. Falconer did not feel sure she would not try: he 
thought he saw symptoms of her already doing so. In his 
opinion Morgana was, and must be, irresistible. But as he 
had thought his fair neighbour somewhat interested in the 
•abject, he wondered at the apparent impassiveness with 
which she replied to his questions. 

In the meantime ho found, as he had often done before, 
that the more his mind was troubled, the more Madeira he 
coold drink without disordering his head. 



CHAPTKR XXVII. 

LOVE IX MEMORY. 

11 faut avoir aim6 uno fois en sa vie, non pour le moment ou Ton 
aime, car on n'^prouve aloi-s que dos tourmens, des regrets, de la 
jaioiuie : mala pcu a {)eu ces tourmona-lii deviennent des souvenirs, 
4ui charment nutru arrierc saison : . . . et quaud vous vcrrez la 
neillcsse duuce, facile et tolt*rautc, vous pourrez dire comme Fonte- 
neUe : L'amour a paas^ par-lit. — Scribe : La VicUle. 

MISS GRYLL carefully avoided being alone Avith Mr. 
Falconer, in order not to give him an opportunity of 
speaking on the forbidden subject. She was confi- 
dent that she had taken the uuly course which promised to 
relievo her from a life of iutolerable 8us|>ense ; but she wished 
to subject her conduct to dispassionate opinion, and she 
thought she could not submit it to a more calmly-judging 



])(0^oa tliim. licr old spinatci friend, >Iisa Ilex, nho lud, 
moreover, the great advautage of being a woman of the world. 
Shr therefore look nu Oiirly opportunity of tilling her what 
Lail passed betweeii lipraelf and Mr. Falconer, and asking hM 
judgment on l!ie point, 

jl/fss/Z-.r.— "Wliy, my dear, if 1 thought there had been 
the !,li;;hi -I .'.lii' This eycr knowing his own mind 
BulficiLiiil. ■:!! ■ii.-sired conclusion himself, I should 

have a<l\ . > _ liini a little lougor tiine ; but as it is 

clear lo ui  ; 1. 1: I.  im ii v would have done so, and aa you are 
doddcilly iMitiJ t.i l.iii], L think you have taken the best 
course iv-hich «'Ua- open to you. He had aU but declared to 
yuu lunte than once before ; but this " all but " would haTe 
coutiaued, and you would have sacrificed your life to him for 
m.thint;. 

JIU-: Gri/ll — But do you think you would in my case have 
do.ie :is J did 1 

,'/('>.- I/iJ-.—yu, my ileiir, I certainly should not ; for, in a 
e:i-i.' VL-iy Muiiliii', ! .\\.l not. It do«a 'not follow that I wm 
i]i(r:iry, I think you are right. 
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and hOy I think, had a decided preference for me, but it was 
« preference of present impression. If some Genius had 
commanded him to choose a wife from any company of which 
I was one, he would, I feel sure, have chosen me ; but he was 
very much of an universal lover, and was always overcome by 
the smiles of present beauty. He was of a romantic turn of 
mind : he disliked and avoided the ordinary pursuits of young 
men: he delighted in the society of accomplished young 
women, and in that alone. It was the single link between 
him and the world. He would disappear for weeks at a time, 
"wandering in forests, climbing mountains, and descending into 
the dingles of mountain-streams, with no other companion 
than a Newfoundland dog ; a large black dog, with a white 
breast, four white paws, and a white tip to his tail : a beauti- 
ful affectionate dog : I often patted him on the head, and fed 
him with my hand. He knew me as well as Bajardo* knew 
Angelica. 

Tears started into her eyes at the recollection of the dog. 
She paused for a moment. 

Miss GrylL — I see the remembrance is painfuL Do not 
proceed. 

Miss ilex, — Xo, my dear. I would not, if I could, forget 
that dog. Well, my young gentleman, as I have said, was a 
sort of universal lover, and made a sort of half-declaration to 
half the young women he knew : sincerely for the moment 
to all : but with more permanent earnestness, more constant 
return, to me than to any other. If I had met him with 
equal earnestness, if I could have said or implied to him in 
any way, " Take mo while you may, or think of me no more," 
I am persuaded I should not now write myself spinster. But 
I wrapped myself up in reser\'o. I thought it fitting that all 
advances should come from him : that I shoidd at most show 
nothing more than willingness to hciir, not even the semblance 
of anxiety to receive tliem. So nothing came of our love 

* Riiuddo*8 hone : he had escaped from his master, and had re* 
died Sacripante with his heels : — 

Intli va mansueto alia donzella. 
Con umile scnibiante e gesto umano : 
Come intoruo al padrone il can saltella, 
Che sia due giomi o tre stato lontano. 
Bajardo aucora avea raemoria d'ella, 
Che in Albracca il scrvia gi^ di sua mano. 

Orlando Furiaw, c. i. p. 75. 
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but Temembrance aotl regret. Aiiathcr ^1, whoui I am mi 
he loved less, but who imderatootl him bctlt-T. actul Uimdl 
"bjin as I might to hiive done, and luicame his wU'o. Thenfiiat 
my dear, I applaud your moral oouragp, and regret that I bod 
it not when the occasion required it. 

Miss Gryll. — My lover, if I may so call him, diffew from 
yours in this : that he is not wandering in his lI&hiti^ our 
versatile in his affections. 

Mhs Hex. — The peculist system of domestic affection id 
wliicli he ■KT13 brought up, and which hia icaturet yean b»vr 
confirmed, presents a greater obstacle to you than any which 
my lover's vorealility presented to me, if 1 had kuovni huw 
to deal with it. 

Miis GjylL — But how was it, thul, havini^' i^> muij od' 
mirers ite you must have hnil, you still irmainifd eingk I 

Miss ilex. — Because I bad tixcil my himit. on ono who ww 
not like any one eUe. If hn hud berti ono of a cUas, Rich 
as most persons in this world arc, 1 nii^lit haro tQpUcedtht 
iirat idea by another ; but " hie aoul was like a alar, uid dwelt 
apart." 

Miss GryU. — ^A very enatlc sla^ appaiiiuU>. X,,ami\f 
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Stilly you were in as much danger as I was of being the vio- 
tim of an idea and a punctilio : and you have taken the only 
oaane to save you from it I regret tliat I gave in to the 
punctilio : but I would not part with the idea. I find a 
chann in the recollection far preferable to 

The waveless calm, the slumber of the dead 

which weighs on the minds of those who have never loved, 
or never earnestly. 



CHAPTER XXVIIL 

ARIST0PH.VXES IN LONDON. 

Xon doco oontentionis funem, dum comrtet inter noe, qaod fere 
iotas mandaa exerceat histrioniam. — Petronius Arbiter. 

I do not draw the rope of contention,* while it is agreed amongst 
OS, that almost the whole world practises acting. 

All the world's a stage. — Shaksfea&k. 

£n el teatro del mundo 

Todos son reprcsentantes. — Calderon. 

Tons lea oom^ens ne sont pas au th^&tre. — French Proverb, 

RAIN came, and thaw, followed by drying wind. The 
roads were in good order for the visitors to the 
Aristophanic comedy. The fifth day of Christmas 
was fixed for the performance. The theatre was brilliantly 
lighted, with spenuaceti candles in glass chandeliers for the 
audience, and ai^iid lamps for the stage. In addition to 
Mr. GrylFs own housefid of company, the beauty and fashion 
of the surrounding country, which comprised an extensive 
circle, adorned tho semicircular seats ; which, however, were 
not mere stone benches, but were backed, anne<l, and padded 
into comfortable stalls?. Lord Currj'fin was in his glory, in 
the capacity of stage-manager. 

The curtain rising, as there was no necessity for its being 

* A metaphor apparently taken from (Ksrsons pulling in opposite 
directions at each end of a rope. 1 cannot 8oe, as some have done, 
that it has anything in common with Horace's Tortum dU/na setpii 
potiua quam duc^'re/unf^m : ** More worthy to follow than to lead the 
tightened cord :" which is a metaphor taken from a towing line, or 
any line acting in a similar manner, where one draws and another is 
drawn. Horace applies! it to money, which he says, shonld be the 
■lave, and not the master of its i>osseiMor. 
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made to fall, * discovered tlio scene, wliicti was on the LDndan 
bank of the Thames, on the tertacu of a nian^on occopied hj 

the Spirit-rapping Society, with au archway in the centro of Uk 
building, showing a street iu the background. Grylliu tra 
lying asleep, C'ux*, standing over him, bufjau Uic dialogao, 

Wftke, Grjllus, aod arwe in linmui forni. 

J have «lept Bouoilly, uid li&d plpaunt ilneanu. 

I, too, have gonndljr alupt. Divine how long. 

Why, judging by the mm, tuuie fuiirtccn houn. 

Three thoufiarid yein. 

That U a nap iuiImhI. 

But tltia i» not yuut gariteu, nor yuur piUiwu. 
Where ore we uow I 

Tt»«e tUaDUtad geam am^ 
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CIKCB. 

There have arisen 
Some mighty masters of the invisible world, 
^ And these have summoned os. 

ORYLLUS. 

With what design ? 

CIRCE. 

That they themselves must tell. Behold they come, 

Carrying a mystic table, around which 

They work their magic spells. Stand by, and mark. 

Three spirit-rappers appeared, carrying a table, which they 
placed on one side of the stage : 

1. Carefully the table place, 
Let our gifted brother trace 

A rin^ around the enchanted space. 

2. Let him toward the table point^ 
With his first fore-finger joint. 
And with mesmerized beginnin|^. 
Set the sentient oak -slab spinnmg. 

3. Now it spins around, around. 
Sending forth a murmuring sound. 
By the initiate understood 

Aa of spirits in the wood. 
ALL. Once more Circe we invoke. 

CIRCE. 

Here : not bound in ribs of oak, 

Kor, from wooden disk revohnng, 

In strange sounds strange riddles solving, 

But in native form api)earing. 

Plain to sight, as clear to hearing. 

TUE THREE. 

Thee with wonder we behold. • 

By thy hair of burning gold. 

By thy face with radiance bright. 

By thmc eyes of beaming light, 

\\ e confess thee, mighty one. 

For the daughter of the Sun. 

On thy form we gaze appalled. 

CIRCE. 

GrylluSy too, your summons called. 

THE THREE. 

Him of yore thy jiowerful spell 
Doomed in swinish shape to dwell : 
Yet such life he reckoned then 
Happier than the life o{ meu. 
Now, when carefully he ponders 
All our scieutilic wonders. 



GHrLL aDANOK. 

Siciuii-JnvQa lojnkAa, all 111 motdan. 
On the land, and on tLe ocean. 
Going, for ibc nske of going, 
WliorMoever waves are flowing 
'Wliercsoever winds in blowing ; 
Convarae tkroiigh the ten tnuiHiuitted, 
Swift u over thonght hna flitted ; 
All the glories of our tun«, 
Put the praiao of loftiest rbvme ; 
Will he, Beeing these, indBdd, 
Still retjun his anaieut creed. 
Banking, iu his tneatal pliui. 
Life of beut o'sr life of num ! 



ORVuiirs. 
It u evly f et to judge i 

But all tho novelties I yot UaTe soon 
Sccra L'httng'^s for the wor«o. 

If wc could iiliuw biu 
Oar triumphH in siuKWMinn, ono b; ono, 
'Twould Guroly ohan^ Ua judgment : uu 
Uow might'st thon nid urn, Qitea 1 
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Am Uw bnMd bjb of .Ether, unwearied in brightness, 
DimoItm oar miit-vi^ in (flitteriu); nty». 

Oar famni W9 reveal fniDi iU vaixiury light Hi's:!, 
1b mnblMi'T immortml, witli nr-tMiiig gn^o. 



ntl, oducatioual, ixililivd, i^um^I 

_ iwcriiig It (luealion of Crylhis. (Sryllus 

fcfroin everything bciD); better than it liail 

orythiii^ waa wrong anil wanteil luou't- 

MtiA song. 

nun entered nitli nuuthut talilc, 
Ik opimnilii nido of tlic rttngu to the spiril- 
t forwanl Hennogenes • a» a erimun.il 
"■ Oryllua hrvl tin; best of th'i 

 iljuilgcd the victory to Hcnuo- 
id song. 
Tit-rappern, who*; imwec was 
d, called up ru'vend visiblo 
'nit all :>p[>earin^' m in thi- 
tlicir I'ltiJiiwn w,h :uuuiid 
com|H:'.ilivuexiiiiiiu:iti<iii. 
dihud for the jnirsnit in 
le one wlioin Lirce n- 
panienhtrly iiMnii^int; 
ary life. l-Wm- .|iii-:- 
irei>'.l to till' purji'is.', 
n-plie.l that lie ili.l tU 
lliiii a it'jii'iniaud. lis 
ed i-j j..iuiL.-r.jeii.'il, 
Wk <•{ tl»- <"»-ii<'. A 
nto thi'ir semblani-i- of 
Ilaunilxd ami iiUvcr 
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Cromwell ; and in the fore-ground was the last candkUta, 
Richard Creiir-do-Lion. Rieliiinl flourislied hia baltle-iuo vent 
the heads of the examiners, who jumped up iu great trapido- 
tion, overturaed their table, tumbled over one another, and 
escaped aa bust they might in haste and terror. Tlie betoes 
yauished, Tho chorus sang its tourth eoug. 



As the lo&f Imforc tlic ealc. 
Ah the ch«ff boucnth tho OmI ; 
As betore the woU the flr«k., 
Ab before tho hound* tlie fox ; 
Aa before tho ot thu inouu), 
As the rtt (rom faUiug hunne ; 
Aa the titiDil before the spell 
Of lioly valvr. buok, imil bell -, 
Aa the cliost from dawning dfty,— 
So btia lied, in g&unt diiuiuly, 
This eoptcmtirate of quacks. 
From tliB (hadovy «ttackii 
Of Coeur-de-Lion-a brtttMir*. 
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He nuty with willing mind assume his place 

In your steam-nursM, steam-borne, steam-killed, 

And gas-enlightened race. 

CIRCE. 

Speak, Oryllos, what yon see. 

GBYXLUS. 

I see the ocean. 
And o*er its face ships passing wide and far ; 
Some with expanded sails before the breeze. 
And some witn neither sails nor oars, impelled 
By some invisible power against the wina. 
Scattering the spray before them. But of many 
One is on fire, and one has struck on rocks 
And melted in the waves like fallen snow. 
Two crash together in the middle sea. 
And go to pieces on the instant, leaving 
No soul to tell the tale, and one is hurled 
In fragments to the sky, strewing the deep 
With death and wreck. I had rather live with Circe 
Even as I was, than tiit about the world 
In those enchantcil ships, which some Alastor 
Must have devised as traps for mortal ruin. 

CIRCE. 

Look yet again. 

GRYLLUS. 

Now the whole scene is changed. 
I see long chains of strange machines on wheels. 
With one in front of each, puffing white smoke 
From a black hollow column. Fast and far 
They speed, like yellow leaves before thegale, 
\Mien autumn wimls arc strongest. Through their 

windows 
liudge them throngwl with people ; but distinctly 
Their speed forbids my seeing. 

SPIRIT- RAPPER. 

This is one 
Of the great glories of our modem time. 
** Men are become as birds," and skim like swallows 
The surface of the worhl. 

GRVLLUS. 

For what good end ? 

rpirit-i:apper. 

The end is in itself — the end of skimming 
The surface of the world. 



If iEiat be an, 
I bad rather sit in pMOC in mj' old home ; 
But while I took, two of theiu meet wid cUak, 
And pile their wav witli Tiun. Oue ia tolled 
Down a ateep bonk ; one throngh a liralcen btid^B 
la (Uahed intu a Hood. DeMl, nying, wounded. 
Are there ae in a battle-field. Ar« thew 
Yonj modern triumpha ? Jove preserve me fnnu tin 



I see a mats of tight brighter than that 
Which burned in Circe's palace, and beneatli it 
A motley ercw, iloiicing to joyoua mnuc. 
But from that light eipiosion cnmcii, and flam 
And forth the dancen rnah in haiile and fov 
From their wide-blaong hall. 

Oh. Cirevt CinMl 
Thon ahoVst him all the evil of otir nrta 
In more than jnst proportiMi to Uw »Bi 



^ 
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Our aril are gpod. The ineriUble Ul 

Thai mixes with them, as with all things hnmaii. 

Is as a drop of water in a goblet 

Fall of old wine. 

ORTLLrS. 

More than one drop, I fear, 
And those of bitter water. 

cntCB. 

There is yet 
An ample field of scientific triumph : 
What shall we show him next ? 

spntrr-RAPPEB. 

Pause we awhile. 
He is not in the mood to feel convictioo 
Of our superior greatness. He is all 
For rural comfort and domestic ease. 
But our impulsive days are all for moving : * 
Sometimes with some ulterior end, but still 
For moving, moving, always. There is nothing 
Common between us in our points of judgment. 
He takes his stand upon tranquillity, 
We ours upon excitement. There we place 
The being, end, and aim of mortal life. 
The many are with us : some few, perhaps. 
With him. We put the question to the vote 
By universal suffrage. Aid us, Circe ! 
On taKsmanic wings your spells can waft 
The <]^nestion and reply. Are we not wiser, 
Hi^pier, and better, than the men of old. 
Of Homer's days, of Athens, and of Rome ? 

VOICES WTTHOUT. 

Ay. No. Ay, ay. No. Ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, 
We are the wisest race the earth has known, 
The most advanced in all the arts of life, 
In science, and in morals. 

8PIRIT-RAPPEB. 

The ays have it. 
Wliat is that wondrous sound, that seems like thunder 
Mixed with gigantic laughter ? 

CIRCE. 

It is Jupiter, 
Who laughs at your presumption ; half in anger. 
And half in mockery. Now, my worthy masters. 
You must in turn ex{>erionce in yourselves 
The mighty magic thus far tried on others. 

The table tumel slowly, au«l by degrees wont on spinning 
with accelerated speed. The legs assum^ ino^Qii^ vql^ ^^> 
roL, XT. ^^ 
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I 



danceil off tlie stngi'. The anus of thu cliaira put forth i 

and pinched tlie fjaiit-rappers, vha spnuig up auJ i 

pursued by theii cLiiire. TIus piece of mecbuiical jNUitomiiu 
■wflB a triumph of Lord Currytiu'fl art, aud affuwU^l liiiu axtyU 
6iitis£)ctioii for tbi^ Ihilure of hla t^eouaut v 



ORyLLTJS. 

Not yet, nut yot 
Good Etgus ntu tovarA of a joyous auf pur. 
Therein the niodem world may li»Te lU glory. 
And 1, like nn impartial judge, oin ready 
To do it ample jualiee. But, perhajx, 
Ab all we hithei'to have seen are iLadowi, 
So too may be the sappar. 

Fear not, Orylloa. 

That you will tind a eound reali^. 
To which the loud aiid air, aeia, Ltkeii, and riven^ 
Have lent tiicir aever^ tiiltuteH. Now, kind friiail^ I 
Who with your Binila* iMTs xneundy Minvdad 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE BALD VEXUS. INEZ DE CASTRO. — THE UNITY OF LOVE. 

Within the temple of my purer mind 

One imaged form shall ever live enshrined. 

And hear the vows, to first affection due. 

Still breathed : for love that ceases ne'er was true. 

Leydkk's Scenes of Infancjf, 

AN interval of a week was interposed between the co- 
medy and the intended ball. Mr. Falconer having 
no ikncy for balls, and disturbed beyond endurance 
by the interdict which Miss Gryll had laid on him against 
speaking, for four times seven days, on the subject nearest his 
heart, having discharged with becoming self-command his 
share in the Aristophanic comedy, determined to pass his 
remaining days of probation in the Tower, where he found, in 
the attentions of the seven sisters, not a perfect Nepenthe, but 
the only possible antidote to intense vexation of spirit. It is 
true, his two Hebcs, pouring out his Madeira, approximated as 
nemtly as anything could do to Helen's administration of the 
true Nepenthe. He might have sung of Madeira, as Kedi's 
Bacchus sang of one of his favourite wines : — 

EffU h il vero oro potabile, 
Che mandar tnole in esilio 
Ogni male inrimedUbUe : 
^U ^ d'Elena U Nepente, 
C£e £a stare il mondo allegro, 
Dai penaieri 
FotcJii e neri 
Sempre sciolto, e sempre esente.* 

Matters went on quietly at the Grange. One evening, Mr. 
Oryll nid quietly to the Reverend Doctor Opimian — 

I hATO heard you, doctor, more than once, very eulogistic 
of hair as indispensable to beauty. What say you to the 
hakl Venus of the Romans — Venus Calta f 

The Bev. Dr. Opimian, — ^V^ly, sir, if it were a question 
whether the Romans had any such deity, I would uiUiesitat- 
ingly ynyiiitiuTi the negoiur. Where do you find hert 

* ilKDi : Bacco tii Towana. 
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Mr. Oryll, — In the first place, I find her in serexal dic- 
tionaries. 

The Rev, Dr. Opmiaru — ^A dictionary is nothing without an 
authority. Ton have no authority hut that of one or two 
yeiy late writers, and two or three old grammarians, who had 
found the word and guessed at its meaning. Tou do not find 
her in any genuine classic. A hald Venus ! It is as mani- 
fest a contradiction in terms as hot ice, or hlack snow. 

Lord Curryfin. — Yet I have certainly read, though I cannot 
at this moment say where, that there was in Some a temple 
to Venue Calva^ and that it was so dedicated in consequence 
of one of two circumstances : the first being that tluoog^ 
some divine anger the hair of the Eoman women fell off^ and 
that Ancus Martius set up a bald statue of his wife, which 
served as an expiation, for all the women recovered their hair, 
and the worship of the Bald Venus was instituted ; the other 
being, that wlien Eome "was taken by the Gauls, and when 
they had occupied the city, and were besieging the Capitol, 
the besieged, haviug no materials to make bowstrings, the 
women cut off their liair for the purpose, and after the war s 
statue of the Bald Venus was raised in honour of the women. 

The Rev, Dr. Oinmian. — I have seen the last story trans- 
ferred to the time of the younger Maximin.* But when tiro 
or three explanations, of which only one can possibly be tme, 
are given of any real or supposed fact, wo may safely conclude 
thai all are false. These are ridiculous mj'ths, founded on 
the misunderstanding of an obsolete word. Some hold that 
Calviiy as applied to Venus, signifies pure ; but I hold with 
others that it signifies alluring, with a sense of deceit You 
will find the cognate verbs, Cairo and calvoTy active, t passive^ 

* Julius Capitolinus : Afax. Jun. c. 7. 

t Est ct Venus Calva, ob banc cansam, quod cum Galli Capitolinn 
obsiderent, ot decsscut funcs Romanis ad tormcnta facienda, Prim* 
Domitia crinemsuum, post ca'tero^matronn;, imitato; earn, exsecneront, 
unde facta tormcnta ; et post bellum statua Vcneri boc nomiiie ct^ 
locata est : licet alii Calvam Vencrem quasi puram tradant : oB 
Calcam, quod corda calviat, id eM, fallal atque eludat. Quidam ^ 
cimt, porrigiuc olim capillos cecidisse fceminis, et Aucum regem io* 
uxoii statuam Calvam posuisse, quod constitit piacnlo; nam v*^ 
omnibus fo^minis capilli renati sunt : unde inatitutum ut Calva Veo<^ 
coleretur.— SER>aus ad ^^n. i 720. 

The Bubatance of this paasM^e is given in the text. 

X Contra \\\e calvV Ttiit^.— €iaaxot *. Hutt. iii 
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tmd deponent,* in Servius, Plautus, and Sallust. Nobody 
pretendB that the Greeks liad a bald Venus. The Venus Calva 
of the Bomans was the AphrodiU DoliS of the Greek8.t 
Beaatj cannot co-exist with baldness ; but it may and does 
co-exist with deceit. Homer makes deceitful allurement an 
eneniial element in the girdle of Vcnus4 Sappho addresses 
her as craft-weaving Venus,§ Why should I multiply ex- 
■ampleSy when poetry so abounds with complaints of deceitful 
love, that I will be bound every one of this company could, 
without a moment's hesitation, find a quotation in point ? — 
Miss Giyll, to begin with. 

Miss Oryll, — Oh, doctor, with every one who has a memory 
for poetry, it must be Pembarras de ricJiesses, We could oc- 
cupy the time till midnight in going round and round on the 
subject. We should soon come to an end with instances of 
truth and constancy. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — Not so soon, perhaps. If we were 
to go on accumulating examples, I thiuk I could fmd you a 
Penelope for a Helen, a Fiordiligi foi^ an Angelica, an Imogene 
for a CaUsta, a Sacripant fur a Kinaldo, a Komeo for an An- 
gelo, to nearly the eud of the chapter. I will not say quite, 
for I am afraid at the end of the catalogue the numbers of 
the unfaithful would predominate. 

Miss Ilex. — Do you think, doctor, you would find many 
examples of love that Is one, and once for all ; love never 
transferred from its first object to a second ? 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian, — I^lato holds that such is the essence 
of love, and poetry and romance present it in many instances. 

Miss Ilex, — And the contrary in many more. 

The Rer, Dr, Opimian. — If wo look, indeed, into the reali- 
ties of life, as they oiler themselves to us in our own exjwri- 
ence, in history, in biography, wc shall find few instances of 
constancy to first love ; but it would be possible to compile 
a volume of illustrious examples of love which, though it 
may have previously ranged, is at List fixed in single, un- 
changing constancy. Even Inez ilo (, 'astro was only the se- 
cond love of Don Pedro of Portugal ; yet what an instance 

* Nam abi domi sola snm, 80|)or manns calvUur. 

Plautl's in CauM, 
For when I am at home alone, sleep alluringly deceives my hands, 
t 'Ajfpoiirti AoXiij. 

§ Hoi iWf coXon-XoKf, 
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is there of love enduring in the innermost heart, as if it had 
been engraved on niar])le. 

Miss GrijlL — AVhat is that storj", doctor? I know it but 
imperfectly. 

lliv FiCr. Dr. Opmlan, — Tiiez de Castro was the daughter, 
singularly beautiful and accomi)li8hed, of a Castilian noble- 
man, attached to the Court of Alphonso the Fourth of Por- 
tugal. "When very young, she became the favourite and de- 
voted friend of Constance, the "wife of the young IMnce Don 
Pedro. The princess died early, and the grief of Inez touche<l 
the heart of Pedro, who found no consolation but in her 
society. Tlience grt^w love, which resulted in secret marriage. 
Pedro and Inez lived in sechision at ( 'oimbni, perfectly happy 
in each other, and in two chihlren who were bom to them, 
till three of Alphonao's courtiei's, moved by I know not what 
demon of mischief — for I never could discover an adequate 
motive — induced the king to attempt the dis.solutioti of the 
marriage, and foiling in this, to authorize them to munlcr 
Inez during a brief al)sence of her husband. Pedro raised a 
rebellion, and desolated the estates of the assassin.*^, who es- 
caped, one into France, and two into Castile. IVdro laid 
down his arms on the entreatv of his mother, but would 
never again see his fatlur, and lived with his two children in 
the strictest rctireiiK'nt in tin* soen<' o^ his mined hapi»ine?s. 
"When Alphonso died, P«dro drteniiined not to assume thr 
crown till he had punished the. assassins uf his wife. Thf 
one who had taken refuge^ in Fi-mee was dead ; the utln-i-s 
wt-re given up by tho King of Castilr. Th«-y wer«? put it.» 
death, their ]»o«lies were hunie«l, ,'ind their ashes weiv si al- 
tered to the winds. Ho then proceeded to the eeix-monv "f 
his eonuiation. The ni<»rtal inrin nf Inez, veih'il and in rty:!l 
rubes, was enthroned by his side : he plaei-d the queenly 
erown on her head, and commanded j\ll present ti> d<» h» r 
homage. He mised in a nn-na^terv, side bv side, two tnnd- 
of white marble, i>ne for her, one f<^r himself. He vi-it»'l 
the spot ilailv, and remained ine«insolable till hv rejoiiuMl li. r 
u\ death. This is the true hi>tory, which has been sadly 
perverted liy lictii^n. 

J//.SW ///./'. — Th«'in' is, indeed, something grand in that long- 
enduring constancy : something terril>ly ini]»n'ssive in that 
veih'd spectral ini;ig<» of rol)etl and erownetl majesty. Voii 
have given l\\\s, dov:t(.»r, as an in>tance that the'liist k-ve i> 
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not necessarily the strongest, and this, no doubt, is frequently 
true. Even Romeo had loved Rosalind before lie saw Juliet. 
But love which can be so superseded, is scarcely love. It is 
acquieecence in a semblance : acquiescence, wluch may pass 
for love through the entire space of life, if the latent sym- 
pathy should never meet its perfect counterpart 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian. — Wliich it very seldom does ; but 
acquiescence in the semblance is rarely enduring, and hence 
there are few examples of life-long constancy. But I hold 
with Plato that true love is single, indivisible, unalterable. 

Miss Ikx.'^hi this sense, then, true love is first love : for 
the love which endures to the end of life, though it may be 
the second in semblance, is the first in reility. 
' The next morning Loril Curry fin said to Miss Niphet : 
" You took no part in the conversation of last evening. You 
gave no opinion on the singleness and permanence of love." 

Miss yNiplicL — I mistrust the experience of others, and I 
have none of my own. 

Lord Cumifin, — Your exi>eriencc, when it- comes, cannot 
but confirm the theory. The love which once dwells on you 
can never tuni to another. 

Miss Sipltet. — I do not know that I ought to wish to inspire 
such an attachment. 

I/tni Curnjfin, — IJccause you couM not respond to it? 

Mis< Niplief, — On the contrary ; because I think it possible 
I might respond to it too well. 

Sho pauseil a moment, and thon, afraid of trusting herself 
to carry on the dialogue, sho said : " (Jome into the hall, and 
play at Iwttledore and shuttlecock." 

He ol»ey<Hl the order : but in the exercise her every move- 
ment develoiM?d some now grace, that maintained at its 
highest d«*gree the intensity of his passionate admiration. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

A CAPTIVE KNIGHT. — BICHAUD ASO ALICB. 

dum fat» liniiut, jnagunns amores : 

Moi veliict teoeliria Mi>r> adupcrta capnt. 

Jam aulirepot iucra letati, aee aqiati) licvbit, 
Dice re nee cuio blonJitiaa cBpile. 

TlJlL'U.P». 

Let us, while Fate allowi, in love combina, 
£ro our lost luglit ita ahado orouiui lu Cbniv, 

Or Aee, ulaw-creopins, qoencb tho lira dlviat^ 
And tender wnnU bcflt Dot l»uk* o( mow. 

THE shaltlecock had boon some Uiue on tho vin};, I 
to nnd fro willi luioniDg aim, and to all ap]MianiiieA 
would never liavo tonchod tlie grouiid, if Ij"rd Cunr- 
fin bad not seiin, or fancied lio eaw, Byiiij;)tomft vi fnttgtus «b 
the part of his taic Hntagonist. H» thurufiini, ini^tead of p>- 
turning tho efauttlecook, einick it upward, canght it tn hu 
hacJ, nndprcseutedit toher, 8ayij3g, "Igivoin. ThovicKay 

iqvniiKi" RItA niiB-woTwd "Tlw vwbiwiavAnvo skHoliMM 
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which enables men to conceal their feelings in society, with 
all his exertion to diffuse his attentions as much as possible 
•among all the young ladies in his company, it must have been . 
uuinifeat to a careful observer, that when it came, as it seemed 
iu ordinary course, to be your turn to be attended to, the ex- 
pression of his features was changed from complacency and 
ourtesy to delight and admiration. I could not have faileil 
to see it, if I had not been occupied with other thoughts. 
Tell me candidly, do you not think it is so ! 

Miss NipheL — Indeed, my dear Morgana, I did not di»- 
siuTiwlly enter into rivalry with you ; but I do think you 
conjecture rightly. 

Mi*s GrylL — And if he were free to offer himself to you, 
and if he did so offer himself, you would accept him % 

Mi$s Nipket. — ^Vssurcdly 1 would. 

Miss GrylL — Then, when you next see him, he shall hi) 
free. I have set my hai)pine8S on another cast, and I will 
atand the hazard of tlie die. 

Miss NipheL — You are very generous, Moi^gana : for I do 
not think you give up what you do not value. 

Miss GrylL — No, indeed. I value him highly. So much 
ao, that I have hesitatcnl, and might liavo finally incliue<l to 
him, if I liad not perceived his invincible preference of you. 
I am sorry, for your sake, and his, that I did not clearly |)er- 
ceive it sooner ; but you see what it is to be s{x>iled by Jid- 
mirers. I did not think it possible that any one could l>o 
preferred to me. I ought to have thought it jwssible, but 1 
had no experience in that direction. So now you see a striking 
specimen of mortifieil vanity. 

Mi^ NipheL — You have admirers in abundance, Morgana : 
more than liave often lidlen to the lot of the most attractive 
young women. Ami love is such a capricious thing, that to 
be the subject of it is no pn>of of superior merit. Th«*ro aw 
inexplicable athuities of sympathy, tliat make up an irresistible 
attraction, heaven knows how. 

Miss GrylL — And these inexplicable affinities Lord Curryfin 
has found in you, and you in him. 

Miss Niplut, — He has nevt-r toM me so. 

Miss GrylL — Not in w(»rds : l»ut KK)ks and actions have 
•poken for him. You have lK>tli strug>;leil to conceal your 
f<i»|inga from others, jHTliaps tvi n from yourselves. l>ut you 
both too ingenuous to dissemble »ucv:vi&&t\\]i\^'. Xv)>x ^v^ 
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each other thoron^hlv : and I hare no douht von irill find in 
each other the happiness I most cordially wish yon. 

Miss Grj'U soon fonnd an opportunity of conversing with 
Lord Curr}'iin, and he^in with hiui somewhat sportively : 
" I liave been thinkinj;," she said, " of an old song which con- 
tains a morsel of good advice — 

** fie snre to be off with the old love. 
Before you are on with the new. 

You begin by making passionate love to me, and all at once 
you turn round to one of my young friends, and say, 
* Zei)hyT8 whisper how I love you.' " 

Lord Ciimjfin, — (.)h, no ! no, indeed. I have not said that, 
nor anything to the same effect. 

Miss Grt/IL — Well, if you have not exactly said it, you 
havo im])licd it. You havo looked it. You have felt it. 
You cannot conceal it. You cannot deny it. I give you 
notice, tliat, if I dio for love of yon, I shall haunt you. 

L/nd Cnrn/fin. — Ah I ^lis.s (Jrvll, if voii do not die till vou 
di<' for lovo of nio, you will be as iiniuortal as Circe, whom 
yon so <livin('ly ivpn'.Sf'nted. 

Miss Cri/!I. — You olR-itHl yourself to mo, to havo and t»» 
hoM, for evor and ayo. Suppose I claim you. Do not l'>.»k 
so frighlonojl. Yon dosorvr* some punishment, but that would 
bt' too sovcro. lUit, to a certain extent, vou bolonii to me, 
and I claim tlic rif^lit to tmnsfer you. I shall make a present 
of yon to Miss Niphot. »So, acconling to the old rule? of 
chivalry, I onlrr you, as my captive by right, to present yvuir- 
8o!t' b('for<? licr, antl t<'ll hov that you have come to receive 
her conunands, and obey thoni to the letter. I exi>oct sh" 
will k<*oj) you in chains for life. You do not look nun'h 
alir:n«'d at tin* prospect. Yet you must bo aware, that y^u 
arc a j^Toat criminal : and vou have not a wonl to sav in voiu 
own justification. 

L'fid Cff/rt/fin, — Who couhl be insensible to charms like 
youis if ho}M' could have mingled with the contemplation ? 
I Jut there wcroseveml causes by which hope seemed forbidden, 
and therefore 



J//vs' On/fl. — An<l, therefore when beauty, and hope, ami 
8yin;;.i{|iy shone under a more propitious star, you followe-I it^ 
gui«l iiicM. You could not help yourself: 

^Vh:\t hcnrt were his th.it could resist 



i 
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I slmll flatter myself that I mi^ht have kept you, if I had 
tried liard for it at first ; but 

II pentirsi da sesto nulla giova. 

1^0 doubt you might have said with the old song, 

I ne'er could any lustre see 

In eyes that would not look on me. 

But you scarcely gave me time to look on you before you 
were gone. You see, however, like our own Mirror of Knight- 
hood, I make the best of my evil fate, and 

Cheer myself up with ends of verse, 
And saymgs of philosophers. 

Lord Cumjfin, — I am glad to see you so merry; for even if 

your heart were more deeply touched by another than it ever 

could have been by me, 1 think 1 may say of you, in your 

own manner, 

So Ught a heel 
Will never wear the everlasting flint. 

I hope and I believe you will always trip joyously over the 
imrfaee of the world. You are the personification of L'Al- 

l^TO. 

Miss Gryll. — I do not know how that may be. But go 
now to the personification of La Penseroso. K you do not 
turn her into a brighter Allegro than I am, you may say I 
have no knowledge of woman's heart. 

It was not long after this dialogue that Lonl Curryfin 
found an opportunity of speaking to ^liss Niphet alone. Ho 
said, " I am charged with a duty, such as was sometimes im- 
posed on knights in the old days of chivalr}-. A lady, who 
claims me as her captive by right, has onlercd me to kneel at 
your feet, to obey your commands, and to wear your chains, 
if you please to impose them. 

Miss I^iphet. — To your kneeling I say, IWsa ; for your 
obedience, I have no commands ; for chains, 1 have none to 
impose. 

l/nrd Curryfin. — You have imposed them. I wear them al- 
ready, inextricably, indissolubly. 

Miss Niphd. — K I may say, with the witch in Tliahba, 

Only she, 
W^o knit his bonds, can set him free, 

I am prepared to unbind the bonds. Ulse, m^ \ot^^ f\fifc* 
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Lord Citrr>ifi,ii.—\. will rise, if you give me your hami to lift 

Hits l^ipM. — Thure it is. Now that it hu IibIjxnI you up, 
let it go. 

Lori, Citn^n.— And do not call me, my Icni 

Mm NiphxL— What eliaU 1 wall you * 

Lord Ourr^n.—CAU me Iticharii, lUid kl mo call jca 

Miss Nipltet. — That is a familiajity only sanctioned b/ 
lonfjer intimacy than oura has been. 

Lord Cumjfin. — Or cloaor I 

Mis» Niphd. — We have been very fnmiliai friends ilniiiig 
the brief term of our acquaintance. But let go my haiiil. 

Lord Cuniifiii. — I have tiet my heart on Uiiug allowed to 
call yuii .Vlioo, luiii un your oalliug me lilchard, 

Mks Nij)li(t.—lt must not be bo— at least, not yet. 

Lijrd Curriifi/i.^Thtiio is nothing I would uot dg to aeqnin 
the right 

Miss Niph^.—Noihmg ? 

Lord Cun-^iii. — Nothing. 
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" masierless passion f and she oaid to him, " I will not dis- 
semble. If I have had one wish stronger than another — 
strong enough to exclude all others—it has been for the day 
when you might be free to say to me what you have now 
said. Am I too frank with you T 

Lord Cwrr^n, — Oh, heaven, no ! I drink in your words 
as a stream from paradise. 

He sealed his claim again, but this time it was on her lips. 
The rose again mantled on her cheeks, but the blush was 
heightened to damask. She withdrew herself from his arm% 
saying, " Once for all, till you have an indisputable right." 



CHAPTEK XXXI. 

A TWELFTH-NIOHT BALL. — PANTOPRAOMATIC COOKERY. 

MODERN VANDALISM. — A BOWL OF PUNCH. 

Sic erimns cuncti, postc^aam nos auferet Orcus : 
Ergo vivamus, dum licet esse bene. 

So must wo be, when ends our mortal day : 
Then let us live, while yet live well we may. 

TrimaicftiOf with the. Miver tdrltton : in 
Petkonius : c. 34. 

T\TXFTH-XIGHTwas the night of the ball The folding- 
doors of the drawing-rooms, which occupied their en- 
tire breadth, were thrown wide open. The larger room 
was appropriated to grown dancers ; the smaller to children, 
who came in some force, and were placed within the magnetic 
attraction of an enormous twelftli-cuke, which stood in a de- 
corated recess. The carpets had been taken up, and the floors 
were painted with forms in chalk* by skilful artists, under 
the saperintendance of Mr. Pallet. The library, separated 
fiom all the apartments by ante-chambers with double doors, 
was assigned, with an arrangement of whist-tables, to such of 
the elder portion of the party as might prefer that mode of 

* Thete all wear out of rv.c, like forms, with chalk 
Paintod on rich men's lioors, for one feast-ni^ht : 
aajs WOEDffwORTH, of ''chance actiuaintance," in his neighbourhood. 
— Mi$ceHaneau9 Sonn<:t^, Xo. 3D. 
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amn^ment to being mere spectators of the dancing. 3Ir. 
(jTyUy with Miss Ilex, Mr. MacBoirowdale, and the Keverend 
Doctor Opimian, established his own quadrille party in a 
comer of the smaller drawing-room, where thej could at once 
play and talk, and enjoy the enjoyment of the young. Loid 
Cumrfin was blaster of the Ceremonies. 

^Vi'ter two or three preliminary dances, to give time for the 
arrival of the whole of the company, the twelfth-cake was 
di\'ide<L The characters were dra\m exclusively among the 
.children, and the little king and queen were duly crowned, 
placed on a theatrical throne, and paraded in state round both 
drawing-rooms, to their own great delight and that of their 
little associates. Then the ball was supposed to commence, 
and was by general desire oix;ned Avith a minuet by Miss 
!Niphet and Lord Curry fin. Then came alternations of t[uad- 
rilles and country dances, interspersed with occasional waltzes 
and polkas. So the ball went merrily, with, as usual, abun- 
dant love-making in mute signs and in sijfio voce parlance. 

Lord Curryfin, having brought his own love-making to a 
aatisfactory close, was iu exul)erant spirits, sometimes joiuii^ 
in the dance, sometimes — in his otticial capacity — ^taking the 
round of the rooms to st*e tliat everything was going on to 
everyVjdv-'s satisfaction. He could not fail to observe thai 
his proffered partnership in the dance, though always graciously, 
was not so ambitiously accepted as before he had disposed "f 
himself for life. A day had sutliced to ask and obtiin thi^ 
consent of ^Miss Xiphet'.s father, who now sate on the side of 
the larger drawing-room, looking with pride and delight on 
his daughter, and with cordial gratification on her choice ; 
and when it was once, as it was at once known, that Miss 
^Tipliet was to be Lady Curryfin, his lordship passed into the 
class of married men, and was no longer the object of that 
solicitous attention which ho had received as an undmwu 
prize in the lottery of marriage, while it was prolxibh* tliat 
somebody would have him, and nobody knew who. 

The absence of ^Ir. Falconer was remarked by several 
young ladies, to whom it ai»poared that Miss Gr}^ll had L.>t 
her two most favoured lovers at once. However, as she lirt<i 
still many others, it was not yet a decided case for sy mpii Ii y. 
( )f course she Inid no lack of partners, and whatever miu'hi 
li.'ivo betiu her iut^?rnal anxiety, she w*as not the least s^y 
among the y>yo\\^ clsscwAA^'. 
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Lord Curryfin, in his circuit of the apartments, paused at 
the quadrille-table, and said, '^ You Live beou absent two or 
three days, Mr. MacBorrowdale — what news have you brought 
from London f ' 

Mr, MaeBorrovcdale. — Not much, my lord. Tables turn as 
usual, and the ghost- trade appears to be thriving' : for instead 
of being merely audible, the ghosts are beconiiug tangible, 
and shake hands under the tables with living wiseacres, who 
solemnly attest the fact Civilized men ill-use their wives ; 
the wives revenge themselves in their own way, and the 
Diyoice Court has business enough on its hands to employ it 
twenty years at its present rate of progression. Commercial 
babbles burst, and high-pressure boilers blow up, and mouutc- 
banks of all descriptions flourish on public credulity. Every- 
where there are wars and rumours of wars. Tlie Peace 
Society has wound up its affairs in the Lisolvent Court of 
Prophecy. A great tribulation is coming on the earth, and 
ApoUyon in person is to be perpetual dictator of all the 
nations. There is, to be sure, one piece of news in your line, 
but it will be no news to you. There is a meeting of tlio 
Pantopragmatic Society, under the presidency of Lord Facing- 
both-ways, who has opened it with a long speech, philun- 
thxopically designed as an elaborate exercise in fidlacies, for 
the benefit of young rhetoricians. The society has divided 
ii» work into departments, which are to meddle with every- 
thing, from the highest to the lowest — from a voice in legis- 
lation to a finger in Jack Homer's pie. I looked for a de- 
partment of Fish, with your lordship's name at tlie head of 
it ; but I did not find it. It would be a fine department 
It would divide itself naturally into three classes — ^living fish, 
fosdl fish, and fish in the frying-pan. 

Lard Cwrryfin, — I assure you, Mr. MacBorrowdale, all this 
sttauB as ridiculous now to me as it does to you. The third 
claBB of fish is all that I shall trouble myself with in future, 
and thai only at the tables of myself and my friends. 

Mr, Gryll, — I wonder the Pantopragmatics have not a de- 
partment of cookery ; a female department, to teach young 
wires how to keep their husbands at home, by giving them as 
good dinners as they can get abroad, especially at clulis. 
Those anti-domestic institutions receive their chief encourage- 
ment from the total ignorance of cookery on the part of younv^ 
wires : for in this, as in all other aria ol M^^ '\\. '\ft xtfiV. «QScvr 
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cient to order what shall be done : it is neceaBuy to know 
how it ought to be done. This is a matter of more impor- 
tance to social well-beLog, than nine>tenths of the sabjects the 

Pantopragmatic3 meddle with. 

TIu Her. Ijr. Opimian. — And therefore I rejoice that ther 
do not meddle ^-ith it. A dinner, prepared from a New Art 
of Cookery, concocted under their auspices, would be mow 
comical and more uneatable than the Koman dinner in Peie- 
grine Pickle. Let young ladies learn cookery by all means : 
bat let them learn under any other tuition than that of the 
Pantopragmatic Society. ~ 

Mr. Gryll. — ^Vs for the tribulation coming on the eaitK I 
am afraid then^ is some ground to expect it, without looking 
f'jr its foreshail owing exclusively to the Apocalypee. Niebohr, 
who did not draw liis opinions from prophecy, rejoiced^hat 
his career was coming to a close, for he thought we were on 
tlie fvc of a ilarkor middle ac^e. 

Tlw Htv. Dr. (fininion. — He had not before his eyes the 
;i.stoiindiijg iiianli oi intellect, dnimming and trumpetinu' 
Kcience fr«jin city to city. But I am afraid that sort of ol^- 
strep<*rou.s scieiic«j (^nly gives j>eoph* the novel ** use of their 
eycM to see the way of blindness."* 

•Trutlis Mhich, from action's paths retired, 
My fiileiit search in vain required, t 

I am not likely to find in the successive gabblings of a dozen 
lectur(;rs of Dabel. 

Ml. (h-jjU. — If you could so find th«*m, they would bo '"•f 
litth' avail against the new irniption of CJoths and Vandals, 
which must have; been in the apprehension of Xiebuhr. 
There an^ Vandals on northern thrones, anxious for notlmii: 

* (Jnohr. — For look you, sir : you know not which way you shall 

roMflnnniiM.—^ cs, indeed, do I, fellow. 

(rdolf/:- -Yourdeatli has eyes ins hcatl, then : I have not seen him 
HO pictured. .... 

ro.>tJniinuH, — 1 tell thee, fellow, there are none want eyes to 
<lirect them the way I am going, but such as wink, and will not use 
them. 

(idoh r.—Whiit M\ infinite mock is this, that a man should have 
the licst use of eyes to see the way of blindness I 

Ci/mMlnc : Act v. scene 4. 

t Collins -. (Jdn on the }fanncry. 
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•0 much as to extingnish truth and liberty wherever they 
show themselves — Vandals in the bosom of society everywhere 
even amongst ourselves, in multitudes, with precisely the 
same aim, only more disguised by knaves, and less understood 
by dupes. 

The Bev, Dr, Opimian, — And, you may add, Vandals 
dominating over society throughout half America, who deal 
with free speech and even the suspicion of free thought, just 
as the Inquisition dealt with them, only substituting Lynch 
law and the gallows for a different mockery of justice, ending 
in fire and fia^got. 

Afr. Gryll, — I confine my view to Europe. I dread northern 
monarchy^ and southern anarchy ; and rabble brutality amongst 
oufselvee, smothered and repressed for the present, but always 
ready to break out into inextinguishable flame, like hidden 
fire under treacherous ashes.'*' 

Mr, MacBorrowdale, — In the meantime, we are all pretty 
comfortable : and sufficient for the day is the evil thereof; 
which in our case, so far as I can see, happens to be precisely 
none. 

Miss IJez. — Lord Curryfin seems to be of tliat opinion, for 
he has flitted away from the discussion, and is going down a 
country dance with Miss Niphet. 

The Eev, Dr, Opimian, — He has chosen his time welL He 
takes care to bo her lost partner before supper, that he may 
band her to the table. But do you observe, how her tragic 
ceverity has passed away ? She was always pleasant to look 
on, but it was often like contemplating ideal beauty in an 
tnimatcd statue. Now she is the imago of perfect happiness, 
and irradiates all around her. 

Miss Ilex, — How can it bo otherwise 1 The present and 
the future are all brightuesij to her. She cannot but reflect 
their radiance. 

Now came the supper, which, as all present hml dined 
«arly, was unaffectedly wclcoined and on joyed . Lord Curr}*- 
iin looked carefully to the comfort of liis idol, but was un- 
^1nitting in his attentions to her fair neighbours. After 
wppcr, dancing was resumed, with an apparent resolution in 
^e greater portion of the c'()m[)auy iTut to go homo till morning 



Iiue'li«< i>cr ignca 
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Hr. G17II9 Mr. MacBorrowdale, the Rereiend Doctor Oidmiaii, 
and two or three elders of the party, not having had their 
nsoal allowance of wine after their early dinner, remained at 
the sapper table over a bowl of ponch, which had been pzo- 
vided in ample quantity, and, in the intervals of dancing; 
circulated, amongst other refreshments, round the sides of the 
ball-room, where it was gratefully accepted by the gentlemen, 
and not absolutely disregarded even by the young ladies. 
This may be conosded on occasion, without admitting Gol- 
doni's facetious position, that a woman, masked and silent» 
may be known to bo English by her acceptance of punch.* 

* Lord Rimebif, in Venice, meets Boeania, who it masked, 
before a boUega di cajfe. She mskes him a cnriiey in the ^"g*^*'* 
fashion. 
JiUord. — Msdama, molto compita, volete caffe ? 

Rotaura. — (Fa cenno di no,) 

J/i/on/.— Cioccolata ? 

Jiogaura. — (Fa cenno di no.) 

Milord, — Volete ponce? 

Ronaura, — (Fa cenno di si) 

Milord.— Oh e Inglcse. 

La IViora Scaltra, A. iii. S. 10. 

Ho does not ofTer her tea, which, as a more English drink thin 
either coffee or chocolate, might have entered into rivalry with 
punch : especially if, as Goldoni represented in another comeily, the 
English were in the habit of drinking it, not with milk, but with 
arrack. Lord Arthur calls on his friend Lord Bonfil in the middle 
of the day, and Ix)rd Bonlil offers him tea, which lb placed on the 
table with sugar and arrack. While they are drinking it, Lozd. 
Coubrcch enters. 

Boufil. — Favorite, Ijevete con noi. 

Coubrcch. — II to non si rifiuta. 

Ariur. — E iM^vaiidii salutifera. 

Bonjil. — Volete rak ? 

Coubrcch. — SI, rak. 

JionfiL — Ecco, vi servo. 

Pamela Fanciulla, A. i S. 15. 



HOPES AND FEARS. 451 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

« 

HOPES AND FEARS. — COMPENSATIONS IN UFE. — ATHENIAN 
COMEDY. — MADEIRA AND MUSIC. CONFIDENCES. 

'Qq Tolg ^avovai irXovro^ ovBkv ut^Xii, 

The OhoU df Darius to the Chorus, in the 
Persoc of -.-Eschylus. 

Farewell, old friends : and even if ills surround you, 
Seize every joy the passing day can bring, 
For wealth afilords no pleasure to the doMi, 

DOROTHY liad begun to hope that Harry's news might 
be true, but even Harry's sanguineness began to give 
way : the pertinacity with which the young master 
remained at home, threw a damp on their expectations. But 
having once fairly started, in the way of making love on tlie 
one side and responding to it on the other, they could not 
bat continue as they had b^un, and she permitted him to go 
on building castles in the air, in which the Christmas of the 
ensuing year was arrayed in tlie brightest apparel of fire and 
lestiyaL 

Harry, walking home one afternoon, met the Reverend 
Doctor Opimian, who was on his way to the Tower, where 
he purposed to dine and pass the night. Mr. Falconer's ab- 
sence from the ball had surprised him, especially as Lord 
Curryfin's rivalry had ceased, and he could imagine no good 
cause for liis not returning to the Grange. Tlie doctor held 
out his hand to Harry, who returned the grasp most cordially. 
The doctor asked him, '' How he and Ins six young irieud8 
were prospering in their siege of the hearts of the seven 
sLBters." 

Harry Hedgerow, — Why, sir, so far as the young ladies are 
concerned, we have no cause to complain. But we can't make 
out the young gentleman. He used to sit and read all the 
morning, at the top of the Tower. Now he goes up the 
stairs, and after a little while he comes doAvn again, and walks 
into the forest. Then he goes up stairs again, and down 
again, and out again. Something must ^m^ coini^ XaVyr^^sw^ 
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tlrft otdj iLing we cm think of », that h* h crreeed in Vore. 
Aiiri Le lanrer ^t«:>5 m*^ * lett^rT or a m^ssaa^e to the Gmige. 
^fo pwttiifcg all that v.^tii^x, w?- haTcn't a iii€rr3r ChzistiBM^ 

JOtl S«^, ST. 

•77^ J2i?r. i>r. Oj^TT'cyi^. — I sec still barpmg on % nenj 
Chrutma& L^ ns hope th^t the ztext mar nuke junaids. 

Hixrry H^^enyvr. — Hare ther a wary Chzistmss at the 
Giange, sir! 

The Bex. Dr. Ophnian. — Very merrr. 

Harry Htdgfrr/K. — Then there's nobody croflBed in in* 
there, sir. 

The Rtt, Dr. Opimian. — That is more than I can say. I 
cannot answer for otheis. I am not, and neT^ was^ if thai 
is any comfort to yoo. 

Harry Htdgerou:. — It is a comfort to me to see yon, and 
hear the sound of your voice, sir. It always does me good. 

The lite. Dr. Opiminn. — VThy then, my young friend, you 
are most hfrartUy w^.lcome to s^-Hf and hear me whenever you 
\A(:i3Lfif:f if you will come over to the Vicarage. And you will 
always find a piece ot cold rcast beef and a tankard of good 
ale ; and ju.-st now a .rbield of bra^vn. There is some comfoii 
in them. 

Horry HffPjeroir. — Ab ! thank ye, sir. They are com- 
fortable things in their way. But it isn t for them I should 
come. 

The Jlev. Dr, Opiminn. — I Ijelieve you, my young friend. 
But a man fights b^;st when he has a gooil basis of old English 
fare U) «tand on, against all oppoj^ing forces, whether of body 
or mind. Come and s^.-e me. ^Vnd whatever happens in this 
world, never let it sj>oil your dinner. 

Harry Hedrjf^row.—lVaVs father's advice, sir. But it won't 
always do. AVben be lost mother, that spoiled his dinner 
for many a day. He has never been the same man since, 
though be bears up as well as be can. But if I coidd take 
Miss Dorotby bonic to bini, I'm sure that would all but make 
liim young again. And if be bad a little Harry to dandle 
next (Jbristmas, wouldn't be give him the first spoonful out 
of tb<' marrow-lx)ne ! 

The lUc. Dr. Opimian. — I doubt if that woidd be good 
food for little Harry, notwithstanding it wa« Hector's way of 
feeding Astyanax.* But we may postpone the discusdiou of 
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hid diet till ho makes liis appearance. In the meantime, live 
in hope ; hut live on beef and ale. 

The doctor again shook him heartily bj the hand, and 
Uany took his leave. 

The doctor -walked on, soliloquizing as usual. "This 
young man's father has lost a good wife, and has never been 
the same man since. If he luid had a bad wife, he would 
have felt it as a happy release. This life has strange com- 
pensations. It helps to show the truth of Juvenal's remark, 
that the gods alone know what is good for us.* Now, hero 
again is my friend at the Towcr« If he had not, as I am sure 
he has, the love of ^lorgana, he would console himself with 
his Vestals. If he hail not their sisterly affection, he would 
rejoice in the love of Morgana, but liaving both the love and 
the affection, he is between two counter-attractions, either of 
which would make him happy, and both together make him 
miserable. Who can say which is best for him ) or for them ? 
or for Morgana herself ? I almost wish the light of her favour 
had shone on Lord Curry tin. That cliance has passed from 
her ; and she will not eiisily liud such another. Perhaps she 
might have held him in her bonds, if she had been so dis- 
poeed. But Miss ^liphet is a glorious girl, and there is a 
great charm in such ])erfect rL'ciprocity. Jupiter himself, as 
I have before liad occiision to remark, must have pre-arranged 
their consentaneity. The young lord went on some time, ad- 
heringy as he supposed, to his tirst pursuit, and falling uncon- 
scioualy and inextriciibly into the second : and the young lady 
went on, devoting her whole heart and soul to him, not 
clearly perhaps knowing it herself, but certainly not suspect- 
ing that any one else could dive iuto the heart of her mystery. 
And now they botli seem surpristnl that nobody seems sur- 
prised at their sudden api)eai'auce in the character of affianced 
lovesB. His is another example of strange compensatitm ; 
for if Morgana ha<l accepted him on his first offer, MLw 
Niphet would not liave thought of him ; but she found him 
A waif and stray, a llotsome on the waters of love, and 
landed him at her feet without art or stratagem. Artlessness 
and simplicity triumphed, where the deepest design would 
have faile<l. I do not know if she had any compensation to 
look for ; but if she had, she has found it ; for never was a 

• Jc; VENAL : Sal, x, v. ^46, «(i\<\. 
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man with more qualities for domestic happiness, and not 
Pedro of Portugal himself was more overwhelmingly in love. 
When I first knew him, I saw only the comic side of his 
character : he has a serious one too, and not the least agree- 
ahle part of it : but the comic still shows itself. I cannot 
well define whether his exuberant good-humour is contagious, 
and makes me laugh by anticipation as soon as I fall into his 
company, or whether it is impossible to think of him, gravel j 
lecturing on Fish, as a member of the Pantopragmatic Society, 
without perceiving a ludicrous contrast between his pleasant 
social fiice and the unpleasant social impertinence of those 
would-be meddlers with everything. It is true, he has re- 
nounced that folly ; but it is not so easy to dissociate him 
from the recollection. No matter : if I laugh, he laughs with 
me : if he laughs, I laugh with him. " Laugh when you 
can," is a good maxim : between well-disposed sympathies a 
very little ctiusc strikes out the fire of merriment — 

As long liveth the merry man, they say, 
As doth the sorry man, and longer by a day. 

And a day so acquired is a day woi-th having. But then — 

Another sayd sawe doth men advise, 

That they be together both merrj' and wise.* 

Very good doctrine, and fit to be kept in mind : but then' is 
much good laughter without much wisdom, and yet with no 
harm in it." 

The doctor was ajiproaching tlio Tower when he met ^Fr. 
Falconer, who had nui<lc one of liis feverish exits from it, and 
was walking at double his usual s|>eed. He turuwl back with 
the doctor, who having declined taking anything before 
dinner but a glass of wine and a biscuit, they went up togetlior 
to the library. 

^ They conversed only on literaiy subjects. The 'doctor, 
though Miss (try 11 was uppermost in his mind, detennincil 
not to originate a word respecting her, and ^Ir. Falconer, 
though she was also his predominant idea, felt that it wai» 
only oven* a bottle of ^ladeira he could unbosom himself 
reely to the doctor. 

* Tliesc two quotations are from the oldest comedy in tho English 
language : IMpU Koistcv DoUttr, \oii(\ Kepublishcd by tha ft>hAks- 
pearc ^Society, l^Vl, 
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The doctor asked, " What he had been reading of late 1" 
He said, " I have tried many things, but I have always re- 
turned to Orlando Innamorato. There it is on the table, an 
old edition of the original poem." The doctor said, " I have 
seen an old edition, something like this, on the drawing-room 
table at the Grange." He was about to say something touch- 
ing syinpathy in taste, but he checked himself in time. The 
two younger sisters brought in lights. " I observe," said the 
doctor, " that your handmaids always move in pairs. My hot 
water for dressing is always brought by two inseparables, 
whom it seems profanation to call housemaids." 

Mr. Falconer. — It is always so on my side of the house, 
that not a breath of scandal may touch their reputation. If 
you were to live here from January to December, with a 
houseful of company, neither you, nor I, nor any of my 
friends, would see one of them alone for a single minute. 

Tlie Rev. Dr. Oplmian. — I approve the rule. I would stake 
my life cu the conviction that these sisters are 

Pure as the new-fall'ii snow, 
WTien never yet the sullying sun 
Has seen its purity, 
Nor the warm zephyr touched and tainted it.* 

But as th« world is constituted, the most perfect virtue needs 
to be guarded from suspicion. I cannot, however, associate 
your habits with a houseful of company. 

Mr. Falconer. — There must be sympathies enough in the 
world to make up society for all tastes : more difficult to find 
in some cases than in others ; but still always within the 
possibility of being found. I contemplated, when I arranged 
this aouso, the frequent presence of a select party. The 
Aristophanic comedy and its adjuncts brought me into 
pleasant company elsewhere. I have postponed the purpose, 
not ibandoned it. 

S3veral thoughts passed through the doctor's mind. He 
was almost tempted to speak them. "How beautiful was 
Mifis Gryll in Circe ; how charmingly she acted. What was 
a adect party without women 1 And how could a bachelor 
inv.te them 1" But this would be touching a string which 
he had determined not to be the first to strike. So, apropos 
of the Aristophanic comedy, he took down Aristophanes^ and 

 SOUTHEY : T/ialaba. ^ 
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^ What a high idea of Athenian comedy is given bj 
this single line, in which the poet opineB, ** The bringing out 
of oomedr to be the most difficult of all arts."* It would 
not seem to be a difficult ait now-a-daTs, seeing bow mach 
new comedy is nightly piodaoed in London, and still more in 
Piria, which, whatever may be its litenuy value, amuses its 
audiences as much as Arisu:>phanes amused the Athenians. 

Jfir. Falconer. — ^Theie is this difference, that thougb both 
andiences may be equally amused, the Athemans felt they 
had something to be proud of in the poet, whidi our andienoes 
can scarcely feel, as far as novelties are concerned. Jlnd as 
to the atrocious outrages on taste and feeling perpstated 
under the name of burlesques, I should be astonished if even 
those who laugh at them could look back on their amisement 
with any other feeling than that of being most heartily 
ashamed of the author, the theatre, and themselvesL 

When the iiinner was over, and a buttle of claret \zfl been 
placoi by the side t-f the JciOlor, and a bottle of Madeira by 
the side of Lis host, "who ha J not been sparing diiriig dinner 
of his f.ivuTirite l«evera^e. which bad been to him for some 
days, like ale to the Caj>!ain and liis friends in Ik-aunont and 
Fletcher, t almCiSl *• his eating and his drinking saely," the 
doctor said, " I am glad to }>erceive ihai you keey up your 
practice of having a goc«d dinner : though 1 am a; the same 
time sc rrv tu see lliat vuu have not done vour ok" justice to 
it." 

Mr. FaUfnii r. — \ pvat phili-sopher had seven £*iends, one 
of whnin din( d with him in succe^ision on each lav of the 
week. He directed, amongst his last dispositions, that during 
six months after his death the establishment of hishuuse 
should be kept t^n the same fix»ting, and that a diumrr sjoidd 
be daih' pi-rjvided for himself and his single guest of the day, 
who was to be entreated to dine there in memorj' of him, 
with one of his executors (both philosnphcre) to tvpnsent 
liim in doing the honours of the table alternately. 

The L*ti\ Dr. Ojfirtiuut. — I am hajipyto see tliat the hoinuni 
of your table are done by yourself, and not by an exeoit<ir, 
administrator, or assign. The honours are done adminbly, 

• KtifrjiftcoiicatncaXiav tlvai x^'^^f^o'^v tnyoi* axraiTwi*. — Equity. 

t Ale is their eating and their drinking solely. 

Scornful Lndy, Act iv. Scene L 
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but the old justice on your side is wanting. I do not, how- 
ever, clearly see what the fercUis azna of guest and executor 
has to do with the dinner of two living men. 

Mr. Falconer. — Ah, doctor, you should say one living man 
and a ghost. I am only the ghost of myself. I do the 
honours of my departed conviviality. 

The Rev, Dr, Opimian, — I thought something was wrong ; 
but whatever it may be, take Horace's advice — " Alleviate 
«very ill with wine and song, the sweet consolations of de- 
forming anxiety."* 

Mr. Falconer. — I do, doctor. Madeira, and the music of 
the Seven Sisters, are my consolations, and great ones ; but 
they do not go down to the hidden care that gnaws at the 
deepest fibres of the heart, like l^tatosk at the roots of the 
Afih of Ygdrasil. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — In the Scandinavian mythology : 
one of the most poetical of all mythologies. I have a great 
respect for Odin and Thor. Their adventures have always 
delighted me ; and the system was admirably adapted to 
foster the high spirit of a military people. Lucan has a fine 
passage on the subject .f 

The doctor repeated the passage of Lucan with great 
emphasis. This was not what Mr. Falconer wanted. He had 
wished that the doctor should inquire into the cause of his 
trouble ; but independently of the doctor's determination to 
ask no questions, and to let his young friend originate his 
own disclosures, the unlucky metaphor had carried the doctor 
into one of his old fields, and if it had not been that he 
awaited the confidence, which he felt sure his host would 
spontaneously repose in him, the Scandinavian mythology 
would have formed his subject for the evening. He paused, 
therefore, and went on quietly sipping his claret. 

Mr. Falconer could restrain himself no longer, and without 
preface or note of preparation, he communicated to the doctor 
all that had passed between Miss Gryll and himself, not 
omitting a single word of the passages of Bojardo, which 
were indelibly impressed on his memory. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — I cannot see what there is to afflict 

* Illic omne malum vino cantuque levato, ^ 
Deformis eegrimoniaB dulcibus alloquiis. 

Epod. \^. 

t PAarsaUa, 1. i. w. 45^-46^, 
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you in all this. You are in love vnXh Miss GiylL She is 
dispoecd to leceive you fayourablj. What more ironld you 
"wiah in that quarter 1 

Mr, Falconer, — No more in that quarter, but the Seren 
Sisters are as sisters to me. If I had seven real sisten, the 
relationship would subsist, and marriage would not interfere 
with it ; but, be a woman as amiable, as liberal, as indulgent, 
as confiding as she may, she could not treat the unreal, as she 
would the real tie. 

The Rev. Dr. Opimian. — I admit, it is not to be expected. 
Still there is one way out of the difficulty. And that is by 
seeing all the seven happily married. 

Mr. Falconer. — All the seven married ? Surely that is im- 
possible. 

Hke lUv, Dr. Opimian. — Not so impossible as you apprehend. 

The doctor thought it a favourable opportunity to teU the 
story of the seven suitors, ami was especially panegyrical on 
Harry Hedgerow, observing, that if the maxim Xoscitur d s<<ii.< 
might be rpverse<l, and a mans companions judged by himst-lf^ 
it would Ix? a sufticient recommendation of tlie other six; 
whom, moreover, the rtsult of liis in(|uiries had given him 
ample reason to think well of. Mr. FiUconer received with 
pleasure at Christmas, a communication which at the Mid- 
summer preceding wouhl have given him inhnite pain. It 
stnick him all at once, that, as he had dined so ill, he would 
have some paitridges for su])per, his larder being always weU 
stocked with game. They were presented accordingly, after 
the usual music in the <lrawing-ioom, and the doctor, though 
he had dinrd well, considered himself bound in courtesv to 
assi.st in their disposal : when recollecting how he had wouml 
up the night of the ball, he vc'Iunteered to brew a bowl of 
punch, over which they sate till a late hour, discoursing of 
many things, but chiefly of Morgana. 
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CHAPTEIi XXXin. 

THE CONQUEST OP THEBES. 
H <7o^oc >; (ro<p6Q i/r, 

Kal y\tM)<T<j(f, ii(fiv^o\uyrj<nVf 

Qc t6 Kr]Clv<Tai Kab' iavrbv apiffTfvfi ficu:pt^' 

Kal fttiTt riov irXovTi^ cia^pvirrofjiivuv, 

MfiTf. Twv yfw^ ufyaXwofjiivtatv, 

'Ovra xtpvifTav Ipaarfvom yt'tfuov. 

.^EscuYLUS : Promdheuff. 

Oh ! wise was he, the first who taught 
This lesson of observant thought, 
That equal fates alone may dress 
The bowers of nuptial happiness ; 
That never, where ancestral pride 
Inflames, or affluence rolls its tide. 
Should love's ill-omened bonds entwine 
The offspnng of an humbler line. 

MR FALCONER, the next morning, after the doctor 
had set out on his return walk, departed from his 
usual practice of not seeing one of the sisters alone, 
and retjuested tliat Dorothy woulil come to him in the drawing- 
room. »She appeared befoi-e him, blushing and trembling. 

" Sit down," he said, " dear Dorothy ; I have something 
to say to you and your sisters ; but I have reasons for saying 
it first to you. It is probable, at any rate possible, that I 
shall very soon marry, and perhaps, in that case, you may be 
disposed to do the same. And I am told, that one of the 
best young men I have ever known is dying for love of you." 

" He is a good young man, that is certain," said Dorothy ; 
then becoming suddenly conscious of how much she had un- 
designedly admitted, she blushed deeper than before. And 
by way of mending the matter, she said, "but I am not dying 
for love of him." 

" I dare say you are not," said ^fr. Falconer ; " you have 
no cause to be so, as you are sure of him, and only your con- 
sent is wanting." 

" And yours," said Dorothy, " and that of my sisters ; 
especially my elder sisters ; intlecd, they ought to set the ex- 
ample." 

I am not sure of that," said Mi, "Falconet, ^^ ^ci Vbx^^S. 
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l-lihiM fill, Ad !'«' tfiy r(ifi4«ifii, UiAt y//fi Jk^»ki. •Kru;ai7 juittc 

1^1 1 iliit iM«4l MiiMt yiHi Mm Mimtitr Unrrf, n^it^i taai v« jots^'^ 
" Mil Id liriM iMiiv/' niiU\ \htttfiUy, 
** '1 liiifi Mdk liiiM hi i:>«iiiti ifi/' fu»i«l Mr V^yjZfn^ 
Aitil hMiiilliy liiUtf'fl ill A'lifift f:/^rjra4i/y]iL I^si ler 33» 

I'Mtilil iiKJ. iviiiilmiliMi' liiff lii'iiii. Harry afiji^skrvL 

^1/f l''iilimiii. M<t« lluiry, yiMi h»vo Ij^^m ''^^irr'f,7 Ji'.n^ a. 

my lti<ii4i«, willi'iiiL iul()ii|/ tiiy li^nvo. 

Uiitm Hnliftniu\ I I'tiitldtt*!. tif*l|f rnnkin;; lov^, «? : 

illilli'l' tidk yititi JiMiyit, linnitidii 1 ltioii;{tii I iihouM&*» ^ IL 
i1/« tUiniini ruiiiliil, itH 1 141 ltd, I lurry, I Jul do j{« ;£ 

hiiinlliv tv I Ml III liiiihn li ^1 II III ruiliiiTM wifuT 

//iiM V ifttiifuiiu*. I lilt ilk, nil', mIiii im H«if{(K>«J, aDfl »> <i?Fe. 
II III I Mil I mil I V mill wilthi^r (m liitti linr liiuid Ut oriytluBg, iLi: 

L*tii< \Niitilil Itit II III nniIhIi*! iiiiyli<"IVi f'nMii ii lorv] fhtwiiViris. 

hul (I in>i\ Im> niiiil im liiM uwti liapjiilH'HH to kc^.'p ill th^ t\.\'s 
hi \\ titi ti lilt' \\>i I Imh II 

W< /■.ii'..'/«. » .'«lin II nii( vrry |irrl|,y, ymi know. 

Ii,ftiu ti**fhii*ii Nul |un(l\.Mn'! ir kIim i.sri't a licauiT. 

I lliilk'l Klti*\\ W lilt I i 

Ml /'.i/. iw(. I \\ I II, hit iliMilit, h1i(« xh :i Imiiilsdiiie ^rL 
//.KM/ //.i/.M /!•/<' ll.tiiil.iuiMP ri not llio tiling, hiir. Sli».-'5 
lifiiiil ittil 

\ft ^(i/.i>f..f WrII, lliinv. hIio Ih Ix'uutiftil, if that vn}l 

|l||.| •!• \ Oil 

N.tti I //,.r' . I,'.'. \\ ilooM jili'{r;o nu», sir. I uii^lit to Lave 
liiii>\\ii \i«ii \\fi«> i««lviiii; w Ik'h you M:ii<l slio Wits not pretty, 
l/f / .j-'.i-.. I Hiif, v,iu know, .slio lias no fortuni'. 
//.If... .7,.t*-'. .V. I »l»Mi't \\;uil t'ottiUH'. 1 want her, and 

liottitni; it r, .iltil iii>liiul\ «-|'iO. 

.W' A'li.'..'.. • Hut I i.iMMol oonsont t\» luT marning witli- 
oul •! loilnuo i»t liiT t«\\ n 

;/ 1 . .. ,7. ./ . /. \\ In, ilu n. I'll j;iM» hor on»» ivforv'hamL 

Illicit lit I .i\f.l .*M;u' uioii«\\, ;i lid sill' shall havo that. We'll 

^tllli* ll I'll Iti'l, :l « itiO l,l\\\0|>i KlV. 

I « 

ti'. /.i.\ .-., \ on ;iio a tlioi\>ui;hly j^ihhI follow, Harrr, 
•iiitl I iv.ilK \vr»li PovaMIiy |ov of lior ohoioo ; Iml tliat 1-5 not 
wli.ii 1 iMiMiii. Slio imiM hnn^ YOU a fortune* not lake one 
noiit \ou . .\\\y\ \oii niiiHt not n*tust« it^ 

Uu\\ \v\v;\\ov\ v\v\\ W vVvV \v>l \vuul fortuuo ; and Mr. 
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Falconer repeated that, so far as depended on him, he should 
not have Dorothy without one. It was not an arduous matter 
to bring to an amicable settlement. 

The affair of Harry and Dorothy being thus satLsfEu^rily 
arranged, the other six were adjusted with little difficulty; 
and Mr. Falconer returned with a light heart to the Grange, 
where he presented himself at dinner on the twenty-seventh 
day of his probation. 

He found much the same party as before ; for though some 
of them absented themselves for a while, they could not resist 
Mr. Gryll's earnest entreaties to return. He was cordially 
welcomed by all, and with a gracious smile from Morgana. 



CHAPTEK XXXIV. 

CHRISTMAS TALES. — CLASSICAL TALES OP WONDER. — THE HOST'S 
OHOST. — A TALE OP A SHADOW. — A TALE OF A BOOLB. — 
THE LEGKXD OP ST. LAURA. 

Jane, .... We'll draw round 
The fire, and grandmamma perhaps will tell os 
One of her stories. 

. Harry, Ay, dear grandmamma I 

A pret^ story I something dismal now ! 
A oloody murder. 

Jant, Or abont a ghost. 

SouTHBY : The OrattdmtAher' 9 Tale. 

IN the evening Miss Gryll said to the doctor, 
" We have |)assed Christmas without a ghost 8tory» 
This is not as it should be. One evening at least of 
Christmas ought to be devoted to merveUltuses hisioires racan- 
Uts auiaur du foyer ; which Chateaubriand enumerates among 
the peculiar enjoyments of those qui Vkont pits quiiiS leur pays 
natal. You must have plenty of ghosts in Greek and Latin, 
doctor." 

The Rev. Dr. Opimtan. — No doubt. All literature abounds 
with ghosts. But there are not many classical ghosts that 
would make a Christmas talc according to the received notion 
of a ghost story. Tho pjhosts of Patroclus in Homer, 
of Darius in iEschylus, of r«»lydorus in Euripides, are fine 
poetical ghosts: but none if tliem would make a ^Uost^^T^* 
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I can only call to mind one such story in Greek : but even 
that, as it has been turned into ballads by Goethe, in the 
Bride of Corinlh, and by Lewis, in the Gay Gold Ring* wouM 
not be new to any one here. There are some classical tales of 
wonder, not ghost stories, but suitable Christmas tales. There 
are two in Petronius, which I once amused myself by 
translating as closely as possible to the originals, and, if you 
please, I will relate them as I remember them. For I hold 
with Chaucer : 

Whoso shall telle a tale after a man. 
He moste reherse, as nigh as ever he can, 
Everich word, if it be in his charge. 
All speke he never so rudely and so large : 

* Lewis says, in a note on the Oat/ Oold Bing : — ** I once read in 
some Grecian author, whose name I have forgotten, the story which 
suggested to me the outUne of the foregoing ballad. It was as fol- 
lows : a young man arriving at the house of a friend, to whose 
daughter he was betrothed, was informed that some weeks had 
passed since death bad deprived him of his intended bride. Never 
having seen her, he soon reconciled himself to her loss, especially as, 
during his stay at his fricud's house, a yoimg lady was kind enough 
to visit him every night in his chamber, whence she retired at day- 
break, always carrying with her some valuable present from her 
lover. This intercourse continued till accident showed the young man 
the picture of his deceased bride, and he recognized, with horror, the 
features of his nocturnal visitor. The youn^ lady's tomb beinc 
opened, he found in it the various presents which his liberality had 
bestowed on his unknown iniuiTiiorata." — M. G. Lewis: Talej >>( 
WojidtTf v. i. p. 09. 

The Greek author here alluded to was Plegon, whom some as!';^n 
to the age of Augustus, and others, more correctly, to that of 
Hadrian. He wrote a treatise, Utpl ^avfiaaliov: On Wonderful Things. 
The first, in what remains of the treatise, is the story in question, 
and the betjinning of the story is lost. There is no picture in the 
case. The lover and his nocturnal visitor had interchanged presents, 
and the parents recognized those which had belonged to their 
"daughter : a gold ring, and a neckerchief. They surprised their 
daughter on her third nightly visit, and she said to them : — *'V\\ 
mother and father ! how unjustly have you envied me the passing 
three days with your guest under my paternal roof. Now deeply 
will you lament your curiosity. I return to my destined place : for 
not without divine will came 1 hither." Having spoken thus, eho 
fell immediately dead. The tomb was opened, and they found an 
iron ring and a gilt cup, which she had received from her lover : 
who, in grief and horror, put an end to his life. It appears to be 
implied, that, if the third night hatl passed like the two pi-eceding, 
she would have regained her life, and been restored to her y.ircnti 
and bridegroom. 
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Or elles he moste tellen bis tale untrewe. 
Or feinen tilings, or fiuclen wordes newe.* 

This proposal being received with an unanimous " By all 
means, doctor," the doctor went on : 

" These stories are told at the feast of Trimalchio : the first 
by Niceros, a freedman, one of the guests : 

" While I was yet serving, we lived in a narrow street, 
where now is the house of Gavilla. There, as it pleased the 
gods, I fell in love with the wife of Terentius, the tavern- 
keeper — Melissa Tarentiana — many of you knew her, a most 
beautiful kiss-thrower." 

Miss Gryll, — That is an odd term, doctor. 

The Rev, Dr, Ophnian. — It relates, I imagine, to some 
gracefid gesture of pantomimic dancing : for beautiful host- 
esses were often accomplished dancers. Virgil's Copa, which, 
bj-the-way, is only half panegyrical, gives us, nevertheless, a 
pleasant picture in this kind. It seems to have been one of 
the great attractions of a Roman tavern : and the host, in 
iookuig out for a wife, was probably much influenced by her 
possession of this accomplishment. The dancing, probably, 
was of that kind which the modems call deml-cara^Ure, and 
was performed in picturesque costume. . . . 

The doctor would have gone off in a dissertation on 
tlancing hostesses, but Miss Gryll recalled him to the story, 
which he continued, in the words of Niceros : 

" But, by Hercules, mine was pure love ; her manners 
channed me, and her friendliness. If I wanted money, if 
ahe had earned an aSj she gave me a semis. If I had money, 
I gave it into her keeping. !Never was woman more 
tmstworthy. Her husband died at a farm, which they pos- 
sessed in the country. I left no means untried to visit her 
in her distress ; for friends are shown in adversity. It so 
happened, that my master liad gone to Capua, to dispose of 
acme cast-off finery. Seizing the opportunity, I persuaded a 
goeet of OUTS to accompany me to the fifth milestone. He 
was a soldier, strong as Pluto. We set off before cock-crow; 
the moon shone like day ; we passed through a lino of tom1>s. 
My man began some ceremonies before the pillars. I sat 
down, singing, and counting the stars. Then, as I looked 
xoimd to my comrade, he stri})ped himself, and laid his 

« CanUrburfj Ta^-f, vv. 733—738. 
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doibe* by the wayside. Yij hetit m in unr nam : 1 1 
no more move than a dead man. But he wiJked ilaee 1 
jound hii clothes, and was suddenly changed into a irai£ 
not think I am jesting. No man's patiimony vonld t 
me to lie. But^ as I had began to aay, as soon as ka 
changed into a wolf^ he set up a long hovl, and fled nil 
woods. I reniainefl awhile, bewildered; then I afifm 
to take up his clothes, but they were tuned into 
was dying of fear but 1 1 But I drew my swoid, 
on cutting shailows till I arrived at the lann. I 
narrow way. The life was half boiled out of me ; 
tion ran down me like a torrent : my eyes woe 
could scarcely come to mysel£ ^f y Keliasa began to wt 
whv I walked so late ; ** and if you had come aoonaei^' 
Bidd, *' you might at least have helped us; for a wolf ca 
the Ikrm and fell on the sheep, tearing them, and la 
them all bleeding. He e8cai>ed ; but with cause to nmt 
Utf ; fur our iiuin drovi: a fiix.'ar through Iiij; neck." Wl 
hi^anl iiwHi: thingrt, I could not thiuk of sleep ; but hn 
liomitwuhl with ilic (htwn ; and when I came to the 
w)it*n* tins L'lotht'H had ]n'vu turned into st^jnc, I foun 
tiling' hut hloiKl. When I reached home, my soldier w 
Ijiiil, lying like an ox, and a mir^eon was dressing his : 
I full that hn wan a turnnkin, and I could never after 
bread with him, not if you would have killed me. Let 
who doulit of Hitch thinf(ri hx)k into them. If I lie, ma; 
wrath of all your (h'uii fall on me/' 

ThiH utory Uiin^ told, Trinmlchio, the lord of the : 
ufti^r giving hin inqilii-it adheHion to it, and affirming tl 
diHimtahli' Yfracity of Xiccros, relates another, as a Daict < 
own fXp«Ti«uii'i'. 

'* Whilu yi*t I wore lonj.' hair, for from a l)oy I leil a ( 
life,* our littln Iphirt, tho <lrli«;ht of the family, died 
lleiimles, a jK^arl ; nuick, lu-autiful, one of ton thou 
AVhih^, theit'liiif, his unhainiy mother was weejung for 
uml wti all WITH plunged in sorrow, suddenly witches car 

{Mu-Huit of him, a,s doi^s, you may Hupposo, of a hare, 
lad then in tho houHo a Cajipadoeian, tall, brave to audi 
capihle of lifting up an anj^y bull. He Ix^ldly, wi 

• Freo IhiVH wi»ro Itiig hair. A Cliian life ia a delicAtc and luxi 
lift). Tiimnii'liio iinphcH tliat, thoiiv^h he heL;;in life as a tJavc, h 
a ]»vt ill the li(U\:iehuUl, oiul wna treated an if he had becu free. 
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drawn sword, rushed out through the gate, having his left 
hand carefully wrapped up, and drove his sword through a 
woman's hosom ; here as it were ; safe be what I touch ! We 
heard a groan ; hut, assuredly, I will not lie, we did not see 
the women* But our stout fellow returning, threw himself 
into bed, and all his body was livid, as if he had been beaten 
with whips ; for the evil hand had touched him. We closed 
the gate, nnd resumed our watch over the dead ; but when 
the motlicr went to embrace the body of her son, she touched 
it, and found it was only a figure, of which all the interior 
was straw, no heart, nothing. The witches had stolen away 
the boy, and left in his place a straw-stuffed image. I ask 
you — it is impossible not — to believe, that there are women 
with more than mortal knowledge, nocturnal women, who 
can make that which is uppermost downmost. But our tall 
hero after this was never again of his own colour ; indeed, 
after a few days, he died raving." 

" We wondered and believed," says a guest who heard the 
story, " and kissing the table, we implored the nocturnals to 
keep themselves to themselves, while we were returning from 
supper." 

ifiss Gryil, — Tlioee are pleasant stories, doctor; and the 
peculiar style of the narrators testifies to their faith in their 
own marvels. Still, as you say, they are not ghost stories. 

Ijord Cutri(/in, — Shakspeare's are glorious ghosts, and would 
make good stories, if they were not so familiarly known. 
There is a ghost much to my mind in Beaumont and Flet 
Cher's LovePs Progress. Cleander has a beautiful wife, Calista, 
and a friend, Lisander. Calista and Lisander love each other, 
m tmit bieHf tout lumneur. Lisander, in self-defence and in 
fair fight, kills a court favourite, and is obliged to conceal 
himself in the country. Cleander and Donlaus, Cahsta's 
&ther, travel in search of him. They pass the night at a 
country inn. The jovial host had been long known to Cle- 
ander, who had extolled him to Dorilaus ; but on inquiring 
for him they find he has been dead three weeks. They call 
for more wine, dismiss their attendants, and sit up alone, 
chatting of various things, and, among others, of mine boat, 
whose skill on the lute and in singing is remembered and 
commended by Cleander. While they are talking, a lute is 
jtmck within ; followed by a song, beginning, 
VOL. n. ^^ 
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.nBlI IPTIISL 'Hit' WOD^ fTCBBeb. 'Slit ilOBt's ghfflP eUtBZB. TbPT Ifik 

tiTTT ^icirr iif Biniea& : Ht^ an^weis, V' mut ancse move on 
CtBoaasi. ami it enaoc b eonrtepv : — 

DC' ■» BIT faedv boriBd 




t mall : jc IDT jaew |!xs^ic> be made 
fwic ieliowL ttai iwc died before me, 
SUMSE of nnr kinci. 

•'^•301106^ prnmiset liim i: fibxiT lie done : and Ponliiifv irho 
Ant! vjrr ^ttcmt a: wrmt dnmk a: tirr fnnerjil. 

ir^ n. vTmr iMTwtrr . ^iiuii iionrfc riciart n t dL'att. 
T » :r^t nit wammi: * 

2 canuni tall y m: tmly : 
Jic: i: I csLL. at muci. ol eartL 1 inved you, 
I YTiL aiiitear acaiL. 

:i. ;. :=T.rs"i:iit:iiT ?(^JiK:. Ill* ctKf^i i rrevKruB liim, and be is 

>.\'L liftt?? ii*!5a*.':viiia***c uni ]jTouediiiited]T, "but as nn acci- 

u"!.: 21. zh* v'-iTLUiL :'u*w. PT jn:r»oTcIiiiaTe (-hhrrfni^^ of a y'loi 

•» »»r.iii: ii;T ii*-rCi.»i. zht vurirj oi < .uliiOiiV lovt- for Li-sander. 

X^i.<^ -•' -' — ^L II 7" yniniT darf ^Losif vfre so popiilar, thai 

"rh? tiTJv .'iitst!.!!. askel i^boui iixy ik'v jilay vas, Is*lL(*re a 

ch ST iL IT Til* '. >.'.^'/^' >j^'-^:"( had set ihif- fa?iliion. I: was 

ttm <»: li'* :.>^T Tai;'> ] slw. vih-i. I va? a rerv little dr?. 

Tr»' 'TvT.iTi^: •:' iiit l{)id:Ti£r-j:»:»r? Jji*ciosiiig llie il]midnau«d 

4.r::*-ir^ . ::•* t:.trenif l»eiti:TT -of ihi- actress irho pensonated 

;h< i.-)'«>^: : ztv. < j'fii.L iLUsii i: vLich j>Le moved slowly for- 

vur . T' r".vf u siitaiT iilessinr to Ler kDcdfinx: daiight^r; and 

xhi i'})i»n]> •: !• iiiJiif Tv»ip<f rliantJTip Jululaic : made an impres- 

jynr. *»i. i\ v\.\vi. no x-TLfir scene <»i tLc kind has erer made. 

Tywu ij^ "n ^ Jvv;^'., ^\\\ \\\^^'l: -ii^^ ^'^^^ ^i^^T^ worth telling. 
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Mr, Falconer, — ^There are many stories in which the super- 
natural is only apparent, and is finally explained. But some 
of these, especially the novels of Brockden Brown, carry the 
principle of terror to its utmost limits. What can be more 
appalling than his fFieland / It is one of the few tales in 
which the final explanation of the apparently supernatural 
does not destroy or diminish the original effect. 

Miss (rry//.— -Generally, I do not like that explaining away. 
I can accord a ready £uth to the supernatural in all its forms, 
as I do to the adventures of Ulysses and Orlando. I should 
be sorry to see the enchantments of Circe expounded into 
sleights of hand. 

The Rev, Dr. Opimian. — I agree with you, Miss GrvlL I 
do not like to find a ghost, which has frightened me through 
two volumes, turned into a Cock Lane ghost in the third. 

Miss Gryll, — ^We are talking about ghosts, but we have not 
a ghost story. I want a ghost story. 

Miss Niphei, — I will try to tell you one, which I remember 
imperfectly. It relates, as many such stories do, to a buried 
treasure. An old miser had an only daughter ; he denied 
iiimself everything, but he educated her well, and treated her 
becomingly. He had accumulated a treasure, which he de- 
signed for her, but could not bear the thought of parting 
with it, and died without disclosing the place of its conceal- 
ment The daughter had a lover, not absolutely poor, nor 
much removed from it. He fsumed a little land of his own* 
When her father died, and she was left destitute and friend- 
less, he married her, and they endeavoured by economy and 
industry to make up for the deficiencies of fortune. The 
young husband had an aunt, with whom they sometimes 
passed a day of festival, and Christmas Day especially. They 
wero returning home late at night on one of these occasions ; 
snow was on the ground ; the moon was in the first quarter, 
and nearly setting. Crossing a field, they paused a moment 
to look on the beauty of the starry sky ; and when they 
again turned their eyes to the ground, they saw a shadow on 
the snow ; it was too long to have any distinct outline ; but 
no substantial form was there to throw it. The young wife 
dnng tiembling to the arm of her husband. The moon set, 
and the shadow disappeared. New Yearns Day came, and 
they passed it at the aunt's. On their return the moon was 
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Miss OryU. — ^Well, Mr. MacBonowdale, have you no ghost 
story for us ) , 

Mr, MacBorrowdale, — In fedth, Miss OryU, ghosts are not 
much in my line : the main business of my life has been 
among the direst matters of &ct : but I will tell you a tale of 
a bogle^ which I remember from my boyish days. 

There was a party of witches and warlocks assembled in 
the refectory of a ruined abbey, intending to have a merry 
supper, if they could get the materials. They had no money, 
and they had for servant a poor bogle, who had been lent to 
them by his Satanic majesty, on condition that he should pro- 
vide their supper if he could ; but without buying or stealing. 
They had a roaring fire, with nothing to roast, and a large 
stone table, with nothing on it but broken dishes and empty 
mugs. So the firelight shone on an imcouth set of long 
hungry f&cea. Whether there was among them " ae winsom 
wench and wawlie,"* is more than I can say ; but most pro- 
bably there was, or the bogle would scarcely have been so 
zealous in the cause. Still he was late on his quest. The 
friars of a still flourishing abbey were making preparations 
for a festal day, and had despatched a man with a cart to the 
nearest town, to bring them a supply of good things. He 
was driving back his cart well loaded with beef, and poultry, 
and ham ; and a supply of choice rolls, for which a goodwife 
in the town was famous ; and a new arrival of rare old wine, 
a special present to the Abbot from some great lord. The 
bogle having smelt out the prize, presented himself before the 
carter in the form of a sailor with a wooden leg, imploring 
charity. The carter said he had nothing for him, and the 
sailor seemed to go on liis way. He re-appeared in various 
forms, always soliciting charity, more and more importunately 
every time, and always receiving the same deui^d. At last 
he appeared as an old woman, leaning on a stick, who was 
more pertinacious in her entreaties ihui the preceding sem- 
blances ; and the carter, after asseverating with an oath, that 
a whole shipload of b^gars must have been wrecked that 
night on the coast, reiterated that he had nothing for her. 
" Only the smallest coin, master," said the old woman. '^ I 

* But Tain kend what was what fa* brawlie : 
There was ae winsome wench and wawlie, 
That night enlisted in the core, 
Lang after kend on Carrick ahore. — Tam O^SKonter. 
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The abbess died : and in her nride 

Her parting mandate laio. 
They should her final rest provide. 
The alabaster coach beside. 

Where slept the sainted dead. 

The abbess came of princel^r race : 
The nuns might not ^;ainsay : 

And sadly passed the timid bano. 

To execute the high command 
They dared not disobey. 

The monument was ooened then : 

It save to general sight 
The alabaster couch alone : 
But all its lucid substance shone 

With preternatural light. 

They laid the corpse within the shrine : 

They closed its doors apain : 
But nameless terror seemed to fall. 
Throughout the live-long niflht, on all 
Woo formed the funeral train. 

Lo ! on the morrow mom, still doeed 

The monument was found : 
But in its robes funereal drest» 
The corpse they had consigned to rest 

Lay on the stony ground. 

Fear and amazement seized on all : 

They called on Mary's aid : 
And in the tomb» unclosed again. 
With choral hymn and funeral train. 

The corpse again was laid. 

But with the incorruptible 

Corruption might not rest : 
The lonely chapel's stone-paved floor 
Beceived the ejected corpse once more, 

In robes funereal drest. 

iSo was it found when morning beamed : 

In solemn suppliant strain 
The nuns implored all saints in heaven, 
*rhat rest misht to the corpse be given. 

Which they entombed again. 

On the third night a watch was kept 

By many a friar and nun : 
Trembling, all knelt in fervent prayer, 
Till on the dreary midnight air 

RoUed the deep beU-toU, "One!" 

Tlie saint within the opening tomb 

Like marble statue stood : 
AH fell to earth in deep dismay : 
And through their ranks she misiftiV V9i%.>}^ 

Jn calm unchanging mooa. 
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BkS jtMiijf v£cm tke si^b^t 

She fifii aiacg tiie jiile. 

Bd wfcitfiPTjp— ed the TjTgfxi wfnt. 

To Wi i wturr fv ava j, 
DesSfaed br Mjtj to exk*ixire, 
Usah«^i is. bfer iemfc Jince pure, 

Nu&e kz^'w, acrfi xkone m^y ever know 

AcreLs the secret keep : 
JjLZfeTieinhlt ninparts bound, 
EserxL^ iilence direUs around 

The chamber oc her sleep. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

REJECTED SUITORS. — CONCLUSION. 

Sot ct cfo* ro^a f oTfi', ooa po(m njf<yt fif.i'oivaQ, 
'Ay\on TU cal oLcoVj cai uftofAOCffixn't'qv oirdtntav 
'E/r^Xj^'' or fiiv yap rov y* KQfinaov Kai apitoVf 
H oc' ofAopoovioyn vorjfuzffiv tHKov i^rjrov 

May the gods grant what yoar 1)e8t hopes pursue, 
A husband, and a home, with concord true : 
No greater boon from Jove's ethereal dome 
IXescends, than concord in the nuptial home. 

Ulysses to Nausic.ia, in the sixth book of the Odymy- 

WHAT j^assed between ^Ugernon and Morgana, when 
the twenty-eighth morning brought his probation 
to a close, it is unnecessary to relate. The gentle- 
man being predetermined to propose, and the lady to accept, 
there was^ \\U\e Vo \yi ^aAsi^'WX. nW. IvtUe was conclusive. 
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Mr. Gryll was delighted. His niece could not have made 
a choice more thoroughly to his mind. 

" My dear Morgana,'' he said, " all's well that ends welL 
Youi fastidiousness in choice has arrived at a happy termina- 
tion. And now you will perhaps tell me why you rejected 
so many suitors, to whom you had in turn accorded a hearing. 
In the first place, what was your objection to the Honourable 
Escor A'Cass 1* He was a fine, handsome, dashing fellow. 
He was the first in the field, and you seemed to like him." 

Miss GrylL — He was too dashing, uncle : he gambled. I 
did like him, till I discovered his evil propensity. 

Mr. GrylL-^To Sir Alley Capel 1 

Miss Gryll. — He speculated ; which is only another name 
for gambling. He never knew horn day to day whether he 
was a rich man or a beggar. He lived in a perpetual fever, 
and I wish to live in tranquillity. 

Mr. Gryll.— To Mr. BaUotI 

Miss Gryll. — He thought of nothing but politics : he had 
no feeling of poetry. Thei'e was never a more complete nega- 
tion of sympathy, than between him and me. 

Mr. Gryll— 'To Sir John Pachyderm ? 

Miss Gh-yll, — He was a mere man of the world, with no 
feeling of any kind : tolerable in company, but tiresome be- 
yond description in a tcte>a-t^te. I did not choose that he 
should bestow all his tediousness on me. 

Mr. Gryll.—To Mr. Enavanti 

Miss Gryll. — He was what is called a fast man, and was al- 
ways talking of slow coaches. I had no fancy for living in 
an express train. I like to go quietly through life, and to 
see all that lies in my way. 

Mr. Gryll.—To Mr. Geront 1 

Miss Gryll. — He had only one fault, but that one was un- 
pardonable. He was too old. To do him justice, he did not 
begin as a lover. Seeing that I took pleasure in his society, 
he was led by degrees into fancying that I might accept him as 
a husband. I liked his temper, his acquirements, his conversa- 
tion, his love of music and poetry, his devotion to domestic 
life. But age and youth cannot harmonize in marriage. 

Mr. Gryll.— To Mr. Long Owen 1 

Miss Gryll. — He was in debt, and kept it secret &om me. 

♦'Ec Koparoc: To-the-CroufS : the Athenian ec^mx^XciiX, lot w>x oAAx*- 
DwU: agambler'a journey : not often a iou\^ oui^. 
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I tbopogbt he only wanted mj fiRtnne : but be that as it 
Tnight^ the concealment destro jed my esteem. 

Mr. GryU,— To Mr. Larrdf 

Miss Grytt. — He was too u^. Expression may make i^ain 
features agreeable, and I tried if daily intercourse would re- 
concile me to hiflL Bat no. His ngtiness was nniedeemed. 

Mr. GryO, — ^Xone of these objections applied to Lend 
Cmryfin. 

Mia GryiL — Xo, uncle ; but he came too late. And besidfliy 
he soon found what suited him better. 

Mr, GryU. — ^There were others. Did any of the same ob- 
jections apply to them all f 

Mitt GryO. — Indeed, uncle, the most of them woe nothing; 
or at best, mere suits of good clothes ; men made, as it were, 
to pattern by the dozen; selfish, MtoIous, without any 
earnest pursuit, or desire to have one ; ornamental drawing- 
room furniture, no more distinguishable in memory than a 
set of chairs. 

Mr. Gnjll. — Well, my dear Moigana, for mere negations 
there Is no remedy ; but for positive errors, even for gambling, 
it strikes me they are curable. 

Miss Gryll, — Xo, uncle. Even my limited observation has 
shown me, that men are easily cured of unfashionable virtues, 
but never of fashionable vices. 

Miss Gryll and !Miss Xiphet arranged that their respective 
marriages and those of the seven sisters, should be cele- 
brated at the same time and place. In the course of their 
castle-building before marriage, 3Iiss Xiphet said to her in- 
tended : 

" ^Vhen I am your wife, I shall release you from your pro- 
mise of not trying experiments with horses, carriages, boots, 
and 80 forth ; but with this proviso, that if ever you do tiy 
a dangerous experiment, it shall be in my company." 

" Xo, dear Alice," he answered ; " you will make my life 
too dear to me, to risk it in any experiment. You shall be 
my guiding star, and the only question I shall ask resi>ecting 
my conduct in life, will be, "Whether it pleases you T 



Some natural tears they shed, bat wiped them soon ; 

might ba\e "been 2L\)\)\k,^\ft\3afc ^stets^ when they stepped, on 
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their bridal morning, into the carriages which were to convey 
them to the Grange. 

It was the dissipation of a dream too mach above mortal 
frailty, too much above the contingencies of chance and 
change, to be permanently realized. But the damsels had 
consented, and the suitors rejoiced ; and if ever there was a 
man on earth with " his saul abune the moon," it was Harry 
Hedgerow, on the bright February morning that gave him 
the hand of his Dorothy. 

There was a grand dijedner at Gryll Grange. There were 
the nine brides, and the nine bridegrooms ; a beautiful array 
of bridesmaids ; a few friends of Mr. Gryll, Mr. Niphet, Loid 
Curryfin, and Mr. Falconer ; and a large party at the lower 
end of the hall, composed of fathers, mothers, and sisters of 
the bridegrooms of the seven Vestals. None of the bride- 
grooms had brothers, and Harry had neither mother nor sister ; 
but his father was there in rustic portliness, looking, as Harry 
had anticipated, as if he were aU but made young again. 

Among the most conspicuous of the party were the Eeve- 
rend Doctor Opimian and his lady, who had on this occasion 
stepped out of her domestic seclusion. In due course, the 
reverend doctor stood up and made a speech, which may be 
received as the epilogue of our comedy. 

The Iter, Dr, Opimian. — Wo are here to do honour to the 
nuptials ; first, of the niece of our excellent host, a young 
latly whom to name is to show her title to the love and re- 
spect of all present ; with a young gentleman, of whom to 
say that he is in every way worthy of her, is to say all that 
can be said of him in the highest order of praise : secondly, 
of a young lord and lady, to whom those who had the plea- 
sure of being here lost Christmas are indebted for the largo 
share of enjoyment which their rare and diversified accom- 
plishments, and their readiness to contribute in every way to 
social entertainment, bestowed on the assembled party ; and 
wlio, both in contrast and congeniality, — for both these ele- 
ments enter into perfect fitness of companionship — may be 
considered to have been expressly formed for each other : 
thinlly, of seven other young couples, on many accounts 
most interesting to us all, who enter on the duties of married 
life, with as fair exp<*ctiition of happiness as can reasonably 
be entertainetl in this diurnal sphere. An old Greek poet 
says : — ** Four things are good for man in IbAa -votV^*, %m^ 
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health; seoond, perianal beonty ; thixd, richa not dnhonom^ 
ably acquired : fourth, to pass life among fnenda."* But 
thexeon says the comic poet Auaxandndes : "Health is 
nightly placed fixst ; but ridies should have been second ; for 
what is beauty ragged and stamngrt Be this as it may, 
we hexe see them all four ; health in its brightest bloom ; 
riches in two ingtanccs ; more than competence in the other 
seven ; beauty in the bridei^ good looks, as for as young men 
need them, iu the bridegrooms, and as bright a pro^wct of 
passing life among friends as ever shone on any. Most ear- 
nestly do I hope that the promise of their marriage mora* 
ing may bo fulfilled in its noon and in its sunset ; and 
when I add, may they all be as happy in their paitneiB as I 
have been, I say what all who know the excdlent peraon 
beside mo will fed to be the best good wish in my power to 
bestow. And now, to the health of the brides and bride- 
grooms, in biimp(;rs of champagne. Let all the attendants 
Htund by, each with a fresh bottle, with only one uncut string. 
Let all the corks, when I give the signal, be di^hai^e«l 
siniultancously ; aud we will receive it as a peal of Bacchic 
ordnaiict;, in lioiiour of the Power of Joyful Event, J wliom 
wo may ai^sunio to bo presiding on this auspicious occasion. 

• 'Tyiaivfn' fiiv api<rrov dvcpl ^'artp' 
Ai-vTfpov Ci, tpvav Kokbv yii'iosai' 

Tftirov £if TrXowrfiv aSoXwQ' 
Kai Tif TtraftroVf yfi^y fttKd rStv piXuv, 

tinfONIDBS. 
t ATnENi»:us : 1. xv. p. 694. 

t This woH a Roman aeity. Invocato hUaro atque prospero Evtntu 
— ^Apuleiuh : Mttamorph. 1. iv. 
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